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PR EF ACE 
To the laſt 
French Paris E DITION. 


He late Archbiſhop of Cambray's 
Relations here preſent the Publick 
with a New Edition of the Ad- 
ventures of Telemachus, From 
the Original Manuſcript found 
among his Grace's Papers. All the former 
Editions being extream Faulty , and publiſhd 


without the Author's Approbation, "tis 4 


piece of Juſtice due to his Memory, to let his 


8 Abroad, as it came finiſhed 


om bis H. 
” A 2 He 


- 
rn. * 


PREFACE. 


He had divided the Whole into Tuent, Four 
Books, in Tnitation 'of Homer's Iliad : Bur 
befides this Diviſion, toit New Edition will be 
found to differ in Abundance of Places from 
all the fo: mer. *Tis true, theſe Variations 
for the moſt Part relateto the Style, and only 
add ſome Graces and Beauties to the Narrati- 
on, by a more harmonious Ranging of the 
Wards But then ſome Things of infinite 
Value, and conſiderable Length, had wholly 
been. omitted before, which are here faithful. 
ly reſtored rom the Original. 


The new Editors thought it incumbent upon 
them not to ſuffer any longer, at the Head of 
this Work, the Preface which uſed to be prin- 
ted with it, and which never had the Avpro- 
bation of the Author of Telemachus : Bur 
inſtead of it they have placed the enſuing Diſ- 
courſe, whereinis endeatour'd to unfold and ſet 
in a true Light the Excellence and Beauties of 
this Poem; its Conformity to the Rules of 
Art; and the Sublimity of its Moral. 


Ab. 


ADVERTISEMENT 


Concerning this 


English VERSION. 


HE foregoing Preface ſhews how defeQive all 
| the former French Editions of Telemachus have 


been: Nor could it hardly be otherwiſe, ſin- 

ce they were all publiſh'd without the Author's 

Conſent, and from imper fe Copies, ſtolen from him by 

Piece meal, by his Am anuenſet. For the ſame Reaſon 

all former Tranſlations of this excellent Piece mult ne- 

ceſſarily have been faulty; ſo far at leaſt, as they ſha» 
red in all the Imperfections of their lame Original. 

This, with all candid Judges, will certainly be ſuſhi- 
cient to excuſe the Miſtakes and Defſis of the firſt 
English Verſion, which was the Performance of the la- 
te ingenious Mr. Liztlebury Mr. Alexander Oldes, and 
My ſ:If. As the firſt French Edition of Telemachus was 
divided into Five Books, which came out at different ti- 
mes, Mr. Lietlebury tranſlated only the firſt Part; and 
did it ſo well, that *twas a Misfortune for the Publick, 
that his ill State of Health did not permit him to go on 
with the Reſt. Upon his declining it, and at the Book- 
ſeller's earneſt Deſire, I undertook the Task: But not 
having then ſufficient Time to ſpare from other Zuſi- 
neſs, I divided it with Mr. Oldes, who tranſlated the 
fourth and fift Parts; as I did the ſecond and moſt Part 
of the third. Theſe Particulars I think fit to mention, 
both that my Fellow Tranſlators may have the Praiſe 
due to their Performances, and, at the ſame Time, that 
I may bear no more Blame, than in Juſtice lies at my 
own Door. 

Our Tranſlation, how imperfect ſoever, was fo well 
receivd, that, in a few Years, it bore ſeveral large 
Impreſſions : But, through the Careleſneſs of the Prin- 
ters, there crept into the later Editions ſo many zroſs 
Miſtakes, that caſting uy eas one Day caſually upon 


IV Advertiſement. 


ſome of them, before ſome Bookſellers, I could not for- 


bear ſaying, That I ſtarce knew again my own Work. 
This, it ſeems, gave them the Hint of a New Yerfion ; 
for which they had ſtill a more colourable Pretence; 
from a new French Edition, printed abroad with conſi- 
derable Improvements throughout , and methodiz'd into 
ten Books, with Arguments to each, and a large Preface, 
giving a particular Account both of theWork and Author. 
Whatever Injury they intended to the Proprietor of 


the firſt Verſion, he muſt have born it with Patience 


and Reſignation: And the Publick would certainly ha- 
ve applauded their Deſign, had Mr. Ozell, the Perſon 
they employ'd to execute it, either made a New, or 
mended the Old Tranſlation. 

Bat inſtead of that, it plainly appears from his Perfor- 
mance, that ( excepting a few Pages in the Beginning,) 
he made free with our whole Pork; and that in Order 
to palliade his Plagrariſm, he only corrected the Prin- 
ter Miflakes, and made ſome Alterations in the Sty- 
le: But it unluckily fell out, That be alter d every thing 


for the worſe; and though he had the Self. Complacency, 


to hope that the whole Diction was ſo changed, as to 
come nearer to the Standard of the Original; yet they 
who took the Pains to compare the two Tranſlations, 
ſtill gave the Preference to the former; and apply d to 
Mr. Ozell what a Friend of mine wrote upon the 214. 
giary of the Tragedy call'd Iphigenta in Aulis : 

Thy Theft has all her Grace and Luftre ſoil d, 

Thou ſtol'ſt the Beauty firſt, and after fpoil'd. 

So fares it with that de rate Band, who live 

On Prey and Rapine, and by Injury thrive. 

Thoſe whom they wrong, with Harred they purſue; 

And not content to rob, they murder too. 

Mr. Ozell to juſtify his Proceeding, had promiſed in 
his Advertiſement, to throw together at the End of that 
Book, ſome of the numerous and egregious Miſflakes com- 
mitted in the former Verfion: And at the End of his 
Book, he tells us, That be had drawn up 4 Lift of two 

| or 
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or three bundred Errors; but being afterwards told by the 
Undertakers of bis Tranſlation, that Mr. Boyer, one of 
the Authors of the former Verſionꝭ, had been with them, 
and made preſſing Inflances that they would go upon 4 
new Tranſlation, and oſſer d to do it for them becauſe he 

'! was aſham'dat the Erroneouſneſs of the other, He (Mr. 
Ozell) thought it enough to give only 4 ſmall Sample of 
tie Miftakes, and thoſe none of the groſſeſt be con d 
: f 4 have pick'd Ont. 
* How far Mr. Ozell has diſzuis'd the Trurb in Relation 
| to the Diſcourſe that paſs'd between bis Undertakers and 
F Ne, I leave it to their Conſc ience to determine: But to 
the beſt of my Remembrance, I only told them what I 
7 mention'd before, or Words to the ſame Effect. How- 
ever, waving that trifling Particular, in which the Pu- 
; blick is no Ways concern'd, I ſhall only take Notice 
that Mr. Ozell thought fit to reduce his Charge againſt 
us, which in his firſt Bill of Indiftment conſiſted of 0 
or three bundred, to the ſmall number of fifteen Mi- 
flakes, cull'd out from p. 309. to p. 668. 


Theſe fifteen Errors happen, every one of them, to 
fall in Mr Oldes's ſhare of this Verſion, and therefo-e 
do not, in the leaſt, affect either Mr. Lietiebury or my 
FB Felf: But as we are, every one of us, brought into the ge- 
neral Accuſation by way of Innuendo, out of Reipect 
to the Memory of my Fellow- Tranſlators, I think it in- 
cumbent on me to recriminate on Mr. Ozel!, and in Or- 
der to that, I have hereto ſubjoy'd a Sample of his Al- 
terations, which he is pleaſed to Jook upon as Embel. 
liſbments, but which, if I am not miſtaken, will, with all 
good Judges, rather paſs for Foils to our Tranſlation, 


Book I. P. 1. The Author fays; Calypſo ne pouvoit ſe 
con/oler du depart PUlyſſe : which Mr. Littlebury rightly 
tranſlated; Calypſo continued diſconſolate for the Depar- 
ture of Ulyſſes : But Mr. Orell, in Order to mend the 
Matter, ſays, Calypſo, now Uthſſes was departed, grew de- 
ſperate, and deaf to es Is not grew fro, 

.4 4 
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a fine Addition; and deaf to Conſolation, an Expreſſion 

more natural than Diſconſolate? 

Ibidem, the French ſays, Elle ſe promenoit ſouvent 
ſeule, &c. which Mr. Littlebury renders naturally: She of- 
gen walk'd alone, &c. Mr. O2ell , more quaintly , no 
Doubt; oft unaccompanicd ſbe trod, &c. | 

A few Lincs after, the Author ſays, Souvent elle de. 
meuroit immobile, &c. p. 2. which Mr. Littlebury renders, | 
with a noble Simplicity; Sometimes ſhe flood flill and 
wept, watering the Banks of the Sea with her Tears, and 
always turning her Eyes to that Side where ſhe bad ſeen 
Ulyiſs's Ship plonghing the Waves, Cc. But Mr. Orell, 
either forgetting that he writes Proſe, or to diſplay his 
Skill in Numbers, gives us here ſeveral Lines together in 
Blank Verſe, as follows: | 

Mute and immoveable ſhe ſometimes ſtood, 
Wat'ring the Shore with Torrents from her Eyes; | 
There, where ſhe laſt had ſeen Ulyſſes' : Ship 
Ploughing the Waves, ſhe turn d her Eyes inceſſant. 
And a little lower, | 
Then at 4 Diſtance ſhe deſtryd two Men, 
One ſeem'd advanc d in Tears, the other young, 
But bearing much the Semblance of Ulyſles. 

I mention this once for all, becauſe, throughout the 
Book, Mr. Ozell ſeems to have ſought all Opportunities 
of turning our Proſe into Blank Verſe: A good Fortune 
which I do not in the leaſt envy him for; ſince, in the 
Opinion of all true Judges of Style, it is as great a Fault 
to write Verſe in Proſe, as to write Proſe in Verſe. 

/ Pag.6. The Author, ſpeaking of Calypſo's Grotto, ſays, 
On n voyort ni Or, ni Argent, ni Marbre, ni Colomnes, 
mi Tableaux, ni Statues ; which Mr. Lirtlebury jultly ren- 
ders thus; There was neither Gold nor Silver to be ſeen, 
no Marble, nor Pillars, no Painting, no Statues; but Mr. 
Orell, in theſe two plain Lines, commits two Faults; 
there was ( ſays he) no Gold nor Silver to be ſeen, no 
Marble Columns, no Tableau, nor Statuen. I'd fain 
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know how long Tableau has been an English vo A 
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The French ſays, Cette Grotte tort taillte dans le Roc 
en Voutes ; which Mr. Litlebury rigthly translates, The 
Grotto was cut into divers Vaults within the Rock; but 
Mr. Oꝛell thinks to mend the Matter, by ſaying, The 
Grot was bewn within the living Rock, The Rock is, un- 
doubtedly, much oblig'd to Mr. Ozel/, for beſtowing 

Life upon it. 

A little lower the French ſays, Ce Bois ſembloit cou- 
ronner ces belles Prairics ; which Mr. Littlebury renders 
naturally thus, This Food feem'd to crown the beautiful 
Meadows; but Mr. Ozel! in his ford Way of model- 
ling the Diction, ſays, This Food 4 Semblance had as 
if it crown'd the Meads. | 

Book II. P. 52. The French ſays, Je ne ſentis point cette 
borreur qui fait dreſſer les Cheveux ſur la Tete & qui 
glace le Sang dans les Feines, &c. which Mr. Lutlebury 
juſtly tranſlates, I elt none of that Horror which makes 
Men's Hair fland upright, and chills the Blood in their 
Veins ; but Mr. Ozell ſays, Aud which cauſes the Blood to 
* in the Veins. A very polite Expreſſion! 

wo Pages lower the French ſays, Ce Vieilard avoit 

un gr ind Front chauve, that is, This old Man bad & lar- 

e Forebead, bare of Hair; hut Mr. Ozell, more poetical- 
y, ſays, diſmantled of Hair. 

Book II. Pag.59. The Author ſays, les riantes Prairies, 
| which Mr. Littlebury naturally renders by he lovely 
| Meadows; but Mr. Ozell ſays, the laughing Meadows ; 
with more Reaſon, no Doubt, than he ſaid before, the 
living Rock. 

» Book IV. Pag. 122. The Author ſays, Avant que de laiſſer 
* Jermer ſer Tux au Sommeil, Mentor, &c. Which Mr. Litt» 
j- lebury rightly tranſlates, Before Slumber had clos'd their 
ty, Eyes, Mentor, Cc. but Mr. Oꝛzell thinks to top upon 
r. him by faying, Before they bad ſuffer d Sleep to rake 
L 
0 
in 
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Poſſeſſion of them, Mentor, Cc. Is not this a very ele- 
gant Expreſſion? 


A little lower, (pag. 127.) the French ſays, Pendant 
mon Silence un Sommeil doux & puiſſant vint me ſaiftr ; 
1e As which 
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which Mr. Lietſebury thus renders, During my Silence, « faft 
and power ful Slumber ſeiz'd upon me ; but Mr. Ozell, accor- 
ding to his new Way of refining the Diction, ſays, I was 
ſeiz'd with & violent Fit of Sleeping. Monſtrous fine! 

Pag. 130. The French ſays, Venus remonts vers I Olympe ; 
Mr. Littlebury, Venus re - aſcended toward: Olympus: but 
Mr. Oxell, Venus remounded towards Olympus. A few Lines 
reg o Ozell ſays, peſtiferous Iſ land, inſtead of peſti- 

I . 

Thus far I have ſhewn in what Manner Mr. Ozell has 
mended Mr. Littlebury's Tranſlation ; I ſhall now curſo- 
rily take Notice of the Favours he has been pleas d to be- 
ſtow upon me. 

Book V.Pag.171. The French ſays, Le Peuple touch de Com- 
paſſion pour le Fils, which I render'd, The People being touch'd 
with Pity for the Son: but Mr. Ozell more elegantly, no Doubt, 
The People melting with Pity, &c. 

Pag. 175. The Author ſays, Au moindre mouvement qu'il 
Faiſoit on voyois tous ſes Muſcles; which I ſimply render'd, 
At the leaſt of his Motions you might diſcover all bis Muſcles : 
but Mr. 0zel/, ſwelling the Sails of his Eloquence, fays, At 
bis leaſt Motion every Muſcle ſwell d apparent. 

Pag. 177. On diſtribua les Chariots au Sort, I tranſlated, 
The Chariots were diſtributed by Lot; but Mr. Ozell, The 
Chariots were diſpos d of according to Lot. 

Pag. 179. Car mes Chevaux mieux menages que les ſiens, 
etoient en Etat de le devancer; I rendet d, For my Horſes, 
which I ſpared at firſt, were nom able to beat bis; but Mr.Ozell, 
better skill'd in Horſe-Races than my ſelf, ſays, For my Hor- 
ſes, which I had favour'd at firſt, were now able to out - run 
bim. Wold not one imagine that the Author ſpeaks of a 
Match between a Man and Horſes? 5 


Pag. 188. Un Roi entierement tourne à Ia Guerre, &c. rui- 
neroit ſou Peuple; I Engliſh'd, A King entirely bent upon 
Wor, &c. would not care if all bis People were ruin d; but Mr. 
Orell, undoubrely in a more noble Style, A King whoſe Ta- 
lent entirely lies to War, &c. tis indifferent to bim whether 
bis Subiects fink or ſwim. Delicate! 


Pag. 189. Us Congquerent enivre de ſa Gloire ; I ſillily ren- 
der'd, 
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der d, A Conqueror intoxicated with bis Glory: but Mr, Ozel,, 
A Conqueror grown drunk with bis Glory. Polite ! 

Book VI.Pag.202. On decouvrit dans ſon Viſage je ne ſai 
quoi de ferme & d'tleve; I tranſlated, They diſcover'd in bis 
Countenance ſomething that beſpoke in him a and eleva- 
ted Soul ; but Mr. Ozell, They diſcover'd in his Countenauce 
ſomething that was unſpeakably great. 

Pag.209. Le Pere apres I avoir long tems ſouſfert, pour t- 
cher de le corriger de ſes Vices; I tranſlated, The Father ha- 
ving born with him a long Time, with Hopes to reclaim bim 
from his Vices; which Mr. Ozell corre&s thus, With Hopes 
be would grow better. Admirable Simplicity ! 


ful Poverty; Mr. Ozell, formidable Poverty. Noble! 

Pag. 214. Le Vent qui enfloit nos Voiles ; I engliſh'd, The 
Wind which fill'd our ſpreading Sails; Mr. Oxell, with more 
- Delicacy, ſays, Our bellying Sails; and, in another Place, 
ſtrutting Sails: Well ſaid, Tarr, —— 

Pag. 226. Ses Eſperances 1 evanouiſſoient ; I poorly ren- 
der d, Her Hopes vaniſ b'd away; Mr. Oxell, more elegant» 
ly, Her Hopes diſpers'd themſelves. 

Pag. 234. Apres tant de Merveilles, ignorez-vous encore ce 
que le Deſtinees vous ont prepare? I tranſlated, After ſo ma- 

wy wonderful Deliverances, can you be doubtful of what the 
Gods = in ſtore for you? but Mr. Ozell, Can you have in 
Nation of, 

Pag. 239. La Deeſſe lui deconvroit ſes Peines ſur toutes let 
Choſes qu elle voyoit, & elle faiſoit ſans ceſſe des Plaintes nuu- 
velles; I render d, The Goddeſs complain d to him about all 
ſhe ſaw, and renewed ber Complaints every Day ; Mr. Ozell, 
The Goddeſs complain d to bim about every thing ſhe thought 
ſhe had Occafion for. Pray what's the meaning of this? 

Pag. 243. Eucharis qui craignoit que Telemaque ue lui 
echapit : I engliſh'd, Eucharis who was afraid to loſe Tele- 


machus: But Mr. Ozell, Eucharis fearing Telemachus : Should 


make bis Eſcape from ber. 7 

Pag. 254. Tout le Venin empeſtẽ du Cocyte fait 5Sexhales 
de ſon Ceur: I tranflated, All the Peftilential Venom of black 
Cocyrus ſeem'd = _ wy F her Heart : But Mr. Ozell more 
emphatically, All the baneful Venom of black Cocytus ſeen d 
te aſcend from her Heart 1 — | "< 


A few Lines lower, Affreuſe Pauvrete. I render'd dread: 


= — _ = 
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Pag. 261. Je me ſuis tu, Nai devore ma Peine; I tranſ la- 
ted, I held my Tongue, I fed upon my own Grief: But Mr. Ozell, 
more nicely, I chew'd the Cud of my own Grief. 

P.252. Ces Paroles ſlateuſes firent gliſſer Eſperance & la Foye 
Jusqu'au fond des Entrailles de Calypſo; I ſaid, This /lattering 
Speech convey'd pleaſing Hopes and Joys into the very Bottom of 
Calypſo's Heart But Mr. Ozell, This Speech infus'd freſh Hope 
and Joy to every Corner of Calypſo's Heart. I wonder, while he 
was on this noble Strain, he did not ſay, every Creek and Corner. 

Book VIII. Pag. 276. I fit fendre la Mer à force de Rames ; 
I render'd, He cauſed the Rowers to ply their Oars amain, and 
cut the yielding Flood: But Mr. Ozel!, He cauſed the Oars to 
cut the paſſrve Flood. Right! 

Pag. 290. lle verſa des Torrens de Larmes ; I ſaid, She 
ſhed Floods of Tears: But Mr. Ozell, She pour d forth Tore 
rents of ſcalding Tears. Scalding fine, Forſooth 

Pag.294. Os Titie ſentira eternellement dans ſes Entrailles 
tomjours renaiſſantes un Vautour qui les ronge : Irender'd, whe- 
re Titius will for ever feel a Vulture preying upon bis growing 
Liver. But Mr. Ozell, where Titius will for ever feel in his 
Freſh- created Bowels, O rare, freſh-created! 

Pag. 289. Les Trompettes faiſoient retenir | Onde jusqa 
aux Rivages eloignez: | tranſlated, The loud Trumpets made 
the Waves reſound with their Clangor as far as the diſtant 
Shore; but my Corrector thus, The ſounding Trumpets fill d 
the diſtant Shores with reverberating Ecchoes, 

Pag. 301. 11 chants d abord les Louanges de Jupiter; I ren- 
der d, He at firſt rehearſed the Praiſes of mighty Jove: But 
Mr. Ozell, He at firſt chanted forth the Praiſes of Jupiter. 

Pag. 315. Ces grands Conquerans reſſemblent à ces Fleuves 
debordez qui paroiſſent majeſtueux ; I ſaid, +. o mighty Con- 
querors are like thoſe overflowing Rivers, which appear Maje- 
fick - Bur Mr. Ozell, The mighty Conquerors reſemble thoſe 
wide - ſpread up - dam'd Rivers, which look Majeſtick. What 
does he mean by wide- ſpread up - dam d? 

Book N. Pag. 325. Une Divinite Ennemie & trompeuſe les 
eloignoit d Ithaque, I ſay, A deceitful and unfriendly Deity 
bed them far wide of Ithaca: But Mr. Ozell, A deceitful Deity 
who bated them, &c. | 

Fag. 327. Ses Feux percent juſques dans Þ Abime ; To 
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der, His Eyes pierce into the deepeſt Abyſs: Mr. Ozell, Into 
the very loweſt Gulph. 

Pag. 341. Ville naiſſante; I tranſlated growing City; Mr. 
Orell, powerful City. 

Pag. 347. Telemaque ſe retint avec beaucoup de peine; I 
ſaid, Telemachus contain d himſelf, tho* not without Relu- 
ctauce: But Mr. Ozell, more devoutly, Tho' not without the 
greateſt Self - Denial. 

Pag. 361. Le Lendemain je recommencois mes Travaux; I 
engliſh'd, The next Day I reſum'd my Toils, But Mr. Orell. 
I recommenced my Toils. 

Book XI. Pag. 41 3. Semblables à ces Paroles enchantees qui 
grretent ls Lune & les Etoiles; I render' d, like thoſe enchan- 
ting Words which ſtop the Motion of the Moon and Stars - 
But Mr. Ozel, which ARREST the Motion, 

Book XII. Pag. 431. Parler ſans Adouciſſement ; I ren- 
der d, without Lenitives : But Mr. Oxell, inſtead of Leniti- 
ves ſays without Dulcifyings, a Word I never met with; no, 
not even in a Diſpenſary. 

VoLIL Book XIII. Pag. 7. The French ſays, Qu il faiſoit aſſes 
entendre qu'il ne meſtimoit guere Which I tranſlared, 7hat 

be gave ſufficiently to underſtand what a ſmall Eſteem be bod 
for me: But Mr. Ozell, That he had given convincing Proofs, 
that be had no great Eſteem for me. How a Hint or Innuen- 
do ſhould be a convincing Proof, I cannot imagine. 

Ibid. Pag. 1. The French ſays, Plufteurs fautes dangereuſes, 
on la hauteur de Proteſilas mm auroit fait tomber Which I 
render'd, many dangerous Faults , into which the Haughtineſs 
of Proteſilaus won d have hurried me: But Mr. Ozeil, not un- 
derſtanding the Word Hauteur, tranſlates it by Precipitan- 
cy, which is quite another Thing. 

Thus much for a Sample of Mr. Ozell's Improvements upon 
my, Tranſlation : Thoſe he has made on the latter Part of 
Telemachus, which was engliſh'd by the late Mr. Oldes, are 
no leſs numerous, and moſt of them of the ſame Stamp; but 
for Fear of tiring out the Readers's Patience with theſe Cri- 
tica l Trifles, I ſhall only take Notice, That in Book XXIV. 
Pag. 426. The French ſays, Les Monts Acrocerauniens montrent 
encore un Front orgueilleux au Ciel apres avoir ete fi ſouvent 
ecraſez par la Foudre That is, The Acroceraunian Hills ftilf 

| rear 


Advertiſement. 


year, up their hanghty Brow to Hoaven, tho' they have been ſo 


often ſhatter'd by Thunder : But inſtead of theſe laſt Words, 
Mr. Oxell, in a more lofty Strain, no Doubt, ſays, 
MAUL'i») WITH THUNDER. 

I muſt defire the Reader to take Notice, That I do not 
charge Mr. Ozel with the Errors he has in common with the 
other Tranſlators, and which were occaſion'd by theFaultineſs 
of the firſt French, Editions of Telemachus As for Inſtance 
Book V.Pag.167. the laſt Paris Edition ſays, Le Pere echape & 
Ia Temptte arrivoit dans le Port defire ; which I have render'd, 
The Father having eſcaped the Storm, arrived ſafe inthe wiſh'd 
For Haven: But the former French Editions inſtead of Port 
defere ; have, Port de Syrie, which Mr. Littlebury tranſlated, 
Port of Syria; and Mr. Ozell, the (ſo call'd) Syrian Port. 

Beſides this, and many other literal Faults,occafion'd by their 
Ignorance who handed SurreptitiousCopies of Telemachns to the 
Preſs; there are in all the former French Editions, ſeveral con- 
ſiderable Omiſſions, which have been here faithfully reſtored. 
The principal Addigions, the Reader will find in the following 
Places of the laſt Paris Edition, in Two Volumes in 12mo,viz. 

Vol. I. From Page 449. to Page 459; Page 460, 461, 471, 
472, 478, Vol. II. Page 47, 148. & ſeq. 157. to 160, 178, 367, 
369. 372, 391, to 406, 407, 448. to 452. 

The Diſcourſe Epick Poetry, and on the Excellence of the 
Poem of Telemachus, which is prefix d to the laſt Paris Editi- 
on, deſerves alſo particular Notice; and the rather, becauſe I 
am inform'd it is the Performance of Mr. Ramſey, an ingeni- 
ous Scotch Gentleman, Son to the late Bishop of Dunblaine,and 
an intimate Companion of the late Archbiſ hop of Cambray ; 
who, having reſided many years in France, acquired a 
perfect Maſtery of the French Language. 

Upon the whole Matter, whoever will. attentively compa- 
re both the laſt Paris Edition, and this engliſh Verſion, with 
the former French Edition, andEngliſh Tranſlations, will, I 
am ſure find them to be vaſtly different: But how for her, 
ein | have merited of the Publick, I leave it to all Impar- 
ia Candid Judges. 

* Convent-Garden, London, 

i. OK. 14. 1718. 
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ſhould not need to 
= borrow any Orna- Sas of 
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But her pure and delicate 


i Ks liebt does not fi. Reientiy affect 
= ve $70 ſs Senſes of Men; and the nice Attention 
wires is 100 great 4 Conſtraint on their 
Cd; Inconftancy, In you to infirut} Men, 
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naticn to attract our Love: 
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we muſt wot only enligtben their Underſtanding 


with pure Ideas, but likewiſe preſent them with 
ſenſible Images, to keep them fleddy in 4 fir d View 


of Truth. This is the Source of Eloquence , Poeſy, 
and of all the Sciences that depend upon Fancy; and 
which Man's Weakneſs renders neceſſary. The 
ſimple and immutable Beauty of Virtue does not 
ever affect im; nor is it ſufficient to point out Truth 
to him, unleſs at the ſame Time we repreſent ber 
amiable to his Eyes (a). | 
We ſnall conſider the Poem of Telemachus accor- 
ding to theſe wo Views, viz. to inſtruct, and to 
leaſe; and endeavour to ſhew, That the Author 
wi inſtructed better than the Ancients, by the Sub- 
limity of bis Morals ; and has pleaſed no leſs than 
they , by the Imitation of all their Beauties, 
There are two Ways of Inflrufting 
2 of 4. Fo — 10 2 them Good: The 
: "ſt, ewing them the Deformity o 
Heroick Vice „ and us fatal Attendants ; 24 


Poetry. ir the chief End of Tragedy: The ſecond, 


By unveiling to them the Beauty of Virtue, and 
its happy Iſſue ; which is the proper Charatter of 
rhe Epopcea, or Epick Poem. The Paſſions that he- 
long to the firſt, are Terror and Pity ; and thoſe that 
become the other, are Admiration and Love. In 
the one, the Afors ſpeak; in the other , the Poet 
males the Narrative. | 

An Epick Poem may be defined, A 
Defini- Fable related by a Rag in order tO rai⸗ 
tion and ſe the Admiration, and inſpire the Love 
diviſion of Virtute, by repreſenting to us the 


4 Action of a Hero favour'd by Heaven, 


who brings about a great Enterprize, 
not- 
( Omne tulit pundtum, qui miſcuit utile dulei; 


Lectorem delectand i | 
prog uy o, pariterque monendo. Hor. 
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notwithſtanding all the Obſtacles he meets with 
in his way: Therefore there are three Things in 
e Epick Poem, viz. The Action, the Moral, 
a the Poeſy. 


1. Of the E PICK ACTION, 


The Actian ought to be Great, One, > 
Entire, Marvellous or Wonderful, a»d 8 
of the 
k 


of # certain Length: ries that are * 
all in Telemachus. In order to be con- þ 
vinc d of it, let us compare him with the © 
two Models of Epick Portry, Homer and Virgil. 
We ſhall confine our ſelves to ſpeak of D 
the Odyſſeis, whoſe Plan and Deſign is * of 
more aprieable to that of Telemachus. © _ 
In that Poem, Homer introduces 4 wi- ſeic 
ſe King coming from a foreign War, in which he 
bad given fignal Proofs of his Prudence and Va- 
our; but who, in his Return homewards, met 
with violent Storms, that forced him into droers 
Countries, whoſe Manners, Laws and Politi:ks 
he had thereby an Opportunity to learn, From 
hence naturally ariſe abundance of Incidents and 
perillous Alventures; but the Hero of the Poem, 
knowing what Diſfractions his Abſence muſ needs 
occaſion in his Kingdom , ſurmounts all Obſtacles ; 
deſyiſes all the Pleaſures of Life; becomes even in- 
Senſible of Immortality; and renounces all, that 
be may eaſe his People, and ſe e a gain bis dear Family, 
In the Æneis, 4 Piout and Couragious gubiedt ot 
Hero, who is eſtaped from the Deſtra- — 
ction of 4 powerful Empire, is deflin'd by He. 
the Gods to preſerve its Religion; and to 
Settle another Empire, both greater and more po- 
werful than the former. This Prince, who is che- 


ſen King by the unfortunate Remainderef bis 
| WE nn 
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try-men, wanders à long while from Shore to Sbore, 
and in the ſeveral Countriers be viſits, learns all 
that's neceſſary in a King, a Legiſlator, and 4 
High - Prieſt. At af, finding an Aſylum in 4 re- 
mote Country, from whence his Anceflors drew 
their Deſcent, he defeats ſeveral powerful Enemies 
who oppoſed bis Settlement; and lays the founda- 
tion of an Empire, which was one Day to con- 
quer all the Univerſe. 9 
The Action of Telemachus compre- 
Plan of hend all thar's Great in both thoſe 
2 Poems, There we ſee 4 young Prince, 
animated by the Love of his Country, 
going im queſt of bis Father, whoſe Abſence occa- 
fiond the Misfortunes of his Family and Ring- 
dom. This Prince expoſes Himſelf to all manner 
of Dangers, fignalizes bis Magnanimity by Heroical 
Virtutes; refuſes Crowns more confiderable than his 
own, and travelling through ſeveral unknownCoun- 
tries, learus all that's neceſſary to govern,one day, with 
the Prudence of Ulyſſes, the Prety of Eneas, and 
the Courage of both; like a wiſe Politician , a re- 
ligious Prince, and an accompliſtd Hero. 
The Epick Action ought to be one, or 
The Angle For an Epick Poem is not either 


Action an Hiſtory , like Lucan's Pharſalia, and 


= 1 Silius Italicus 7 Punick Par; nor the 


Achilleis. The Unity of che Hero does not make up 


i the Unity of tbe Action: For a Mars L fe is full of 


Unequalities. He continually changes bis Deſigns, ei- 
ther through the Inconflancy of bis Paſſions, or by the 
unforeſeen Accidents of Life. Whoever would deſcri- 
be 2 whole Man, would draw but 4 firange odd Pi- 
Aure, made up of 4 Contraſt of oppoſite Paſſions, 
without either Coberence, or Order: And therefo- 
re an Epick Poem is not the Panegyrick of a He- 

o ſet 


" Whole Life of 4 Miro, like Statius's 
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ro ſet up for 4 Pattern, but the Recital of a great 
and noble Action propoſed for Imitation. 

It is with Poetry, as with Painting; Of Epi- 
for the Unity of the principal Action hin- ſodes. 
ders not the bringing in ſeveral particu- 
lar Incidents. The Deſign is form'd from the be- 


| ginning of the Poem; and the Hero brings it about 


by ſurmounting all Obſtacles. *Tis the Retital of 
all the Oppoſirzons be meets with, that makes up 
the Epiſodes: But all theſe Epiſodes depend upon 
the principal Action, and are ſo interwoven with 
it, and ſo connected together, that the whole pre- 
ſents to our view but one ſingle Picture, made 

of ſeveral Figures, ranged in excellent Order , and 


in 4 juſt Proportion and Symmetry. 


1 ſball not in this place enquire , whether Ho- 
mer F gre ye drowns his main Action in the 
length and multiplicity of bis Epiſodes; whether 
bis Action be double; and whether ſo- he Uni- 
metimes be loſes Sight of bis principal ty of A- 
Hero? * Tis ſufficient to obſerve here, that &ion of 
the Autbor of Telemachus has, in all Telema- 
the parts of bis Work, imitated the Re- chus, and 
gularity of Virgil, by avoiding all the the Cohe- 
Defefts that are charged on the Greek rence of 
Poet. All our Author's Epiſodes are co- the Epi- 
berent, and ſo artfully inter wouen one ſodes. 
with another, that the firſt naturally brings on 
the next, and ſo on. His principal Perſons ne- 
ver diſappear ; and his Tranſitions from the Epi- 
ſode to the main Action, fill preſerve and make 
us ſenſible of the Unity of the Deſign. In te fix ff 
Books, wherein Telemachus ſpeaks, and relates 
bis Adventures to Calypſo , this Epiſode, in Imi- 
tation of that of Dido, is contrived with ſo much 
Art, that the Unity of the principal Action re- 
mains perfect and entire; the Reader being in ſu- 

B 3 ſpenſe, 
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ſpenſe, and ſenfible from the beginning, that both 
theStay of thatt Hero in that Iſland, and what paſſes 
there, is but an. Obſtacle to be ſurmounted. In 
the XILIth and XIVth Books, wherein Mentor 
inſlructs Idomeneus, Telemachus it nor preſent, 
being then in the Army ; but then 'tis Mentor, 
one of the principal Perſons in the Poem, who does 
thing with regard to Telemachus, and for 
bis Inflruttion: So that this Epiſode is perfettly 
well connected with the principal Deſign, *Tis li- 
hewiſe 4 great Piece of Art in our Author, the 
bringing into his Poem Epiſodes that do not reſult 
from his principal Fable, without breaking either 
the Unity or Continuity of tbe Action. Theſe 
Epiſodes find 4 place here, not only as important 
Inflruttions for a young Prince, which is the Potts 
main Deſign, but becanſe he makes bis Hero rela- 
te the ſame at à time when there's nothing to do, 
and to fill up the Vacancy of Aclion. In this man- 
ner Adoam acquaints Telemachus with the Man- 
ners and Laws of Bœtica, during 4 Calm that 
happens in 4 Sea- Voyage; and PhiloQetes re- 
counts to him his Mis fortunes, whilſt that you 
Prince is in the Confederate Camp, exp:Hing 
Day of Battle. | 
Th The Epick Action ovght to be entire; 
A 87 which Entireneſs ſuppoſes three Things: 
* _ The Cauſe, the Plot or Diſtreſs, and the 
_ re, Unravelling. The Cauſe of che Action 
onght to be worthy of the Hero, and 
agreeable to bis Character. Such is the Deſign 
of Telemachus, as was ſhewn before. 
The Diſtreſs ongt to be Natural, and 
Of the arifing from the Aftion it ſelf. In the 
Diſtreſs. yſſeis, *:;5 Neptune that makes it; 
in the Eneis, Juno's Anger; in Tele- 
machus, Venu's Hare. The Plot of the Odyſſeis 
na- 
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is natural, becauſe in the Courſe of Nature, no 
Obflacle is more to be dreaded by Sea faring men, 
than the Sea it ſelf. In the Eneis, the Oppoſi- 
tion of Juno, 4 conflat Enemy of the Trojans, is 4 
noble Fiction. But the Hate of Venus againſt 4 
young Prince, who ſlights Voluptuouſneſs thro 4 
Love of Virtue, and ſubducs his Paſſions by rheHel, 
of W ſdom, is a Fable drawn from Nature, which, 
at the ſame Time, comprebends a ſublime Moral. 

The Unravelling ought to be as Natural as the 

Plot. In the Odyſſeis, Ulyſſes comes among the 
Phoeacians, relates to them bis Adven- 

tures, and thoſe. Iſlanders, who were Of the 
great Lovers of Fables, charmed with bis Intra- 
Tales, furniſh him with a Ship to return W 
bome ; which Unravelling ir plain and natural. 
In the Eneis, Turnus it the only Obſtruttion tho 
the Settlement of Eneas, who, to ſpare the blood 
both of bis Trojans, and of the Latins, whoſe King 
be is ſoon to be, puts an End to the Quarrel by 4 
ſingle Combat. This is anoble Unravelling: That 
of Telemachus zs, at once, both Natural and Great. 
That young Hero, in Order to obey the Decrees of 
7 ven, conquers his Love for Antiope, and his 

riendſhip for Ildomeneus, who offer'd bim both 
bis Crown and his Daughter ; and ſacrifices the moſt 
violent Paſſions, and the moſt endearing and even in- 
mocent Pleaſures, to the Love of Virtue. He 
embarks for Ithaca en Board of the Ships that 
are furniſ6*d bim by Idomeneus , to whom be bad 
performed many fignal ſervices. When be comes 
near his Country, Minerva cauſes him to put into 
a deſare Iſland, Where fhe diſcovers ber ſelf to 
bim. After having accompany'd bim, without 
- bis Knowledge, thro tempefiuous Seas , unknown 
Lands, bloody Encounters, and all the Evils that 
tam try humane Courage and Wiſdom ; ſbe at 
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length conduct bim to 4 ſolitary place, where ſhe 
acquaints bim with the end of his Labours, and 
bis future Proſperity: and ſoleaves him. As ſoon 
2 be is going to enjoy felicity and repoſe, the 
ddeſs diſappears, the Marvellous ceaſes, the He- 
rorck Action is at an End. *"Tis in Aſſliction that 
4 Man ſhews himſelf ta be a Hero, and for that 
Purpoſe has need of a Divine Support. *Tis only 
after be has _— „ that he is capable to go alo- 
ne, to fleer bis own Conduct, and to govern 
others. In the Poem of Telemachus, the obſer- 
vation of the minuteſ Rules of Art is accompany d 
With 4 profound and ſublime Moral. 
Sa Befides. the Plot, and general Unra- 
— * velling of tbe main Action, every Epi- 
N the ſode bas its pecaliar Diſtreſs and Unra- 
Plot and Yelling, which ought, every one of them, 
Lnravel. #9 have the ſame Qualities, Epick Poe- 
ling of the does not affett the ſurprizing Adven. 
Epick tures of modern Romances; for Surpris 
poem. ze alone produces but 4 very imperfett 
and tranſitory Paſſion, The Sublime 
lies in the Imitation of plain ſimple Nature; in 
preparmg the Incidents in ſo nice a Manner, as 
that they may be unfore ſeen ; and in carrying 
them on ſo artfully, as that every thing may appear 
Natural: Thus we are neither uneaſy, nor in ſuſpenſe, 
nor taken of from the principal Object of Heroick 
Poetry, which is Inſtruction, to attend an ima- 
ginary Intrigue , and fabulous Unravellng. This 
it allowable in 4 Romance where the main deſign 
it to amuſe: But in an Epick Poem, which is 4 
kind of Moral Philoſophy, thoſe Adventures are 
mere witty Tricks , below its Gravity and No- 


bleneſs. 
The Author of Telemachus has not 
The only avoided the Intrignes of modern 
| | Rom 1n- 


Romances, but likewiſe the ftrain'd Action 
Marvellous, for which ſome find fault ought to 
with the Ancients, He neither makes be mar- 
Horſes ſpeak, nor Tripods walk, nor vellous. 
Statues work. The Epick Afion ought to be 
marvellous, but probable 2: the ſame time. Ie 
don't admire what we look upon as impoſſible : And 
therefore the Poet ought never to ſhock Reaſon, 
though he may ſometimes be allowed to go beyond 
Nature. The Ancients have introduced the Ma- 
chinery of che Gods into their Poems, not only in 
Order to bring great Events about by their Inter- 
poſition, and thereby unite Probability with the 
Marvellous; but likewiſe to reach Men, that the 
moſt Couragious and the Viſeſt can do nothing 
without the fil ance of the Gods, In our Poem, 
Minerva conflantly guides Telemachus: hereby 
the Poet renders every thing poſſible to his Hero 
and gives us to underfland, that without Divine 
Wiſdom Man is not able to do any Thing. But 
this is not the utmoſt of bis Art: The Sublime 
lies in his concealing the Goddeſs under an hum. 
ne Form. *Tis not only the Probable, hut the Natu- 
ral likewiſe, that mnites here with the Marvel- 
lous. All is Divine, and yet all appears to be 
Humane. Nor is this all: For if Telemachus had 
known that be was directed by a Goddeſs, his Me- 
rit would have been the leſs, as be bad the more 
rely d upen her. Homer's Heroes generally know 
what the Immortal Gods are doing for them: 
IWhereas our Port, by concealing from his Hero 
the Marvellous part of the Fiftion, cauſes bis 
Virtue and Courage to be the more admired. 

The Duration or Time of the Epick | 
Action is longer than that of Tragedy, Of the 
in which the Paſſions are predominant j Duration 
and Nothing that's violent can be of orLength 
| . B 5 
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of the long Continuance. But Virtues and 
Epick Habits, which are not to be acquired 
Poem. all of 4 ſudden, are proper for the Epick 
Poem, whoſe Action, conſequently, muſt 
have 4 greater Length, The Epopœa may contain 
" the Alion of ſeveral Years; but, in the opinion 
of the Criticks, the Time of the principal Action, 
from the Place where the Poet begins his Narra- 
tive, ought not to exceed the compaſs of one Tear, 
as the time of a Tragick Aion ought not, at moſt, 
to take np above one Day. However, Ariſtotle 
and Horace are filent about it; and Homer and 
Virgil ſeem to bave obſery'd no fix d Rule in that 
Reſpect. The Action of the whole Iliad takes up but 
fifty days; and that of the Odyſſcis, from the be- 
ginning lof the Poet Narrative, about two 
Months; that of the Eneis is of about one Tear; 
and Telemachus ſpends but one Summer from his 
ſailing from Calypſo's Iſland to bis Return to 
Ithaca, Our Poet has choſen 4 middle Way ber- 
ween the Impetuofity and Vehemence with which 
the Grecian runs to bis Concluſion, and the maje- 
flick and meaſured Proceeding of the Latin Poct, 
who ſometimes ſeems to fi ig, and too much to ſpin 
out his Narration. 
ben the Action of the Epick Poem 
Of the i 2 conſiderable length , and not con- 
Epick tinued, the Poet divides bis Fable into 
Narra- wo Parts; the one, in which the Hero 
ton. ſpeaks, and relates his paſt Adventures ; 
the other, wherein the Poet only gives the Nar- 
rative of what afterwards befals bis Hero. Thus 
Homer does not begin bis Narration till after 
Ulyſſes i ſail'd from the Iſtkand of Ogygia; nor 
Virgil b:s, till after Eneas is arrived at Cartha. 


go. The Author of Telemachus has perfectly imi- 
tated thoſe two great Models : Like them be divi. 
12885 des 


EPICK Poetry: 


des bis Aftion into two Parts; the principal of 
which contains what he bimſelf relates, and be- 
gins where Telemachus concludes the Recital of 
his Adventures to Calypſo. He takes little Mat- 
ter in hand, but treats it at large, and befltows 

no leſs than Eighteen Books upon it. The other * 
Part is of far greater Extent, both for the Num- 
ber of Incidents, and the length of Time: But is 
much more contratted as to Circumſtances ; ſo that 
it takes up only the laſt ſix Books. By this Divi- 
fion of what our Poet relates, and of what be 
makes Telemachus recount, be retrenches the Ti- 
me void of Action, ſuch as his Captivity im Egypt, 
bis Confinement at Tyre, &c. He does not flretch 
too far the length of his Narrative, but joins to- 
gether both the Variety and Continuity of the Ad- 
pentures, All is in Motion, all in Action in bis 
Poem; neither are his principal Perſons ever idle, 
wor do bis Heroes ever diſappear. 


Il. Of the MORAL. 


Virtue may be recommended both by 1. Of the 
Examples and Inſtructions , either by Manners. 
tbe Manners or by the Precepts: And | 
in this our Autbor far ſurpaſſes all other Poets, 

Ve are certainly indebred to Homer's vaſt In- 
vention, for having perſonalized the divine Attri- 
butes humane Paſſions, ani phyſical Cauſes : And 
thereby open d à rich and inexbauflible Fountain 
of noble Fiftions, which animate and enliven evr- 
7 thing in Poetry. But bis Religion 7s little elſt 

ut 4 Heap of Fables, that have Nothing in them 
that conduces to make the Deity either Ch 
reverenced or beloved. The Characters © _ 
of his Gods are even below thoſe of his © © 
Heroes: Nor bave Pythagoras, Plato, 


Homer's 


Philo- 
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Gods. Philoſtrates, rh Heathens like himſelf, 
juſtiß d his having thus debaſed the Di- 
vine Nature, ander Pretence, that what he ſays 
of it, is an Allegory, ſometimes Phylical, ſo- 
metimes Moral. For beſides that "tis againſt the 
Nature of the Fable to make uſe of moral Action: 
to expreſs phyſical Effetts , they thought it of dan- 
gerous Conſequence to repreſent the Conflicts of the 
Elements, and the common Phænomenons of Na- 
ture, by vicious Actiont aſertbed to the Heavenly Po- 
wers, and to teach Morality by Allegories, which 
litterally point out nothing but Vice. 
Homer's Fault „in ſome Meaſure, be ex- 
tenuated by confidering the Darkneſs, Ignorance, 
and Manners of the Age be liv'd in, and the ſmall 
Progr:ſs Philoſopby bad made in bis Time. But, 
without entering into ſuch an Enquiry , let it ſuf- 
fice to obſerve, that the Autbor of Teiemachus, 
in imitating what's beautiful m the Fables of the 
Greck Poet, has avoided two great Faults for 
which he is blamed. Like Homer be perſonalizes 
* the divine Attributes, and makes them ſubaltern 
Deities; but he never brings them in, but upon 
ſuch Occaſions as merit their preſence ;—_ nor does 
be ever make them ſpeak or alt, but in a manner 
worthy of themſelves. He artfully joins together 
Homer's Poetry with Pythagoras's Philoſophy. 
He ſays nothing but what the Heathens might ha- 
ve ſaid; and yet be bas made them ſay what's moſt 
ſublime in Chriſtian Morality, and thereby has 
ſhewn, that this Morality is written in indelible 
Characters in the Heart of Man, and that he 
would infallibly diſcover them there , if be follow'd 
the Diftites of pure and ſimple Reaſon, in order 
to deliver himſelf entirely up to that Sovereign 
and Univerſal Truth, which enlightens all Spirits, 
juſt as the Sun enlightens all Bodies, and ner 
| wic 
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which any Man's Reaſon is Notbing but Darkneſs 
and Folly. 


The Ideas our Poet gives of the Dei- His No- 
ty, are not only worthy of him, but like- tions of 
wiſe infinitely endearing and amiable to theDeity. 
Men. Evcry Thing inſpires Confidence 
and Love; a gentle Piety; 4 noble and free Ado. 
ravion due to the abſolute Perfection of the Infi- 
nite Being; and not a ſuperſlitious, cloudy, and 
ſervile Porſhip , which ſerzes upon, and > dr 
the Heart of Man, when he looks upon GOD on- 
ly as a powerful Legiſlator, who puniſhes with 
Rigour and Severity the Breach of his Laws. 


He repreſents GOD to us as 4 Lover of Aſan- 
kind, and whoſe Love and Beneficence are not gi- 
ven up to the blind Decrees of a fatal defliny, nor 
merited by the pompous appearances of an outward 
Worſhip; nor ſubjef to the fantaflick Caprice of 
the Heathen Deities ; but ever govern'd and diſpen- 
fed by the immutable Law of Wiſdom , which 
cannot but love Virtue, and deals with Men, not 


according to the Number of the Animals, but o 
the Paſſions they ſacrifice. 1 
Tbe Characters Homer gives to bis Of the 
Heroes are more eaſily juftify'd than Manners 

thoſe he aſeribes to his GODS: For of Ho- 
"tis certain, be paints Men with wer's 
Simplicity, Strength, Variety, and Heroes. 
Paſion. Our Ipnorance of the Cuſtoms of 4 
Country, of the Ceremonies of uts Religion, of 
the Genius of its Language; the general fault of 
Men in judging of all according to the Taftc of the 
Age they live in, and of their own Nation; the 
love of Pomp and falſe Magnificence, which has 
adulterated pure, primitive Nature : All theſe 
may leat us into Error, and make us look upon 
as 
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as Infipid , what was in Efiimation in ancient 
ce. 8 


Of the Altho" it ſeems more Natural and + 
3 Philoſophical to diflinguiſh Tragedy 
of Evick From tbe Epick Poem, by the difference 
Poet q of their reſpeftrve Moral Views, as we 
the Pathe. did at fi; yet we dare not determine, 
tick and Whether, as Ariſtotle ſuggefls, there 
the Moral. m4 not be two Sorts of Epick Poems, 
the one Pathetick, the other Moral; 
one, wherein the Paſhons are predominant, the 
other, wherein great Virtues bear Sway. The 
Iliad and Odyſſeis may be brought in as Inflan- 
ces of thoſe two Kinds: Fer in the one, Achilles 
is naturally repreſented with all hit Faults, ſume- 
times ſo ſavage and intrattable, as to pong no 
manner of Dignity in his Anger; and ſometimes ſo 
furious, as to be ready to ſacrifice his Country to 
hir Reſentment. Altho' the Hero of the Odyſſeis 
be more regular than the youthful Achilles, warm 
and impetuous; yet neverthel-ſs the wiſe Ulyſſes 
it often falſe and tricking ; becauſe the Poet draws 
Men with Simplicity, and as they generally are. 
Ey this means, Valour is often ally d with a fier- 
ce and brutiſh Revenge; and Policy is generally 
joyn'd with Lying and Diſſimulation, To paint 
after the Life, is painting like Homer, | 


= 


/ Theſe 
two Sorts 


of Epick 


| 
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Poems 


Pi. 
dare an admirable Mixture and Contraſt of Vir. 
' tues 
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wes and Paſſions, in which Nothing is d to 
the fight that's exceſſkve or too great; but which 
equally repreſents both the Excellence and Mean- 
neſs of Man. It is dangerous to ſhew ns one 
without the other: But Nothing is more profitable 
than to lay them both together before our Eyes : 
for perfect Juſtice and Virtus require, that 4a Man 
ſhould,, at once, value and deſpiſe, love and 
humble himſelf. Our Poet does not raiſe Tele- 
machus above Humanity, but makes him only fall 
into thoſe Peakneſſes that are compatible wth 4 
Love of Virtue; and his very Weakneſſes 
ſerve to reform bim, by inſpiring him with à di- 
firuſt of bin;ſelf, and of bis own Strength. He 
does not render our Imitation of him impoſſible, 
22 an unblemiſh'd Perfection upon him; 

excites our Emulation, by ſetting be fore our 
Eyes the example of a young Man, who with the 
ſame wumnper fetttcns every Man finds about him, 
performs the mo noble and virtuous Actions. 
He has united together, in the Character of his He- 
ro, the Courage of Achilles, the Wiſdom of Ulyl. 
ſes, and the Piety of Eneas: For Telemachus is 
paſſionate like the fir, without being ſavage and 

ce; Politick like the ſecond, without being 4 
| Trickſter; and ſuſceptible of pleaſurable Impreſſi- 

ons, without being Voluptuous. 

Another way of infirating , is by 2.OfMo- 
Precepts e The Anthor of Telemachus ral Pre- 
joins together noble Inſtructiont, with cepts and 
Heroick Examples; Homer's Moral, Inſtru- 
with Virgils Manners. His Moral, ions, 
however , has three Excellencies which were wan. 
ting in thoſe of the Ancients , whether 


nalities 


Poers or Philoſophers : For it is ſubli- of Tele. 
me in ita Principles „ Noble a t Me. machus's 
tives, and univerſal in its practical ies. Moral. 


Fi, 


ques are but Refi 
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1. Subli- Firſt, Sublime in its Principles, as 
me in its it reſults from a profound Knowledge of 
Princi- Man. The Poet brings his Hero back 
ples. to himſelf ; unfolds to him the ſecret 

Springs of his Actions, the latent win- 
dings of his Self. love, the difference between falſe 
and ſolid Virtues. From the Knowledge of Man, 
the Author riſes to the Knowledge of GOD him- 
ſelf : He makes us every where ſenſible , that the 
Infinite Being inceſſantly works within us , in Or- 
der to render us both Good and Happy; that he is 
the immediate Source of all our Knowledge, and of 
all our Virtues; that we are no leſs indebted to 
bim for our Reaſon, than for Life it ſelf ; that 
bis ſovereign Truth ought to be our ſole Light and 
Guide, and bis ſupream Will the Rule of all our 
Afections; that for Punt of conſulting that uni- 
verſal and immutable Wiſdom , Man ſees No- 
thing but deluding Phantoms; and for Want of 
Hearkening to it, bears Nothing but the confuſed 
Noiſe of his Paſſions ; that ſolid Virtues are only 
adventuious, as ſomething foreign to us, and are 
not the Reſult of our own Endeavours, but the 
Work of a Power ſuperior to Man, which acts in 
us when we do not obflruf7 it, and of whoſe Ope- 
ration we are ſometimes inſenſible, by Reaſon of 
its delicate Excellence. IWe are taught, at laft, 
that without that firſt and ſovereign Power, which 


raiſes Man above himſelf, the moſt ſhining Vir- 
nements of Self- Love, that ma- 


kes it ſelf the Center of all, becomes its own Det. 
iy, and is, at once, both the Idolatet and the 
Idol. Nothing is mere to be admired, than the 
Picture of the Philoſopber whom Telemachus ſaw 
in Hell, and whoſ only Chrime was the baving 
$doliz'd bis own Virtue. Thas 
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Thus our Author's Moral is calculated to ma. 
ke us forget our own Being, in order to reſer it 
wholly to the Sovereign Being, and to make us 
its Adorers; as the Deg of Poluticks is to ma- 
ke us prefer the Publick before the private Good, 
and render us beneficent to Mankind, The Sy- 
flems of Machiavel and Hobbes, and of mo la- 
ter Authors, Puffendorf and Grotius, are well 
known: The two firſl , under the vain and falſe 
Pretence, that the good of Society has Nothin 
in common with the eſſential Good of Man, which 
is Virtue, lay down no other Maxims of Govern- 
ment, but Craft, Artifice , Stratapems, Deſpatiſme, 
Injuftice, and Irreligion. The other two Authors 
ground their Poluicks only on Pagan Principles, 
which even fall ſhort either of Plato's Common- 
wealth, or Tully's es. it true, theſe 
two Modern Philoſophers have labour'd to be 2 
fit able to humane Society; but they ſeem to have 
had no other View, than to conſult the happineſs 
of Men in 4 Civil Capacity; whereas the Author 
of Telemachus is an Original, in bis Uniting the 
moſt perfect Politicks, with the Notions of the 

conſummate Virtue. The great Principle on 
which his whole Syſtem turns, is, That the who- 
le World is but an univerſal Commonwealth, and 
every Nation like a large Family; and from this 
great and bright Idea reſult what the Politicians 
call the Laws of Nature, and of Nations, equi- 
table, generous, and full of Humanity. Upon 
theſe Principles, every ſingle Country is no more 
confider'd as independent from the Refl; but all 
Mankind as an indivifible hole Nor is a Man 
confined to the Love of his own Country alone; 
but bis Affection enlarges, becomes untverſal, and 
4 difſuſive Benevolence of ns Mankmd. ow 
ence 
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hence ariſe the Love of Foreigners or Hoſpitality 3 
the mutual Confidence between neighbouring Na- 
tions; Good Faith, Juſlice and Peace amongſt 
the Princes of the Univerſe, as well as between 
the private Men of eath Stare. Our Author tea- 
ches us likewiſe, that the Glory of a Supreme Go- 
vernor lies in making Men both Good and Happy; 
that the Prince's authority is never more firmly 


ſettled, than when it flands on the Aﬀetitons of 
| the People; and that the true Riches of 4 King- 


dom conſiſ in retrencbing all the Superfluities of 
Life, and in being contented with a Competency, and 
plain and innocent Drverfions. By this, he ſhews, 
That Virtue not contributes to qualify Man 
for future Felicity ; but alſo actually renders Socie- 
ty as happy as it is capable to be, in this Life. 

Secondly, The Moral of Tele- 
2 machus is Noble in its Motives: His 
* 1 great Principle is, That the Love of 
Noble in the Fair is to be preferr'd before the 
irs Moti- Lede of Pleaſure , as Socrates and 
_ Plato w/e to ſpeak 3 or the Honeſt 
before the Agrecable, according to Tul- 
Iy's expreſſion: Which is the Source of noble Sen- 
timents, Greatneſs of Soul, and all Heroick Vir- 
tues. *Tis by theſe pure and elevated Ideas that 
be baffles and defeats , in a more affecting manner 
than by Diſputation, the vain Philoſophy of thoſe, 
who make Pleaſure the only Spring of Men's 
Actions. Our Poet ſhews, by the excellent Mo- 
vality be makes his Heroes ſpeack, and the gene- 
rous Actions be cauſes them to perform, bow far 
the Love of the Fair, and of Perfection, may 
prevail with 2 noble Spirit, and make bim ſacrifi> 
ce bis Pleaſure to the toilſume Duties of Virtue. 
4 am not ignorant, that this Heroick Virtue paſ- 
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Principle: For there we ſee the generous Senti- 
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| ſes for a Chimera among vulgar Souls, and that 


Men of Fancy and Imagination have endeavoured 
to explode this ſublime and ſolrd Truth by many 
frivolous Winticiſms; becauſe finding Nothing in 
themſelves equal to thoſe 2 Sentiments, they 
therefore conclude, that humane Nature is not 
capable of them: But theſe are Dwarfs, who 
judge of the Strength of Giants by their own, 
Minds that arc continually creeping and grovelling 
within the narrow bounds of Self- love, will ne- 
ver be able to reach and comprehend the Power 
and Extent of a Virtue that raiſes Man above 
himſelf. Some Philsſophers, who otherways ha- 
ve made aſeful diſcoveries, have yet been ſo far 
burried away by Prepoſſeſſion and Prejudice, as not 


Ane to diſtinguiſh between the Love of Or- 


er, and the Love of Pleaſure; and to deny, that 
rhe Will may be as ftrongly moved and attuated 
by the clear View of Virtue, as by the natural 
Reliſh of Pleaſure, Ore cannot 22 ly read 
Telemachus without being convinc'd of that great 


ments of a noble Soul, which conceives Nothing but 
what's Great; of a deſinterefled Mind, which 
continually forgets it ſelf ; of a Philoſopher, who 
is not confined either within himſelf, or his own 
Nation, or indeed within any Thing that is par- 


ticular : but who refers all things to the common 
Good of Mankind; and all M 


ind to the Supre. 

me Being. | EE: 
| In the Third Place, The Moral 3. The A- 
Telemachus is , in its Practical ral of Tele- 
ſes, Univerſal, Extenſive, Fruitful, machus is 
and Proportioned to all Times, Na. Univerſal 
rions, Conditions, and Circumflances. in its Pra- 
Here are tanght the Duties of 4 Prin. RiicalUiei, 
4 C 2 ce, who 
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ce, Who is at once 4 King 12 4 Farrior , 4 Phi- 
loſopher, and a Legiſlator. Here is diſplay'd the 
Art of governing different Nations; the Way of 
maintaining Peace abroad with one's Neighbours ; 
and yet of having fill at Home a welltrain'd and di- 
ſciplin d Youth, always ready to defend the Kingdom ; 
of enriching the Nation without falling into Luxu- 
ry ; and of finding a Medium between the Exceſſes of 
a 'Deſpotick Power, and the Diſorders of Anar- 
by. Here are diſpens'd wholeſome Precepts for 
Agriculture, Commerce, Liberal Arts, Civil Go- 
pernment, and the Inſftruftion of Children. In 
Short, our Author brings into hit Poem, not only 
Heroick and Royal Virtues, but even ſuch as are 
proper for all Conditions; and while be informs 
the Mind of his Prince, he inſtructs no leſs every 
private Man in bis Duty. 

The End of the lliad is to repreſent the fatal 
Conſequences of Diviſions among the Generals of 
an Army; the Odyſſeis lets us know what Pru- 
dence, join d with Valour, may enable a King to 
do; and the Eneis deſcribes the Aftions of 4 pious 
and couragious Hero. But all theſe particular Fir- 
tues do not render Mankind bappy; and Telema- 
chus goes far beyond all thoſe Plans, by the Gre- 
arneſs, Number, and Extenſiveneſs of his Moral 
Views; ſo that we may ſay, with the Philoſopher 
*The Ab. who bas criticized upon Homer , 
bot Ter. he moſt profitable Gift the Muſes 
* ever beſtowed upon Men, is Tele- 

mabus : For if the Happineſs of 
Mankind could reſult from a Poem, it would 
be owing to That. Pts: 


Of POETRY. 
It is an excellent Obſervation of Sir * 
| em- 
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Temple, That the Powers of Muſick, the Beau- 
ty of Painting, and the Force of Eloquence 
ought to be united in Poetry: But, as Poetry dif- 
fers only from Eloquence, in that it paints with 
Enthuſiaſm, we rather chuſe to ſay, That Poetry 
horrows its Harmony from Muſick, its Paſſions 
from Painting, zrs Force and Juſtneſs from Phi- 
loſophy. 

The Style of Telemachus it Poli- Harmony 
te, Clean, Flowing, Magnificent, of the Sty 
ard bath all tbe Feriility of Homer, le of Tele- 
without bis Exuberance and Luxuri- machus, 
ancy of Words. He never falls into 
Tautology; and when he ſpeaks of the ſame 
Things, he does not call back the ſame Images, 
much leſs does be uſe the ſame Expreſſions over 
again. - All his Periods fill the Ear with their 
Numbers and Cadency ; nor is it ever ſhock'd 
with harſh Words, abſtruſe Terms, or affefted 
Turns. He never ſpeaks — 4 the ſake of 

eaking , or only of pleaſing: All bis Pords carry 
P Thought „ and all his Thoughts tend to the ma- 
king of us Good. 

Our Poer's Images are no leſs Excellen- 
Perfet, than his Style Harmonious. ce of the 
To paint, is not only to deſcribe Paintings 
Things , but to repreſent their Cir- of Telema- 
cumſtances in ſo lively and ſo affecting chus. 

4 manner, that we may fancy we ſee | 
them. As the Author of Telemachus has fudy'd 
the Heart of Man, and was acquainted with all 
its Springs, ſo he paints Paſſions with admirable 
Art. When we read bis Poem, we can ſee No- 
thing but what he wr before our Eyes; we have 
no Ears but for thoſe he makes ſpeak: In ſhorty 
be warms, he flirs, he commands all our Fa- 
| "SS cul- 
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eulties ; and we feel al the Pafſeus be deſtribes. 
e Poets generally make uſe of 
two Ways of Painting, vis. Similes 


Of the Si- 
miles and and Deſcriptions. The Similes of 
Deſeripti- Telemachus are both Juſt and Noble: 
ons of Te= For, as the Author, on the one Hand, 
lemachus. does not raiſe the Mind too far above 
his Subject by bold Metaphors; nei- 
ther, on the other hand, does he perplex it by too 
great 4 Variety of Images. He bas imitated all 
that's beautiful and great in the Deſcriptions. of 
the Ancients, the Fight, Games, Schipwrecks, 
Sacrifices, and the like, without dwelling on trifling 
things that make the Narrative flag ; and without 
debafing the Majefty of the Epick Poem hy the 
Deſcription of low, trivial, and unpleaſant 
Things. Sometimes, indeed, be deſcends to Par- 
ticulars: But then again be never ſays any Thing © 
that does not either deſerve attention, or contri- 
bute to the Idea be deſigns to giue. He follows 
Nature in all its various forms; for be knew, per- 
fectiy well, That all manner of Diſtourſes ought 
zo have Inequalities; and be ſometimes Sublime 
without Bombaſt ; and ſometimes plain without 
being low. is a falſe Tae, both in Painting 
and Poetry, the affefling to make every thing 
beautiful: His Deſcriptions are magnificent , but 
natural; ſimple, and yet agreeable, He not only 
paints to the Life, but alſo makes pleaſing and beau- 
tiſul Pictures; by uniting together both true Deſign, 
and fine Colouring ; the Vivacity of Homer, and the 
Nobleneſs of Virgil. Nor is this all, for all the Deſcri- 
Ptiont in this Poem are not only calculated to pleaſe, 
but to inſtruct, at the ſame time. If the Author ſpeaks 
Of Rural Life,"tis in order te recommend the amiab- 
te Simplicity of Manners. If be deſcribes Games and 
| Com- 
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Combats, *tis not only to celebrate the Funeral of 4 
Friend or of a Father, as in the Iliad and Eneis; but 
in order to chuſe a King who may ſurpaſs all other 
Men in flrength of Mind, 46 well as Body, and 
who may be equally capable of bearing the Fati- 
gue of both, If he repreſents to us the Horrors 
of a Shipwreck , *tis te inſpirit bis Hero with 
Conſtancy of Mind, and with an entire Refigna- 
tion to the GODS, in the utmoſt Dangers. I 
might run over all thoſe Deſcriptions , and find in 
them the like Beauties: But I ſhall content my 
Self with obſerving, that in this new Edition, the 
mpraved ork on the dreadful Xgid (or Schield) 
' Which Minerva ſent to Telemachus , zs full of 
Art, aud contains this ſublime Moral, That 
Sciences and Agriculture are the Schield of a 
Prince, and the Support of a Kingdom; That.a 
King armed with Wiſdom always endeavours 
to procure Peace, and ever finds plentiful Re- 
ſources againſt all the Calamities of War in a 
well train'd and laborious People, whoſe Minds 
and Bodies are equally inured to Labour. 

.As Poetry draws its Force and 
Juſtneſs from Philoſophy, ſo we ſee Philoſo- 
every where in Telemachus, & rich, phy of Te- 
lively and agreeable Imagination, and lemachus, 
at the ſame time, a juſt and profound 
Diſcernment, Theſe two Qualities ſeldom mect in 
the ſame Perſon: For the Afind muſt be in an al- 
moſl continual motion ta mvent, to expreſs the 
Paſſions, and to imitate; and, at the ſame time, 
in 4 perfett Tranquility, to judge as faſt as it in- 
vents, and, among 4 A Thoughts that offer 
themſelves, pitch upon that which ſuits hel. In 
this Caſe, the Imagination muſt be raptured into 


4 kind of Embufiaſm , 8 the Soul, peaceful 
4 * 
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in its Empire, curbs and turns it at its pleaſure. 
Without this Paſſion, which animates, all the Nar- 
ration appears cold, languid, ahſtracted hiftori- 
cal; and without that exquifite and overruling 
Judgment, it is falſe and deceitful, 

The Fire * of Homer , eſpecially 


2 in the Iliad, is impetuous and fierce, 
— 0 = like a flaming Whirlpool that ſets all 
ee hs in Combuſtion ; the Fire of Virgil bas 


7 more Light than Warmth, but is ever 
| —4 _— equally bright ; that of Telemachus 


Virgil, warms and lights at once, accord; 
as there is occaſion either to perſuade 
or to firike the Paſſions. When this Flame lights, 


it gives, at the ſame time, a gentle and inoffenſi- 
ve Heat; ſuch as we find in Mentor's diſcourſing 
upon Politics, and in Telemachu's expounding 
the Laws of Minos. Theſe pure Ideas fill the 
Mind with their gentle Warmth, whereas Enthu- 
ſiaſm and Poetical Fire would offend, like the too 
fierce Rays of the Sun, that one's _ 
Wi 


* Myr, Pope, in his Preface to his Tranſtation of 
Homer's lliad, has this Obſervation , Where this 
Poetical Fire appears, though attended with Abſur- 
ditics, it brightens all the Rubbiſh about it, rill 
we (ee nothing but its own Splendor. This Fire 
is diſcern'd in Virgil, but diſcern'd as through a 
Glaſs, reflected and more ſhining than warm, bur 
every where equal and conſtant: In Lacan and Sta- 
tius it burſts out in ſudden, ſhort, and interrupted 
Flaſhes: In Milton it glows like a Furnace kept up 
to an. uncommon Fierceneſs by the Force of Art: 
In Shakeſpear it ſtrikes hefore we are aware, like 
an accidental Fire from Heaven: But in Homer, and 


in him only, it burus every where clearly, and eve- 
ry where irreſiſtibly. 
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When there is no more occaſion for Reaſoning , bat 
only for Acting; when one clearly ſees Truth; and 
when Reflections proceed merely from Irreſolution 
and Suſpence, then, indeed, the Poet flrikes 
4 Fire and a Paſſion that determines, and 
even hurries on to 4 fixed Reſolutron, 4 lan- 
guid Soul, which had not the Courage to em- 
brace Truth. The Epiſode of Telemachu's 
Amours in the Iſland of Calypſo, is full of this 
This excellent and judicions Mixture of Bright- 
neſs and Warmth, diſinguiſ bes our Poet from 
Homer and Virgil. The Enthuſiaſm of the firſt, 
makes bim ſometimes forget the Rules of Art , ne- 
gle Order, and treſpaſs upon the Bounds of Na- 
ture: Which was owing to the flrength and rapid 
Flight of his great Genius, that hurry'd him on in 
ſpite of himſelf. The pompous Magnificence , the 
found Judgment, and Conduct of Virgil, ſometi- 
mes degenerate into 4 too nice and meaſured Re- 
gularity, wherein the Poet ſeems to dwindle into 
an Hiſtorian. The latter, however, is far better 
liked by our Philoſophical Modern Poets, than 
the former ; undoubtedly, becauſe they are ſenſible, 
that *tis far eaſier to imitate by Art the great 
Judgment of the Latin Poet, than the Noble Fire 
of the Grecian, which Nature alone can beflow. 
Our Author cannot but pleaſe all ſorts of Poets, 
whether they be Philoſophers, or only Admirers 
of Enthuſiaſm : For be has united the Clearneſs and 
Solidity of the Underſtanding, with the Beauties 


and Charms of the Imagination; he proves Truth 


as 4 Philoſopher; be renders the Truth he has 
proved amiable by the Sentiments be excites. ith 
him all is ſolid, true, perſuaſrue, and engaging ; 
without any Wittuciſms or glittering Thomghts, 
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which are only deſign'd to make the Author admi. 
red. He has followed the great Precept of Plato, 
who ſys, That whoever writes , ought to con- 
ceal himſelf, diſappear, and even forget himſelf, 
and only ſet forth the Truths he intends to per- 
ſuade, and the Paſhons he means to purify and 
refine. * | 
In Telemachus all is Reaſon, all Sentiment, 
or Senſe, which makes it 4 Poem of all Nations, 
and of all Ages, All Strangers are equally effected 
with it; ner do the Tranſlations that have been 
made of it into Languages leſs nice and polite than 
the French, efface its original Beate 
Madam ties, The learned Defendreſi * of 
Dacier. Homer aſſures us, That the Greek 
Poct loſes infinitely by a Transla- 
tion, it being impoſlible to convey inte it the 
Force, Nobleneſs, and Spirit of his Poetry; 
But we make bold to ſay , That Telemachus will 
ever preſerve , in all Languages, its Strength, 
Nobleneſs, Spirit, and eſſential Beauties. The 
Reaſon of it is, becanſe the Excellency of this Poem 
does not lie in the happy and harmonious Ranging 
of the Words, nor even im the Beauties borrow'd 
from the Imagination; but in a ſublime Taſte of 
Truth, in noble and elevated Sentiments, and in 
the natural, delicate, and judicious manner of 
ereating them. Such Beauties are of all Langua- 
ges, Times, and Countries, and equally affed 
u Oh: ſound Judgments, and great Souts, 
= Je throughout the Univerſe. Several Ob- 
are” 1, Jedtions have been raiſed againſt Te- 
— wag lemachus, and firſt of all, Thar it 
it not in Verfe or Rhime. 
Anſwer⸗ Verſification , according to Ari- 
ſtotle , Dionyſius „ 
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and Strabo, is not eſſential * in an Epick Poem, 
which may be written in Proſe, as well as ſome 
Tragedies are written without Rbimes. A Man 
may make Verſes without Poetry; and, on the 
other hand, one may be a Poet, and yet 
not werfify. Verſiſication may be learn'd or imi- 
tated by Art, but a Man muſt be born a Poet : 
For tit not a fix'd Number, and the regular Ca- 
dency of Syllables that makes Poetry ; but a lively 
Fiction, or Invention, bold Figures, and Meta- 
pbors and the Beauty and Variety of Images 

Tis the N „ the Vivacity or Fire, the 

Impetuouſneſs , the Energy; ſomething , in ſhort, 
in the Expreſſont and Thoughts which Nature 
alone can beſtow. All theſe Qualities are found 
in Telemachus, whoſe Author therefore has per- 
form'd what Strabo ſays of Cadmus, Pherecides 
and Hecateus; He has perfectly imitated Poetry, 
only by breaking the Meaſure, but has preſerv'd 
all the other Poetical Beauties. This Mr. de la 
Motte has happily expreſid in one of his Odes , 
4 follows : —.— | 

Notre Age retrouve un Homere, 

Dans ce Poëme Salutaire, 

Par la Vertu meme inventé: 

Les Nymphes de la double Cime, 

Ne Iaffranchirent de la Rime, 

Qu'en faveur de la Verite, 

That is, 
In Jong Telemachus old Homer lives, 


And all that's great in ancient Greece revives :. 
» Bz 


* This is beſt exemplify*d by our great Engliſh 
Poets, who have written in Blank Verſe. 
: ** Firſt Ode of Mr. de Ia Motte to the French Aca- 
emy. | 


— 
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By VIRTUE's ſelf this Poem was deſęn d, 
T*mftruft the World and to reform Mankind ;. 
And that true Senſe might brighten ev'ry Line, 
Th'indulgent Muſe unfetterd it from Rhime. 


Moreover , I doubt, whether the Conſtraint of 
Rhimes, and the ſirupulous Regularity of our Eu- 
ropean Conſtruction of Periods, together with the 
fixed and meaſured Number of Feet in our French 
Poetry, world not very much flacken the Flight 
and Vehemence of Heroic Poetry. In order effe- 
ctually to firike and raiſe the Paſſions, Order and 
Connection miſt often be diſregarded; and therefore 
the ancient Greek and Roman Poers, who pain- 
ted and deſcribed every thing with Vivacity and 
Tafle, made uſe of inverted Phraſes and their 
Words having no fix d Place, they marſhalld 
them as they thought convenient for the purpoſe. 
The European Languages are 4 Compound of the 
Latin, and of the Jargons of all the barbarous 
Nations that over-ran and ſubducd the Roman 
Empire. Thoſe Northern People, like the bleak 
Climate from whence they came, froze - up every 
Thing by the cold Regularity of their Syntax; being 
unacquainted with that fine Variety of long and 
ſhort Syllables, which ſo well expreſſes the nice 
Motions of the Soul. They pronounced every 
Thing with the ſame Coldneſs, and knew no other 
Harmony in Words, than the vain Gingle of final 
Spllables of the ſame Sound. Some Italians, and 
a few Spaniards have endeavour'd to free their 
216 Verſihcation from the conflraint of 
p Ps} oa Rhime; in which Attempt an Eng- 
yo = If , y FR | > * 2 * 

1 and has likewiſe very bappily begun 
— to introduce Inverſions of "Phraſes 
eto 
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into his Language. Who knows but the French 
may one Day reſume that noble Liberty of the 
Greeks and Romans? 

There are thoſe, who through 4 Second 
groſs Ignorance of the noble Freedom Objection 
of the Epick Poem, have _ fault againſt Te- 
with Telemachus, for being full of lemachus. 
Anachroniſms. 

The Author of this Poem has Anſwer, 
herein imitated the Prince of the Latin 
Poets, who could not be ignorant, that Dido 
was not Cotemporary with Eneas. Pygmalion, 
in Telemachus, Brother to the ſame Dido; Seſo- 
ſtris, who is ſuppoſed to have lived about the ſa- 
me time, &c. are no more Faults than the Ana- 
chroniſm of Virgil. Vy ſbould we blame 4 Poet 
for failing ſometimes in Chronology, when tis ſo- 
metimes 4 Beanty to fail in the Order of Nature ? 
T1 own, it would not be allowed to contradict an 
Hiſtory in 4 Matter of Fact not far off from the 
preſent time; but as to remote Antiquity, whoſe 
Annals are ſo uncertain, and wrapt up in ſo great 
Obſcurity, 4 Poet, in the Opinion of Ariſtotle 
and Horace, ought ſometimets to follow Proba- 
bility rather than Truth. Some Hiflorians have 
written, that Dido was Chaſte; Penelope Looſe z 
that Helen was never in Troy, or Eneas in Ita- 
Iy; and yet Homer and Virgil have not ſcrupled 
to deviate from Truth, in order to render their 
Fables more inſtructive. Why ſhould the Author 
of Telemachus, whoſe Defign was to inſtruct 4 
young Prince, be deny'd the Liberty of bringing 
zogerber the Heroes of Antiquity , Telemachus, 
Seſtoris, Neſtor, Idomeneus, Pygmalion, 
and Adraſtus, in order to expreſs in the ſame 
Picture, the Characters of good and bad 


Princes, 


whoſe 
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whoſe Virtues were to be imitated, and whoſe Vi- 
ces 10 So * iv flat Ann ink che 
g me few fault with the Aus 
Third Ob- her of Telemachus, for having re- 
je ion 7 lated in his Poem the Story of the 
—_—_ * Amours of Calypſo and Eucharis, 
ehen, and ſeveral other Deſcriptions of that 
nature, which ſeem too paſſionate. 
The beſt Anſwer to this Objection 
Anſwer. ig, the Effect which Telemachus 
wrought on the Mind of the Prince, 
for whoſe Inſtruction it was written. Perſons of 
an inferior Condition fland not ſo much in need of 
being cautioned againſt the Dangers to which the 
I higheſt Elevation and Autbortty expoſe them who 
are diflin'd to wear Crown. If onr Poet bat 
written for 4 Man who was to paſs away bis Life 
in Ollſcuriiy, ſuch Deſeriptions world, indeed, 
have been of no great liſe to bim; but for 4 
young Prince, in the miu of a Court where Gal- 
lantry paſſes for Politeneſs, where every Object 
is 4 Bait and an Incentive to Pleaſure, and whe- 
re all that ſurround him, are buſy to ſeduce bim: 
Nothing, certainly, was more neceſſur than to 
: repreſent to him, with that amiable Modeſiy, In- 
| nocentre and Wiſdom, that are conſpicuous in Te- 
. lemachus, all the inveigling Arts of fond Love; 
than to paint to him that Vice in its imaginary 
Beauty, in order to make him ſenſible afterwards, 
of its real Deformity ; than to ſhew him the 
wholg Depth of the Abyſs, to prevent his falling 
into it, and even to keep him from coming near 
the Brink of ſo horrid a Precipice, *Twas there- 
fore a Piece of Wiſdom worthy our Author , to 
caution his Diſciple againfl the fond Paſſions of 
Touch, by Calyplo's Fable; and to give him, * 
| F 
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the Story of Antiope, the Example of # chaſte 


and lawful Love, By repreſenting to tis, in this 


manner, that Paſſion, ſometimes as a Weakneſs 
unworthy of agreat Soul, ſometimes as a Viriue 
worthy of a Hero, he ſhews us, that Love is not 
below the Majcſiy of the Epopœa, and there! y be 
recontiles, in bis Poem, the tender Paſſions of 
modern Romances, with the Hiſtorical Viriues of 
ancient Poctry. 

Some are of Opinion , that the Fourth 
Author of Telemachus exhaufls his Objection 
Subjef# too much, through the Luxu- againſt Te- 
rianꝶ and Richneſi of bis Genius; lemacbus. 
that be ſays all, and leaves Nothing 


for others to think f; and that, like Homer, he 


ſets whole Nature before our Eyes; whereas , we 
are generally better pleaſed with an Author, who, 
lite Horace, comprebends a great deal of Matter 
in few Words, and gives bis Readers the Satisfa- 
ction of unfolding his Hints. 
"Ts certain, that tis not poſſible Anſwer, 

for the Imagination to add any Thing 

to our Poet's Pictures: But as the Mind attends 
bis Notions , it both opens and extends it ſelf. 
IWhen be draws, bis Paintings are finiſh'd and 
perfect; and when he inſtructs, bis Knowledge is 
fruitful, and proves to tes & rich Source of noble 
Thoughts, Which did not at firſt appear, and 
which even all hit fertile Eloquence did not ex- 
preſs. He leaves Nothing for Fancy to imagine, 
and yet affords the Mind 4 great deal of Matter 
for Reflection; which became the Charo Aer of the 
Prince for whom alone this Work Was defend. 
There ſbone in him through his Infancy, 4 fruit- 


Ful and bappy Imagination; an elevated and ex- 


renfive Genius , which made him reliſh the Beau- 
ties 
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ties of Homer and Virgil ; which great natural 
Parts ſuggeſted 10 our Author the Deſign of a 
Poem proper to cultivate them, and which ſhould 
comprehend the Excellenties of thoſe two Poets. 
This affivence of fine Images was eſſential in ſuch 
a Work, in order to employ the Imagination, and 
form the Taſte of the Prince ; and by that Means 
enable him to receive, as if ut were of his own 
accord, the Truths prepared for his Mind, and ' 
to turn them into Nouriſhment. *Tis plain | 
enough, that thoſe Beauties might as eaſily have | 
been (irppreſs'd, as brought forth, and that tbex 
reſult from Deſign as well as from 4 rich Source, 
in ordey to ſerve both the Occaſions of the Prince, 
and the Views of the Author, 
It has alſo been objefted, That 
Fifth Ob- neither the Hero, nor the Fable of 
jection this Poem have any Relation to the 
againſt Te- French Nation; whereas Homer 
lemachus. and Virgil, by chung Actions and 
Actors out of the Hiflories of their 
reſpective Countries, bave raiſed 4 Concern in the 
Greeks and Romans. 
ef our Author bas not affected 
Anſwer. the French Nation in particular, be 
has fill done more, for he bas affe- 
fed all Mankind. His Plan is much more exten- 
five than either of the two ancient Poets For it 
is far greater to inflrutt all Men at once, than to 
confine one's Precepts wirbin 4 particular Country. 
Self. love makes every Thing center in it ſelf , and 
ſubſifts even in the Love of one's Country; but 4 
generous Mind ought to have larger Views. 
Tet, after all, France had & particular Con- 
cern and Satisfattion in 4 Work calculated to 
form a King who might one day govern her, ac. 
| cording 
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cording to ber Exigencies and Deſires, like 4 
Father of the People, and 4 Chrifiian Hero, 
The Dawning of rhat Prince's Life , pave at 
once both the Hopes and the Fir. Fruits of 
his riper Tears: The Neighbours of France be- 
gan already to ſhare in it, as »an univerſal 
Felicity, and ſo the' Fable of the Greek became 
the Hiſtory of the French Printe. 


The Author had flill a more excellent Deſign, 
than that of pleafng his own Nation; for he meant 
to ſerve her, without her Knowledge, by contri- 
buting towards the forming of a Prince, who © 
even in bis youthful Sports, ſeem'd to be born 
to compleat ber Felitity and Glory, That aus 
guſt young Prince veliſh'd Fables and Mytbolo- 
gy, and therefore, it was fitting to improve bis 
Tafle, and to let him perceive what's Simple, 
Natural, and Great, in What he thought 
Solid and Beautiful; and by affecting Exam- 
ples, imprint in him the general Principles, 
which migbt caution him againſt the Dangers 
that attend the higheſt Elevation and Supream 
Power. | 

With this View a Greek Hero, in imitation 
of Homer's and Virgil's Poerry, and the Stories 
of Foreign Countries, Times and Events, ſuited 
perfectlywell; and were, perhaps, the only Meant 
to ſet the Author at full Liberty to draw and paint 
with Truth and Force, all the Dangers that threaten 
Sovereigns in all ſucceding Ages. 

By 4 natural and neceſſary Conſequence, the- 
fe univerſal Truths happen to have ſome Rela 


tion to the Hiſtories of the Times, and to the 
preſent Circumſtances: For theſe Fictions, 4b. 
Aracted from all Application, and intended to 
| D inſurm 
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inform the Infancy of 4 young Prince, contain 
Preeepts for all the Moments and Periods of 
bis Life. 

This Agreement and Conformity of general 
Moralities, with all manner of private Circum- 
flances, eanfes the Author's fruuful Fancy, Pe- 
metration and Wiſdom to be admired; but yet 
does not excuſe the Injuſtice f his Enemies, 
who have maliciouſly endeavour'd ta find in bis 
Telemachus certain odious Allegorics ; and 
who, to urn bis wiſefl and maß moderate 
Counſelt , into injurious Satyrs -againſt thoſe 
Jor whom be had the bigheſ} Veneration, 
had inverted the Characters, fix d imaginary 
Reſemblances to them, and poyſon'd bis pureſt 
Intentions. Now, could the Author, in this Ca. 
fe, ſuppreſs thoſe fundamental Maxims of who. 
leſame Morality and Politics, becauſe the moſt 
cautious Manner of delivering them that could 
be thought of , was not able to Screen them 
From the Malice of Criticts, without betraying 
his Truſt and Conſtience:? 


Upon the whole Matter', our illuftrious Au- 
thor has united in bis Poem the greateſt Beau- 
ries of the Ancients: For he has both all the 
Enthuſiaſm and Richneſs of Homer, and all 
rhe Magnificence and Regularity of Virgil. Li. 

paints every Thing 


ke the Greek Poet, 
with Force, Simplicity, and Life > There is 
Variety in his Fable, and Diverſity in bis 
Charatters; his Reflections are moral; his 
Deſeripe:ons lively; bis Imagination fruitful ; 
and every where one meets that Spirit and Fire 
which Nature alone can beflow. Like the Latin 
Port, be perſetily obſerves the Unity of the 

Alion, 
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Aion, the 2 of ſy , the 
Order an Rules of Art His Judgment it 

found, and bis Thoughts lofty and Ped np 
whilff be unites the Natural with the Noble, 
and the Simple with the Sublime. Every where 
the Art becomes Nature: But our Poet's Hero 
is more perfect than either the Greek's or the 
Latin's; for his Morality is more pure, and 
bis Sentiments more noble. From all theſe we 
way conclude, That the Author of Telema- 
chus has ſhtwn by this Poem, That the French 
are capable of all the Delicacy of the Greeks, 
and of all the great Sentiments of the Romans; 
and that the Elogy of the Author, us the Elogy 
of bis own Nation. 


The End of the Diſcourſe on the Epick Poem. 
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The ARGUMENT. 


Telemachus, led by Minerva ander the Shape of 
Mentor, having ſuffer'd Shipwreck, lands m the 
— of the Goddeſs Calypſo, who was fil 

the Departure of Ulyſſes. She gives 

bim 4 Kind Reception, ts ſmuten with Love of 
him, offers to make bim Immortal, and defires 
to know bis Adventures. He _ s his Voyage 
to Pylos and Sparta; bis being bipwreckid on 
the Coaſ of Sicily; the js. run of being 
ſacriſic'd on the Tomb of Anchiſes; 14 Men: 
tor and he aſſifled Aceſtes in repelli 

curfion of Barbarians ;- and how L. Ring 

acknowledged that Service, by giving them 4 

Phoenician ** to return home. 
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AL TPSO continu'd diſconſolate for the 
Departure of Ulyſſes Her Grief was 
ſo violent, that ſhe thought her ſelf 
unhappy in being immortal: Her Grot- 

1 no more eccho'd to her tuneful Voice: The 
Nymphs that ſerv'd her, durſt not venture to 
ou to her: She often walk'd alone on the 
owry Turf, with which an everlaſting Spring 
had edg'd her Iſtand round. But theſe beauti- 
ful Walks were ſo far from aſſwaging her Grief, 
that they ſerv'd only to revive the killing Re- 
membrance of lues, whoſe Company ſhe had 
ſo often enjoy'd in thoſe Places. Sometimes ſhe 
ſtood fill and wept, watering the Shore with 
her Tears, and always turning her Eyes to that 
fide where the had ſeen Uſer's Ship ploughin 
the Waves; when, on a ſudden, ſhe —— 
the broken Pieces of a Veſſel that was juſt then 
ſplit upon the Rocks, the Oars and Seats of the 
Rowers ſcatter d here and there upon thi -s; 
the Maſt, Rudder and Cables floating near 
Shore. di ” 
Immediately after this, ſhe deſcry'd two 
Men at a Diſtance, one of them appearing to 
be aged, and the other, tho young, reſembling 
Ulyſſes; the ſame Sweetneſs and Nignity in his 
Looks, the ſame noble Mien and majeſtick Port. 
The Goddeſs preſently knew him to be Telema- 
chus, the Son of that Hero. But tho* the Det- 
ties of this Order far ſurpaſs all Men in knows 
ledge, yet ſhe cat d not diſcover who was the 
venerable Perſon that accompany d Telemacbus 7 
For the ſuperior Gods conceal from the inferior 
whatever To pleaſe; and Minerva, who in the 
Shape of Mentor, accompany'd Telemachus, 


would not be known to Calypſo. 
_ D 3 In 
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In the mean time, Calypſo, overjoy'd at this 
Shipwreck that had brought the Son of IAyſſer, 
and fo like his Father, into her Iſland, ad- 
vanc'd towards him; and without ſeeming to 
know who he was, How had you, faid the, 
the Confidence to enter my Ifland? Know, 
young Stranger, that none unpuniſh'd come wi- 
thin my Dominions: Under ſuch menacing Lan- 
guage ſhe endeavour'd to cover the Joy of her 
Heart, which for all this appear'd in her Face. 
Telemachus anſwer d. Oh! whoever you are, 
whether a Mortal or a Goddeſs, (tho? ſire your 
Aſpect ſpeaks you a Deity) can you be inſenſible 
of a Son's Misfortune, who ſecking his Father, 
through the Dangers of Winds and Scas, has 
ſeen his Ship daſh'd in Pieces againſt your 
Rocks? Who, I pray, reply'd the Goddefs, is 
that Father you &ck? He is calld Ulyſſes, ſaid 
Telemachur and is one of thoſe Kin , who af. 
ee« 4 Siege of ten Years, deſtroy'd the famous 
City of Troy. His Name is celebrated in all 
Parts of Greece and Aſia, for his Valour in Fight, 
and much more for his Wiſdom in Council : 
But now he wandersin unknown Seas, and has 
paſt moſt aſtoniſhing Dangers. His Country 
ſeems to fly from him : His wife Penelope, 
and I, who am his Son, have loſt all Hopes of 
ing him again. I run the fame Hazards he 
has done, to learn where he is. But, what do 
I ay! It may be he is now bury'd in the pro» 
found Abyſs of the Sea. Oh Goddefs! pity our 
Misfortunes ; and if you know what the Fates 
have done, cither tho ſave or deſtroy Ulyſſes, 
diſdain not to K * Son Telem achus. 
Cabypſo, fill'd with Amazement and Com- 
paſſion, to find ſo much Wiſdom and Eloquen- 
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ce in fo much Youth, eould not ſatiate her Eyes 
with looking on him, and ftood for ſome time 
filent, Ar laſt ſhe ſaid to him, We will inform 
you, Oh Telemachus! what has happen'd to 
your Father; but the Story is long to tell, and 
tis high time to repoſe , after all the Fatigues 
you have endur d. Come into my Habitation, 
and I will receive you as my Son: Come, you 
ſhall be my Comfort in this Solitude, and I will 
make you happy, if you know how to be fo, 

Telemaebns follow'd the Goddeſs, who was 
furrounded by a Crowd of young Nymphs, 
and ſurpaſs d them all in Stature, as 2 well 
grown Oak of the Foreſt raiſes his lofry head 
above the reſt of the Trees. He admir'd the lu- 
ſtre of her Beauty, the rich Purple of her long 
and floating Robes; her Hair carelefly, but 

acefully ty'd behind her Neck; the Fire that 

— from her Eyes, and the Sweetneſs that 
temper d this Vivacity. Mentor, with a mo- 
deſt Silence, and looking towards the Ground, 
fallow'd Telemachus. ; 

Arriving at the Entrance of /o's Grotto, 
Telemachus was ſurpiz d to ſee whatever might 
charm the Eye, cover'd under the Appearance 
of rural Simplicity. There was neither Gold nor 
Silver to be feen, no Marble nor Pillars of Sto- 
ne, no Painting nor Statues > But the Grotto 
was cut into divers Vaults within the Rock, 
which were incruſted with Shells and Rock- 
work. The Tapiſtry was a young Vine, exten- 
ding its tender Branches equally on every Side. 
The gentle Zepbyrs preſerv'd a refreſhing Cool- 
neſs in this Place, ſecure from the ſcorching 
Heat of the Sun. Springs of pure Water ran 
ſweetly, whiſpering oa the 8 
"RY 4 
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that were painted with Violets and Amaranthus, 
and form'd divers natural Baths, as clear and as 
bright as Chryital. A thouſand Flqwers ena- 
mell'd the green Turf that ſurrounded the Grot- 
to. There was an entire Wood of thoſe Trees 
that bear Golden Apples, and put forth Flo- 
wers in all Scaſons, yielding the ſweeteſt of all 
Perfumes This Wood ſeem'd to crown the 
beautiful Meadows, and made an artificial Night, 
which the Beams of the Sun could not penetrate. 
Here nothing was ever heard, but the ſinging of 
Birds, or the Noiſe of Waters impetuouſly preci- 
— from the Rocks, and gliding away 
through the Meadow. 


The Grotto of the Goddeſs was on the 
Deſcent of a Hill, from whence ſhe had a View 
of the Sea, one while clear and ſmouth as Glaſs, 
at another Time, vainly angry with the Rocks, 
ſwelling into Waves, and breaking to Bieces 
againſt them. From another Side, ſhe might 
ſee a River, in which were many little Iſ lands, 
border'd with flowering Lime - Trees, and lof- 
9 Poplars that rear d their ſtately Heads to the 

louds, The ſeveral Chanels that form'd theſe 
Iſlands, ſeem'd to play and ſport between the 
Banks, ſome rewling their Waters with Rapidi- 
ty, others more gently and quietly; and others, 
after many Windings, returning as it were to 
the Spring from whence they came, ſeem'd un- 
willing to leave. the charming Place, One 
might ſee, afar off, many Hills and Mountains 
hiding their Heads in the Clouds, and formi 
ſuch odd and unuſual Figures, as yielded a 
agreeable Proſpet. The Hills, that ſtood at 
leſs Diſtance, were cover'd with Vines that hung 
\ in 
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in Feſtoons, the Grapes of which ſurpaſs'd the 
richeſt Purple in colour, and could not conceal 
themſelves under the Leaves of the Trees, that 
bow'd under the Weight of their Fruit. The 
Fig · tree, the Olive, and the Pomegranate, 
with all Kinds of other Trees, cover'd the Reſt 
of the Country, and made it one entire Garden, 


Calypſo, having ſhew'd Telemachns all theſe 
Beauties of Nature, ſaid to him, It is time for 
you to repoſe, and ſhift your wet Garments; 
after which, we will ſee one another again, and 
I will tell you ſome Things that ſhall affect your 
Heart. Having ſaid this, ſhe caus'd them both 
to enter into the moſt private and rctir'd Part 
of a Grotto , adjoining to that in which ſhe 
dwelt. Her Nymphs had taken Care to light in 
it a Fire of Cedar, which fill'd the Apartment 
with an agreeable Scent, and had left all neceſ- 
ſary * for the two Strangers. Telema- 
chus, finding that the Goddeſs had deſign'd 
him a Tunick of the fineſt Wool, and white as 
Snow, with a Gown of Purple, richly em- 
broider'd with Gold, was, like a young Man, 
infinitely pleas'd with this Magnificence : He- 
reupon Mentor told him, with a grave and ſe- 
vere Voice, Are theſe, O Telemachus ! the 
Thoughts. that ought to poſſeſs the Heart of the 
Son of Uiyſſes ? Think rather to maintain the 


Reputation your Father has acquir'd, and to 


overcome the Perſecutions of Fortune. A young 
Man, who loves to dreſs like a Woman, is un- 
worthy of Wiſdom and Glory. The Heart that 
knows not how to ſuffer Pain „and deſpiſe 


Pleaſure, is unfit to poſſeſs thoſe glorious Ad- 
evantages. 


D 5 Tieie- 
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 Telemacbas with a deep Sigh anſwer'd, May 
the Gods deitroy me rather, than ſuffer me to 
fall under the Power of effeminate Pleaſures. 
No, the Son of ler ſhall never be ſubdu'd 
by the Charms of a ſoft and unworthy Life. 
But what favour of Heaven has brought us, af- 
ter our Shipwreck, to this Goddeſs, or Mortal, 
who receives us with ſo much Goodneſs ? 


Tremble, reply'd Mentor, leſt in the End 
Che overwhelm you with evil; be more afraid 
of her inſinuating Charms, than of the Rocks 
&hat ſplit your Ship. Death and Shipwreck are 
tlefs dreadful than the Pleaſures that attack Vir- 
tue. Be upon your Guard, and beware of be- 
elieving any Thing ſhe fhall ſay to you. Youth 
tis full of Preſumption and Arrogance, tho No- 
thing in the World be fo frail; it fears No- 
&hing, and vainly relies upon its own Strength; 
believing all Things with the ermoſt Levity, 
and whithout any Precaution. Beware of hear- 
*kening to the foft and flattering Words of 
«Czlypſo, which will flide into your Heart with 
Pleaſure. Fear the conceal'd Poifon, diſtruſt 
your ſelf, and determine nothing without my 


nſet. 


After this, they return'd to Calypſo, who 
waited for them: and preſently her Nymphs, 
dreſfs'd_ in white, with their plaited Hair, brought 
in a Plain, but exquiſite Repaſt, conſiſting of 
Birds that they had taken with Nets, and of Ve- 
niſon that they had kill'd with their Bows. Wine 
ſweeter than Nectar, flow'ed from the Jars of fil- 
ver into golden Bowls, that were crown'd with 
Flowers. All forts of Fruit that the Spring pro- 
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miſes, and Autumn ripens, were in Profuſion 
brought in Baskets, and four young Nymphs 
began ro fin . Firſt, they ſung the War of the 
Gods — Giants; then the Amours of 
ug and Semele; the Birth of Bachut, and 

is Education under the Care of old Silenus; 
the Race of Atalanta and Hippomenes, who was 
overcome by the Means of the Golden Apples, 
gathered in the Garden of the Heſperides. Laſt 
of all they ſung the War of Trey, and extolled the 
Valour and Wiſdom of Ulyſſes to the Heavens. 
The chief of the Nymphs, whoſe Name was 
Leucothee, accompany'd their fweet Voices with 
her tuneful Lute. When Telemachus heard the 
Name of his Father, the Tears that flow'd 
down his Cheeks, gave a new Luſtre to his 
Beauty. But Calypſo perceiving that he could 
not eat, and that he was ſeiz'd with Grief, ma- 
de a Sign to the Nymphs, and preſently they 
— 1＋ to ſing the Fight between the Centaur 
and Lapithe, and the Deſcent of Orphens into 
Hell, to bring back from thence his dear 
Eurydice. 


The Repaſt being over, the Goddeſs took 
Telemachus aſide, and ſaid to him, You ſee, O 
Son of the great Ulyſſes with what Favour I re- 
ceive you: I am Immortal, and no Mortal can 
enter into this Iſland, without being puniſh'd 
for his raſh Attempt; nay, even your Shipwreck 
ſhould not ſecure you from the Effects of my 


Indignation, if I did not love you. Your Fa- 
ther had the fame Happineſs you now enjoy; 
but, alas! he knew not how to uſe it. 
I detain'd him a long time in this Iſland, and, 
©, he might have liv'd with 
me 


had he been content 
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me in an immortal Condition: But a fond Paſſion 
to return to his wretched Country, made him 
reject all theſe Advantages. You ſee what he 
has loſt for the ſake of the Iſle of Ithaca, which 
he could not ſee again. He reſolv'd to leave 
me; he went away, and I was reveng'd by a 
Storm. After his Veſſel had ſerv'd for Sport to 
the Winds, it was bury'd under the Waves. 
Make a right uſe of fo fad an Example; for af- 
ter his Shipwreck, you can neither hape to ſee 
him again, nor ever to reign in the Iſland of 
Ithaca. Forget this Loſs, and remember you 
have found a Goddeſs, that offers to make you 
happy and to preſent you with a Kingdom. To 
theſe Words. Calypſo added many more, to 
ſhew him, how happy lifes had been with 
her. She related his Adventures in the Cave 


of the Cyclop Polyphemus, and the Diſaſter that 


befel him in the Country of Anti phates, Kin 
of the Leſtrigons; not forgetting what happen? 
to him in the Iſland of Circe, Daughter to the 
Sun; nor the Dangers he paſs'd between Syllz 
and Charybdis. She repreſented the laſt Storm 
that Neptune had rais'd againſt him, when he 
left her, intimating that he had periſh'd in that 
Shipwreck; but conceal'd his Arrival in the Iſ- 
land of the Pheacians 


Telemachus, who at firſt had too eaſil 
abandon'd himſelf to Joy, upon his being 
well receiv'd by Calypſo, now began to percei- 
ve her Artifices, and the Wiſdom of thoſe Coun- 


ſels that Mentor had juſt given him. He an- 
ſwer'd in a few Words, O Goddeſs; pardon my 
Grief, which at preſent I cannot overcome; it 
may be, hereafter I may have more Force te — 
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liſh the Fortune you offer me. Give me Leave 
at this Time to mourn for my Father; for you 
know better than I, how much he deſerves to 


be regretted, 


Calypſo, not daring to preſs him any farther 
on that Subject, feign'd to ſymparhize with him 
in his Affliction, and to ſhew herſelf paſſionate- 
ly concern'd for the Loſs of Ulyſſes; but that 
ſhe might the better find the way to his Heart, 
ſhe ask'd him, in what manner he had ſuffer'd 
Shipwreck, and by what Adventures he was 
brought to her Iſland ? The Relation of my 
Misfortunes, ſaid he, would be too long. No, 
no, reply'd ſhe, Iam in pain to know them, 
and therefore give me that Satisfaction. After 
much Sollicitatien, ſhe prevailed with him, and 
he began thus : 


I parted from Ithaca, with intention to en- 
quire of thoſe Kings that are return'd from the 
Siege of Trop, what they knew concerning my 
Father : The Lovers of my Mother Penelope, were 
ſurprized at my Departure, which I had taken 
Care to conceal from them , becauſe I was well 

uainted with their Perfidiouſneſs. But nei- 
ther Nefflor, whom I ſaw at Pylos, nor Mene- 
laus, who received me with Affection at Lace- 
demon, could inform me whether my Father 
were ſtill alive. Weary with living always in 
Suſpenſe and Uncertainty, I reſolv'd to go into 
Sicily, where I had heard my Father had been 
driven by the Winds : But the ſage Mentor, 
who is here preſent, oppos'd this raſh Deſign, 
repreſenting to me on the one Hand, the Cyclops, 
who are monſtrous Giants that deſtroy Men; 

on 
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on the other, the Fleet of eat and the Tro- 
jans, who were upon that Coaſt. Theſe Tyo- 
zans, ſaid he, are highly incens'd againſt all 
the Greeks, and they would take a fingular Pla- 
ſure to ſhed the Blood of the Son of Ulyſſes. 
Return therefore to Irhæca, it may be, your 
Father, who is a Favourite of Heaven, may ar- 
rive there as ſoon as you. But if the Gods have 
reſoly'd his Deſtruction, and he is never more 
to ſee his Country, at leaſt it becomes you to 
revenge him againſt his Rivals, to deliver your 
Mother, and to give ſuch Proofs of your Wir. 
dom to all the People of Greece, that they may 
know you are as worthy to reign, as ever Ulyſ- 
ſes was. This Counſel was wholſome and ho- 
nourable, but I had not Prudence enough 
to follow it, and hearken'd only to my own 
Paſſion; yet the wiſe Mentor lov'd me to ſuch 
a Degrec, that he condeſcended to accompany 
me in that Voyage, which I raſhly undertook 
againſt his Advice; and the Gods permitted 
that I ſhould commit a Fault, which was to 
cure me of my Preſumption. | 


Whilſt he ſpoke, Calypſo look'd earneſtly, 
and not without Aſtoniſhment, upon Mentor. 
She thought ſhe perceiv'd ſomething Divine 
in him, but could not diſintangle the Confuſion 
of her Thoughts; which cauſed her to conti- 
nue apprehenſive and diffident in the Preſence 
of this unknown Perſon ; But fearing , above 
all Things, to diſcover the Diſorder of her Mi 
proceed, aid ſhe to Telemachus, and ſatisfy 
my Curioſity z which he did in this manner. 


We ſtcerd for ſome Time with a favou- 
rable 
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rable Wind for Sicily ; but then, a violent 
Storm ariſing, depriv'd us of the Sight of Hea- 
ven, and involv'd us in the Obſcuriry of 
Night: But, by ſome Flaſhes of Lightning, 
we perceiv'd other Ships expos'd to the ſame 
Danger, which, when we underſtood to be the 
Fleet of Fneas, we thought them no leſs for- 
midable ro us than the Rocks themſelves. In 
that Moment I comprehended, tho? too la 

what the Heat of imprudent Youth had hin- 
der'd me from conſidering before. Mentor, 
in the midſt of this Danger, appear'd not on- 
ly reſolute and intrepid, but more chearful 
* he us'd to be. Twas he that inſpit'd 
me with Reſolution, and I felt the cxtraor- 
dinary Force of his Encouragements. He ga- 
ve out all neceſſary Orders, when the Pilot 
was belide himſelf, I faid to him, my dear 
Mentor, why did I refuſe to follow your 
Counſels? Am I not unhappy, to act by my 
own Advice, at ſuch an Age, as has no Fore- 
ſight of Futurity, no Experience of Things paſt, 
nor Moderation to govern the preſent ? Oh! 
if ever we eſcape this Storm, I reſolve to di- 
ſtruſt my ſelf, as | would my moſt dangerous 
Enemy, and to believe you alone for ever. 


To this Mentor anſwer'd ſmiling , I ſhall 
not blame you for the Fault you have com- 
mitted : *Tis enough that you are ſenbſible of 
it, and make it ſerve hereafter to moderate 
your Deſires. Perhaps, when the Danger is 
paſt, Preſumption will return; but however, 
Courage muſt ſupport you. Before we launch 
into Danger, we mult foreſee, and ever dread 
it; but when once in it, we have W 
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left but a generous Contempt. Shew your 
ſelf, therefore, worthy of the Son of Ulyſſes, 
and let your Courage be greater than the Dangers 
that threaten. 


I was charm'd with the Sweetneſs and 
Magnanimity of the wiſe Mentor, but I was 
much more ſurpriz d when I ſaw with what 
Dexterity he brought about our Deliverance, 
The Trojans were ſo near, that they could 
not fail to diſcover who we were, as ſoon as 
the Light ſhould appear; which Mentor kno- 
wing, and in that inſtant, perceiving one of 
their Ships which was ſeparated from the reſt 
of the Fleet to be ſomething like ours, except 
certain Garlands of Flowers that ſhe carry'd 
at her Stern, he hung up the ſame ſorts of 
Flowers on the ſame part of our Ship, and 
faſten'd them Himſelf with Ribbands of the 
ſame Colour with thoſe of the Trojans. He 
order'd the Rowers to bow themſelves as low 
as the Oar would permit , that they might not 
be diſcover'd by the Enemy. In this manner 
he paſs'd through the midſt of their Fleet, 
whilſt they ſhouted for Joy to ſte us, ſuppo- 
ſing we were their Companions, whom they 
thought to be loſt. We were forc'd to go 
along with them by the Violence of the Wea- 
ther; for a conſiderable time; but a laſt we 
found Means to lag a little behind, and whilſt 
they were driven-by the Winds towards the 
Shore of Africa, we exerted our utmoſt Efforts 
to make the neareſt Coaſt of Sicily. | 


We arriv'd as we defign'd; but that which 
we ſought 5 prov 'd 


as fatal to us, a9 
the 
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the Fleet we avoided; we found more Trojans, 
and conſequently Enemies to all Gre:ks; for 
old Aceſtes reign'd in theſe Parts. As ſoon as 
we got aſhore, the Inhabitants taking us to 
be either ſome other People of the Iſland co- 
me to ſurprize them, or elſe Strangers that 
deſign'd to ſeize their Country, burnt our Ship, 
kil'd our Companions, and reſerv'd only 
Mentor and me to be preſented to Aceſes, that 
we might inform him of our Deſigns, and 
whence we came. We were brought into 
the Town with our Hands ty'd behind our 
Backs, and our Death was defer'd only to 
make us a Speqacle ro a cruel People, as 
ſoun as they ſhould knew we were Grecks. 


We were ſtraightwWay preſented to Aceſtes, 
who ſat with a golden Scepter in his Hand, 
diſtributing Juſtice, and preparing himſelf for 
a great Sacrifice. He ask'd us, with a ſeve- 
re Voice, of what Country we were, and the 
Occaſion of our Voyage? Mentor immediately 
anſwer'd, We come from the Coaſt of Great 
Heſperia , and our Country is not far from 
thence. By this means he avoided to ſay that 
we were Greeks, But Acefles would hear no 
more , and taking us for Perſons that conce- 
al'd ſome bad Deſign, he commanded us to 
be ſent into a neighbouring Foreſt , there to 
ſerve as Slaves to thoſe who look'd after the 
Cattle. This Condition ſeem'd more terrible 
to me than Death. I cry'd out, O King! 
order us rather to ſuffer Death, than to be 
treated ſo unworthily. Know, that I am Te- 
lemachus , the Son of wiſe Ulyſſes, King of 
the Itbacians, I ſeek = Father in all 9 
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of the Vorld; and if I can neither find him, 
nor return to my own Country, nor avoid 
Servitude , take that Life from me which [I 
cannot bear. 


Scarce had I pronounc'd theſe Words, 
when all the People in a Rage cry'd out, 
That the Son of the cruel Ulyſſes muſt die, 
whoſe Artifices had deftroyd the City of Troy. 
O Son of Uiſes ! ſaid Arefles, I cannot re- 
fuſe your Blood to the Mancs of fo manny Tro- 
jans, that your Father precipitated to the 
Banks of the black Corpras. You and your 
Conductor ſhall die. At the ſame time, an 
old Mau of the Company propos'l to the King, 
that we ſhould be ſacrific'd upon the Tomb 
of Anchiſes, Their Blood, ſaid he, will be 
grateful to the Soul of that Hero. Anas 
himſelf, when he hears of the Sacrifice, will 
be overjoy'd to ſee how much you love what 
was dearer to him than all other Things in 
the World. Every one applauded his Pro- 
poſition, and nothing remain'd but to pur it 
in Execution. We were led to the Tomb of 
Anchiſes, where two Altars were erected, and 
the ſacred Fire kindled. The Knife was brought, 
we were ccrown'd with Garlands, and no 
Mercy cou'd fave our Lives. Our Fate Was 
determin'd, when Mentor calmly deſir'd to 
ſpeak with the King; and having receiv'd per- 


miſſion , ſaid, O Aceſtes If the Misfortu- 


nes of young Telemarbus, who never carry'd 
Arms againſt the Trojans, may not plead for 
him, at leaſt let your own Intereſt move you. 
The Knowledge I have acquir'd to preſage, and 
foretell the Will of the Gods, informs = 
88 | ] 
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That before the end of three Days, you will 
be attack'd by a barbarous People, who will 
come down like a Torrent from the Moun. 
tains, to deſtroy your City, and ravage your 
whole Country. Haſten to prevent them; 
arm your People, and from this Moment begin 
to ſecure within theſe Walls the rich Herds 
and Flocks you have in the Fields. If my 
Prediction be falſe, you may ſacrifice us 
when the three Days are expir'd; but if, on 
the contrary, it prove true, remember, that 
no one ought to take away the Lives of tho- 
ſc, by whom his own was preſerv'd. 


Acefles was aſtoniſh'd at theſe Words, 
which Mentor ſpoke with more Aſſurance than 
he had ever found in any Man. I ſee, aid 
he, O Stranger ! that the Gods, who have 
granted you ſo ſmall a Share in the Favours 
of Fortune, have, in Recompence, given you 
fuch Wiſdom as is more valuable than the 
higheſt Proſperity. At the ſame Time he 
put off the Sacrifice, and iſſu'd out all ne- 
ceſſary Orders, with the utmoſt Diligence, to 
prevent the Attack that Mentor had foretold. 
On all Sides were to be ſeen old Men and 
Women trembling for Fear, and accompany'd 
with great Numbers of young Children, bath'd 
in Tears, and retiring into the City, The 
lowing Oxen and bleating Sheep left the rich 
Paſtures, and came along in Confuſion; but 
their Numbers were too great to find Places 
to, contain them all. The Noiſe and Tumult 
of People preſſing to get in was ſuch , that 
no one could underſtand another. In this 
Diſorder , | ſome _ an unknown ag + 

- 
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for their Friend, and others ran, tho' they 
knew not whither. But the principal Men of 
the City, thinking themſelves wiſer than the 
reſt, ſuſpected Mentor to be an Impoſtor, 
who had predicted a Falſhood to ſave his 


Life. 


Before the third Day was expir'd, whilſt 
they Were full of theſe Imaginations, a Cloud 
of Dait was ſeen riſing upon the Deſcent of 
the neighbouring Hills; and an innumerable 
Multitude of Barba'iins appear'd in Arms: 
Theſe were the Hymerians, a ſavage People, 
together with thoſe who inhabit the Nebrode 
High- lands, and the ſummit of Agragas, whe- . 
re a Winter reigns which the Zephyrs never 
could aſſwage. All thoſe who had defpis'd 
the wiſe Predictions of Aſentor, loſt all their 
Slaves and their Cattle, Upon this, the 
King ſaid to Mentor, . I forget that you are 
Greets; our Enemies are become our 
faithful Friends ; the Gods have ſent you to 
fave us; I expect no leſs from your Valour, 
than from the Wiſdom of your Counſels; ha- 
ſten therefore to alliſt us. 


Mentor ſhews in his Eyes a Boldneſs that 
damps the Spirits of the fierceſt Warriors. 
He takes up a Shield, a Helmet, a Sword, 
and a Lance; he draws up the Soldiers of 
Aceftes, puts himſelf at their Head, and ad- 
vances in good Order towards the Enemy. 


Aceftes, tho' full of Courage, could not fol- 


low him, but at a Diſtance, by reaſon of his 
Age. | follow'd him more cloſe: But no- 
thing can equal his Valour. In the wh 

| $ 
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his Helmet reſembled the immortal Ægid of 
Minerva, Death flew from Rank to Rank, 
where - ever his Blows fell. He was like a 
Lyon of Numidia, provok'd by cruel Hunger, 
which falling upon a Flock of unrcliſting 
Sheep, kills, tears, and ſwims in Blood, 
whilſt the Shepherds, far from aſliſting their 
Flock, fly trembling away from his Fury. 


Theſe Barbarians, who hop'd to ſurprize 
the City, were themfelves ſurpriz'd and defea- 
ted. The Subjects of Acefles were animated 
by the Example and Voice of Mentor, and 
felt a Vigour which they thought not to be in 
them. With my Lance I kill'd the Son of 
the Barbarian King, He was of my Age, 
but much taller than I; for. theſe People are 
deſcendcd from Giants, and of the ſame Race 
with the Cyclops. He deſpis'd fo weak an 
Enemy; but 1, not at all daunted with his 
1 Strength, or his fierce and ſavage 

oks, puſh'd my Lance againſt his Breaſt, 
and made his Soul guſh our at the Wound, 
in a Torrent of black and reaking Gore. As 
he fell, he was like to cruſh me in Pieces 
by his Fall. The Sound of his Arms eccho'd 
in the Hills. I took the Spoil, and return'd 
to Aceftes, Mentor having intirely broken the 
Barbarians, cut them in Pieces, and purſued 
the Runaways to the Woods. So unexpected 
a Succeſs made Mentor to be regarded as 
one cheriſh'd and inſpir'd by the Gods; and 
Aceſtes, from a Senſe of Gratitude, ſhew'd 
his Concernment for us, if the Fleet of Arras 
ſhould. return to Siciy. He gave us a Ship 
to carry us to cur own Country; made us 

| E 3 many 
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many rich Preſents, and preſs'd us to haſten 
our Departure , that we might prevent any 
Miſchief, But he wou'd not give us either 
a Pilot or Mariners of his own Nation , for 
Fear they might be expos'd to too much Ha- 
zard upon the Coaſts of Greece, He commit- 
ted us to the Care of certain Phenictan Mer- 
chants, who trading with all the People of 
the World, had no Occaſion to fear; and 
order'd them to bring back the Ship, when 
they had landed us ſafe in I/baca. But the 
Gods, who ſport with the Deſigns of Men, had 
ſtill reſery'd us for farther Calamities. 


The End of the Fir BOOK. 
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Telemachus relates bow be was taten in the Ty- 
rian Ship, by Seſoltris's Fleet, and carried Pri- 
ſoner into Egypt: ant gives a Deſcription of 
that fine Country, and of their King's wiſe Go- 
verument. He adds, That Mentor was ſent 
into Slavery to Ethiopia; That himfelf, Te- 
Jemachus, Was reduced to the Condition of 4 
Shepherd in the Deſart of Oaſis; Thar Termo- 
firis, 4 Prieft of Apollo, comforted him, by 
perſuading bim to imitate that God, who had 
once been 4 Cowherd to King Admetes; That 
Seſoſtris having, at laſt, been inform'd of bis 
Behaviour among thoſe who tended his Flocks 
and Herds, had recall'd bim, being convinc d 
of his Innocence, and promiſed to ſend bim 
back to Ithaca: Nut that Scioſtris's Death in- 
volvꝰd bim in new Misfortunes 5 and that he 
was confined ina Tower on the Sea- ſhore, from 
whence be ſiw the new King Boccoris periſh in 
4 gee againſt his rebcllious Subjects, affifted 
by the Tyrians. 
E 4 | THE 
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HE Tyrians , by their Inſolence, had 
highly provok'd the King of. Egypr, who- 
ſe Name was Seſoftris , and who had 
conquer'd many Kingdoms. The Riches 

they had acquit d by Trade, and the impregnable 

Strength of Tyre, which ſtands in the Sea , had 

render'd this People ſo proud, that they not 

only refus'd to pay the Tribute which Seſofirrs 
impos'd upon them in his Return from the Con- 
queſts he had made, but aſſiſted his Brother, 
who had conſpir'd to murther him on the Feſti- 
val that Was appointed to be celebrated on Ac- 
count of his great Victories. In order there- 
fore to humble their Pride, Scſaſtris reſolv'd to 
diſturb their Commerce at Sea; and commanded 
all his Ships to ſeek out and aſſault the Pheni- 
ci ant. One of his Fleets met with us, as foon 
as we loſt fight of the Sicilian Mountains, 
when the Harbour and Land ſeem'd to fly from 
behind us, and loſe themſelves in the Clouds. 

At the ſame time we ſaw the Egyptian Ships ad- 

vancing towards us like a floating City. The 

Phenictans perceiv'd, and endeavour'd to avoid 

them, but 'was too late; their Ships were 

better Sailers, their Mariners more numerous, 
the Wind favour'd them, they boarded us, took 
us, and carry'd us Priſoners to Egypt. I told 
them, but in vain, that I was no Phenician; 
they hardly vouchafed to hear me; they look'd 
upon us as Slaves, in which Merchandiſe they 
knew the Phenicians traded, and thought only 
of making the beſt of their Prize. We already 
took Notice that the Waters of the Sea began 
to have a whitiſh Caſt from the mixture of tho- 
ſe of the Nile; and we ſaw the Coaſt of Egype 
almoſt level with the Sea, We arrived _ 

alter 
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after in the Iſland of Pharos, not far from the 
City of No; and from thence we were carry'd 
up the Nile to Memphis. If the Grief we felt, 
by Reaſon of our Captivity, had not render'd 
us inſenſible of all Pleaſure, our Eyes would 
have been charm'd with the fruitful Country of 
Egypt, like a delicious Garden, every where 
water'd with numberteſs Streams. We could 
not turn our Eyes on either Side of the River, 
without” diſcovering many wealthy Iſlands ; 
great Numbers of fine Country- Houſes ; Lands 
richly covered every Year with a Golden Har. 
veſt : Meadows full ftock'd with Cattle; Hus- 
bandmen bowing under the Weight of the 
Fruits which the teeming Earth had brought 
forth; and Shepherds that made the Eccho's on 
every Side repeat the ſweet Sound of their Pipes 
and Flutes. 

Happy, ſaid Mentor, is the People who 
ere govern'd by a wiſe King: They live in 
«Plenty and Contentment, and love him to 
«hom they owe their Felicity. Thus ſaid he, 
0 Telemachus you ought to reign, and be 
«he Delight of your People. If ever the Gods 
Give you the Poſſeſſion of your Father's King- 
dom, love your People as yoor Children; re- 
eliſh the Pleaſure of being belov'd by them, 
band carry your ſelf fo, that all the Tranquili- 
ty and Pleaſure they enjoy, may lead them to 
remember, that they are rich Preſents of a good 
King. Kings who make it their only Buſineſs 
to render themſelves dreaded , and to bring 
their Subjects low, in order to make them mo- 
ie ſubmiſſive , are the Plagues of Mankind. 
(They ate, indeed, fear'd, as they deſire; but 
they arc hated, deteſted, - and have more Rea- 
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«on to be afraid of their Subjects, than their 
Subjects have to fear them. 

I anſwer'd, Alas! Mentor, tis not now the 
Queſtion , by what Maxims a King ought to 
reign: We ſhall never ſee Ithaca again: We 
fhall never ſee our Country, or Penelope more; 
and though Ulyſſes ſhould return full of Glory 
to his Kinedom, he would never have the Satis- 
faction of ſceing me there, nor I of obeying 
him, and learning the Rules of Government 
from him. No, let us die, dear Heutor, for 
we muſt have no other Thoughts: Let us die, 
fince the Gods have no Compaſſion for us. 

As I thus poke, my Words were interrup- 
ted with deep Sighs. But Mentor, tho* he 
conld be apprehenſive of approaching Evils, 
knew not what it was to fear them when the 
had happen'd. Unworthy Son of the vile 
Ulyſſes, cry'd he, doſt thou ſuffer thy ſelf to be 
overcome by thy Misfortunes? Know that you 
ſhall one Day ſee both Ithaca and Penelope. 
You. ſhall even ſee him in his former Glory, 
whom you never knew: The invincible Uſes, 
whom Fortune cannot conquer , and who, in 
greater Misfortunes than your own , admo- 
niſhes you never to deſpair. O! if he ſhould 
hear, in the Regions where he is driven by the 
Winds and Sea, that his Sen knows not how to 
imitate him, either in Patience or Courage, 
ſuch News would overwhelm him with Shame, 
and prove more heavy than all the Misfortunes 
he has yet ſuffer'd! | 

After this, Mentor caus'd me to obſerve the 
Fertility and Happineſs that was ſeen over all 
the Country of Egypt, which contain'd two and 
twenty thouſand Cities. He admir'd the oy 
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lar Government of theſe Places; the diſtribution 
of Juſtice which was every where erecrcis'd with . 
regard to the Poor, againſt the Oppreſſion of the | 
Rich; the good Education of Children , who 0 
were inur d early to Obedience, Labour, So- 
briety, Arts or Landes: the due Obſervation 

of all the Ceremonies of Religion, a generous 

and diſintereſted Spirit, a great deſire of Repu- | 
tation , an univerſal Sincerity in their Dealings 
with Men, and a juſt Reverence of the Gods, | 
which every Father took care to infuſe into his | 
Children. He thought he could never enough | 
admire this beautiful Order. He would often | 
cry out, O! how happy is that People, that is | 
thus govern'd by a wiſe King ! But yet more 
happy is that King, who, when he has provi- | 


ded for the Happineſs of fo great a People, can 

find himſelf happy in his own Virtue. Such a 
one is more than fear'd; he is beloved; Men 

not only obey him, but they obey him with 

"Pleaſure. He reigns univerſally in their Hearts 3 

and every Man is fo far from deſiring his Death, 
that he fears it above all Misfortunes , and 
would readily ſacrifice his own Life for him. | 
I hearken'd with Attention to what Mentor N 
ſaid; and as he ſpoke, I found my Courage to h 
revive in the Bottom of my Heart. As foon as 
we were arriv'd at the rich and magnificent Ci- 
ty of Memphis, the Governour commanded us { 
to be ſent to Thebes, in Order to be preſented 
to the King Seſoffris , who being highly incens'd 
againſt the Tyrians , had reſolv'd to examine 
us himſelf, So we proceeded in our Voyage up 
the River Nile, till we came to the famous The- | 
bes, which has a Hundred Gates , and was the | 
Reſidence of that great King. This City ap- | 
| peax'd | 
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peat d to us of a vaſt Extent, and more populous 
than the moſt flouriſhing Cities of Greece, The 
Orders are excellent, in all that regards the Neat- 
neſs and Conveniency of the Streets; the Courſe of 
the Publick Waters, the Baths, the Improvement 
of Arts and Sciences, and the common Safety. 
The Piazza's are adorn'd with Fountains and 
Obelisks. The Temples are Marble, of a plain, 
but majeſtick Architecture. The Palace of the 
Prince is like a great City; *tis full of Marble 
Pillars, Pyramids, Obelisks, and vaſt Statues, 
with Furniture of ſolid Gold and Silver. 

They who took us, inform'd the King, 
that they found us on Board a Phenician Ship. 
For he had allotted certain Hours of every Day, 
in which he regularly heard all his Subjects that 
had any Thing to fiy to him, either by way of 
Complzint or Advice. He neither deſpis'd nor 
rejected any Man, and knew he was King for 
no other End, than to do good to his Subjects, 
whom he lov'd as his Children. As for Stran- 
gers, he receiv'd them with Kindneſs, and was 
always deſirous to ſee them, becauſe he thought 
it a uſeful and advantageous Thing to be in- 
form'd of the Cuſtoms and Manners of remote 
Nations; and this Curioſity of the King; was 
the principal Cauſe that we were brought before 
him. He was upon a Throne of Ivory, with 
a golden Scepter in his Hand. He Was aged, 
but comely, full of Sweetneſs and Majeſty, 
He daily diſtributed Juſtice to the People with 
ſuch Patience and Wiſdom , as made him ad- 
mir'd Without Flattery. After he had ſpent the 
whole Day in doing Juſtice, and taking Care of 
the publick Affairs, he refreſhed himſelf in the 
Evening in hearing Diſcourſes of learned Men, 

. or 
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or converſing with the beſt of his People, whom 
he knew how to chuſe and admit into his Fami- 
liarity. During his whole Life, he could not 
be blam'd for any Thing, except for triumphin 
with too much fem over the Kings he had 
conquer'd, and truſting a Man whoſe Picture 
I ſhall draw by and by. 

. When he ſaw me, he was mov'd with my 
Youth, and my Affliction, and ask'd me my 
Country and my Name. whilſt we wonder'd at 
the Wiſlom that ſpoke by his Mouth. I an- 
ſxyer'd, You have undoubtedly heard, O Great 
King! of the Siege of Troy, which laſted ten 
years, and the Deſtruction of that City, which 
coſt ſo much Grecian Blood. Ulyſſes, my 
Father, was one of the principal Kings who 
ruin'd that Place. He now wanders through 
all the Seas, without being able to return 
to the Iſland of Jrbaca , which is his 
Kingdom. I ſeek my Father, and by a Misfor- 
tune, equal to his own, have been taken Pri- 
ſoner. - Reſtore me to my Father and Country, 
and may the Gods preſerve you to your Chil- 
dren, and make them ſenſible of the Pleaſure of 
living under ſo good a Father, 

Seſoſtris continu'd to look upon me with an 
Eye of compaſſion; but being deſirous to know 
if I ſpoke the Truth, he referr'd us to be exa- 
min'd by one of his Officers, commanding him 
to enquire of thoſe that took our Ship, whe- 
ther we were Greeks or Phenicians? If they are 
Phenictans, ſaid the King, they muſt be doubly 
punifh'd; firſt, becauſe they are our Enemies, 
and then becauſe they have endeavour'd to de- 
ceive us by a Falſhood: But if, on the contra- 
ry, they are Greeks, I will have them to be 


—_ 


| 
| 
' 
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he ſought not to find out the Truth, but by 
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treated favourably, and ſent back into their 
own Country in one of my Ships, for I love 
the Greeks, who have received many Laws 
from the Egyptians, I am not ignorant of the 
Virtues of Hercules ; the Glory of Achilles has 
reach'd our Ears; and I admire what I have 
heard of the Wiſdom of the unhappy Ulyſſes. 
I have no greater Pleaſure than to relieve Virtue 
in Diſtreſs. | 
The Officer, who was by the King intru- 
ſted with the Examination of our Affair, was 
as corrupt and knaviſh, as Seſoftris was ſincere 
and generous. The Name of this Man, was 
 Meropbir. He endeavour'd to enſnare us by art- 
ful Queſtions, and when he ſaw that Mentor 
anſwer'd with more Wiſdom than I, he looked 
upon him with Averſion and Diffidence; for ill 
Men are always Enemies to the good. He 
caus'd us to be ſeparated, and from that Time 
I knew not what became of Mecmior. This Se- 
paration was to me, as if I had been ſtruckd 
with Thunder. Afetophis was not without Ho- 
s; that by a ſeparate Examination, we might 
drawn to contradict one another. At leaſt, 

he thought to dazzle my Eyes with his flatte- 
ring Promiſes, and make me acknowledge what 
Mentor had conceal'd from him. In a word, 


any Means to get a Pretence to tell the King 


Ve were Phenicians, that he might keep us for 


his Slaves. 


In Effet, notwithſtanding our Innocence, 
and all the Wiſdom of the King , he found out 
a Way to deceive him. *Alas; how are Kings 
expos d! The wiſeſt are often abus'd by Men 
of Artifice and Intereſt, that are W 
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Good Men retire from Courts, becauſe they are 
neither forward, nor Flatterers. They wait till 
they are ſent for; and Princes ſeldom know 
thow to ſent for them. On the contrary, ill 
Men are bold, deceitful, impudent, and inſi- 
enuating; dexterous at diſſembling, and ready 
to do any Thing againſt Honour and Conſcien- 
ce, to gratify the Paſſions of the Perſon that 
reigns. O! how unhappy is that King, who 
eis open to the Artifices of bad Men? He is loſt, 
tif he does not ſuppreſs Flattery , and love tho- 
«e who ſpeak the Truth with Confidence. 
Theſe were the Reflections I made in my Mis- 
fortunes, when I call'd ro Mind the Things 
that I had heard from Mentor. 

In the mean Time, Merophis ſent me to- 
wards the Mountains in the Deſart whith his 
Slaves, that I might ſerve with them to look 
after his numerous Flocks. Here Calypſo inter- 
rupted Telemachus, and ſlid, Well! and what 
did you then? You that in Sicily had preferr'd 
Death before Servitude? Telemachus anſwer'd, 
My Mis fortunes encreas'd daily; I had no lon- 
ger the wretched Libcrty of chuſing between 
Slavery and Death : I was compelled to be a 
Slave, and to undergo all the Rigours of For- 
tune. I had loſt all Hope, and cou'd not ſay 
one Word in Order to my Deliverance. Men- 
tor has ſince told me, That he was fold to cer- 
tain Erhiopians , and that he follow'd them to 
Ethiopia. | | 

As for me, I arriv'd in a horrid Deſart, 
where nothing but burning Sands was to be ſeen 
upon the Plains ; and Snow that never melted, 


made an eternal Winter on the Tops of the 
Hills? Only ſome ſcatter'd Paſture for the Cattle 


Was 
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was here and there found among the Rocks. 
Towards the middle of the Declivity of thoſe 
rugged and craggy Mountains , the Valleys are 
ſo deep, that the Sun can ſcarce let fall a Beam 
upon them. 

I found no other Men in theſe Places, but 
Shepherds, as ſavage as the Country it ſelf. 
There I paſs'd the Nights in bewailing my Mis- 
fortunes, and the Days in following my Fl ek, 
to avoid the brutal Rage of Butis, who was the 
Chief among the Slaves, and who, hoping to 
obtain his Liberty, never ceasd from calumnia- 
ting the Reſt, that he might perſuade Metophis 
of his Zeal and Induſtry in his Service. It was 
almoſt impoſlible for me to hold out any longer. 
In the Anguiſh of my Heart, I one Day forgot 
my Flock, and laid down upon the Graſs by a 
Cave, where I expected Death to relieve me 
from the Evils I was not able to bear. In that 
inſtant, I perceiv'd the Mountains to tremble, 
the Oaks and Pines ſeeming to deſcend from the 
Summit of the Hill. The Winds ſuppreſs'd 
their Breathing, and a hollow Voice iſſuing out 
of the Cave, pronounc'd theſe Words, 0 
Son of the wiſe Uſſes, thou art to become li- 
tke him, Great by Patience. Princes who have 
always been happy, are ſeldom worthy to be 
«So. They are corrupted by unmanly Pleaſures, 
and intoxicated with the Pride of Proſperity, Hap- 
y ſhalt thou be, if thou canſt ſurmount and 
«never forget theſe Misfortunes. Thou ſhalt ſee 
Ithaca again, and thy Glory ſhall aſcend 
«he Skies. When thon ſhalt command 
Men, remember that thou haſt been like them, 
ein Poverty, Weakneſs and Calamity. Take a 
*Pleaſure in relieving them; love thy People, - 

& 
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* teſt Flatterers, and know, that there is no 
ther way to be truly Great, but by Modera- 
tion and Fortitude to overcome thy Paſſions. 
| Theſe divine Words penetrated to the Bot- 
tom of my Heart, renew'd my Joy, and reviv'd 
my Courage. I felt none of that Horror, which 
| makes Men's Hair ſtand upright, and chills the 
Blood in their Veins , When the Gods communi- 
| cate themſelves to Mortals. I roſe from the 
| Ground with Chearfulneſs ; I fell upon my 
Knees, and lifting up my Hands to Heaven, 
ador'd Minerva, who, I doubted not, had ſent 
| me this Oracle. In that moment I found my 
; ſelf a new Man; Wiſdom enlighten'd my Mind; 
| I felt a ue force reſtraining all my Paſſions, 
and checking the Impetuolity of my Youth, 1 
gain'd the Love of all the. Shepherds in the De- 
fart. My Patience, Sweetneſs , and Diligence 
aſſwag'd at laſt the crucl Butis, who comman- 
ded the Reſt of the Slaves, and had made it his 
Buſineſs to torment me. 
| I endeavour'd to procure ſome Books, to 
enable me to ſupport the Tediouſneſs of my 
Captivity and Solitude; for I was exceedingly 
uneaſy tor Want of ſome Inſtructions to nou- 
riſh and ſuſtain the Faculties of my Soul. 
Happy, ſaid I, are they, who being diſguſted 
«with all violent Pleaſures, know how to con- 
tent themſelves with the Sweets of an innocent 
Life. Happy are they, who are diverted at the 
Game Time that they are inſtructed, and pleaſe 
«themſelves in enriching their Minds: with Know- 
eledge. Whereſoever they are driven by croſs 
Fortune, they carry their own Entertainment 
with them; and the Uneaſineſs that lies upon 
all other Men, r pug 
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Pleaſure, is unknown to thoſe , who know 
eto employ themſelves in Reading. Happy are 
they who love Books, and are not, like me, 
«deprived of them. Revolving theſe Thoughts 
in my Mind, I penetrated into the thickeſt of 
the Foreſt, and on a ſudden , perceiv'd an aged 
Man, holding a Book in his hand. His Fore- 
head was large and high, bare of hair. His 
white Beard deſcended to his Girdle. He was 
tall, and of a majeſtick Port. His Complexion 
was freſh and ſanguine, His Eyes lively and 


piercing. His Voice ſweet , and his Diſcourſe 


plain, but agreeable. | never ſaw ſo venerable. 


an old Man. | His Name was Termoſiris. He 
was a Prieſt of Apollo, and the Temple where 
he officiated , was of Marble, dedicated in the 


Foreſt to that God, by the Kings of Egypr. The 
Rook he held in his hand, was a Collection of 


Hymns in Honour of the Gods. 

He accoſted me in a friendly manner, and fo 
we fell into diſcourſe. He related Things paſt 
whith ſuch Clearneſs, that they ſeemed preſent; 
and yet with ſuch Brevity, that I never was ti- 
red with them. He could foreſee Futurity, by 


his profound Wiſdom, which gave him a tho- 


rough Knowledge of Men, and of the Deſigns 
they are capable of forming. With all this Pru- 


dence, he was chearful and complaiſant; and 


the gayeſt Youth does nothing with ſo much 


Grace, as this aged Man did: He lov'd thoſe 


that were young, if he found them docile, and 


that they had a Taſte of Virtue. He ſoon con- 


ceiv'd a tender Affection for me, and gave me 
Books for my Conſolation. He calPd me his 
Son; and I often ſaid to him, Father, the Gods 


that took Mentor from me, have pity'd my So- 
litude, 
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litude, and ſent me, in you, another ſupport, 
This Man, like Orpbens or Linas, was doubt. 
leſs inſpir'd by the Gods. He would ſorretimes_ 
read to me the Verſes he had made, and give me 
the moſt excellent Compoſitions of ſeveral Pocts 
who had been Favourites of the Muſes. When 
he put on his long Robes of pureſt White, and 
took his golden Harp in his hand, the Tygers, 
the Bears, and the Lions came fawning to him, 
and lick'd his Feet. The Satyrs abandon'd the 
Woods, to come and dance before him. *The 
Trees themſelves feen''d to move; and you 
would have thought that the Rocks had been 
touch*d with the Charms of his meſodious Ac- 
cents, and were going to deſcend from the Tops 
of the Mountains. He ſung nothing but the Ma- 
jeſty ofthe Gods, the Virtue of Heroes, and the Wil. 
dom of thoſe who prefer Glory before Pleaſure. 
He often told me, That I ought to take 
Courage, and that the Gods would not abandon. 
either [iyſſes, or his Son. In ſhort, he perſua- 
ded me rv imitate Apollo, and to teach the She- 
pherds to apply themſelves to the Muſes. Apol. 
lo, ſaid he, conſidering with Indignation, that. 
the brighteſt days were frequently diſturb'd by 
Jupiter's Thunder, refolv'd to be reveng'd upon 
the Cyclops, who made the Bolts, took up his 
Bow, and pierc'd them with his Arrows, Upon 
this Mount na ceas'd to vomit_flaming Hur.. 
ricanes; and Men no longer heard the terrible 
Hammers ſtriking upon the Anvil, and eccho- 
ing in Groans from the deep Caverns of the 
Earth, and the Abyſſes of the Sea. The Iron 
and-Braſs,, being no longer poliſh'd by the Cy. 
clops, began to gather Ruſt. Vulcan, in Fury, 
quits his Forge , ds: + wed, his _ 
3 : . 
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neſs, mounts Olympus with expedition; comes 
cover'd with black Duſt and Sweat into the AC 
ſembly of the Gods , and makes a moſt bitter 
Complaint. Jupiter incens'd _ Apollo, dri- 
ves him from Heaven , and precipitates him 
down to the Earth. His empty Chariot per- 
form'd the ufual Courſe of it ſelf, and gave 
Men Night and Day, with a regular Change of 
Seaſons. Apollo, depriv'd of his glorious Beams, 
was forc'd to turn Shepherd, and keep the Sheep 
of King Admetut. He play'd on the Flute, and 
all the other Shepherds came down to the ſhady 
Elms and ſilver Streams, to hear his Songs. To 
that Time they had liv'd a ſavage and rude Life: 
They knew only how to tend their Flocks, to 
ſheer them, to draw their Milk, and to make 
Checſes. The whole Country was one fright- 
ful deſart. 
= in a ſhort Time, made all the She- 
* ph acquainted with the Plcaſures of a Ruraf 
He ſung the Flowers that compoſe the 
Garland of che Spring; the beautiful Greens, 
and the ſweet Perfumes of that agreeable Seaſon. 
He next the delicious Nights of Summer, 
when Zephyrs refreſh Mankind, and the 
Dews allay the Thirſt of the Earth. He 
not, in his Songs, the golden Harveſt and Au- 
tumnal Fruits, which recompenſe the Toil of 
the Husbandman; nor the Repoſe of Winter, 
when the wanton Youth dance before the Fire. 
In the laſt Place, he defcrib'd the gloomy Foreſts 
and ſhady Groves that cover the Hills; the hol- 
low Vallies, and the Rivers that with a thouſand 
Windings, ſeem to ſport in the lovely Meadows. 
He taught the Shepherds what are the Charms 
of a Countrylife, when Men know how to re- 


liſh 
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liſh the Prefents of pure and bountiful Nature. 
The Shepherds, with their Flutes, ſoon ſaw 
themſelves more happy than Kings, and their 
Cottages were fill'd with variety of untainted 
_ Pleaſures, which fly from gilded Palaces. Harm- 
lefs Sports, unaffeted Graces , and innocent 
Joys, accompany'd the Shepherdeſſes whereſoe- 
ver they went. Every Day was a Feſtival; no- 
thing was heard but the warbling of Birds, or 
the foft whiſpering of the Zephyrs, as they, we- 
re playing about the Branches of the Trees, or 
the murmur of Waters falling from the Rocks, 
or Songs that were inſpir'd by the Muſes, and 
fung by the Shepherds that follow*d Apollo. This 
God taught them alſo to be victorious in Races, 
and to pierce the Bucks and Stags with their Ar- 
rows. The Gods themfelves became jealous of 
the Shepherds. This Sort of Life appear'd ta 
them more delightful chan all their Glory. They 
call'd Apollo back again to Heaven. 

My Son, this Story may ferve for your In- 
ſtruction, ſinee you are in the ſame Condition, 
Apollo was in. Break up and manure this un- 
cultivated Ground; make a Deſart flouriſh as he 
did; like him, teach the Shepherds what are the 
Charms of Harmony, ſoſten their fierce Natu- 
res, ſhew them the Beauty of Virtue, and ma- 
ke them feel how ſweet it is to enjoy, in t 
Solitude, thoſe innocent Pleafures that nothing 
can take away from Shepherds. A Time will 
come, my Son, a Time will come, when the 
. and Cares Nerd Throne, will 
make regret a oral Life. 

— , having faid this, preſented me 
with a Flute, fo melodious, that the Ecchoes 
of the Hills, which carry'd the Sound on every 

| | F 3 ſide, 
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ſide, drew all the neighbouring Shepherds pre- 
ſently :bout me. My Voice was dwinely har- 
monious; I felt my ſelf mov'd, as by a ſuperior 
Power, to ſing the Beauties that Nature has be- 
ſtow*'d upon the Country. We pals d the Days, 
and Part of the Nights, in ſinging together. All 
the Shepherds, forgetting their Cottages and 
their Flecks, ſtood attentive and in Admiration 
round me, whillt Igwe them Leſſons. The ſa- 
vage Rudencſfs of our Deſarts diſappear'd, all 
Things look'd gay and finiling, and the Polite- 
neſs of the Inhabitans ſeem'd to ſoften the Rug- 
gedn-<1+* of the Country. 

We frequently met to ſacrifice in the Tem- 
ple of Apollo, where Termojirrs officiated as 
Prieſt, Ihe Shepherds went thither crown'd 
with Lawrel, in honour of the God; and the She- 
pherdeſſes follow'd afrer them, dancing along 
with Garlands of Flowers, and carrying on 
their Heads Baskets full of Sacred Gifts. After 
the Sacrifice, we made a Country Feaſt; and 
the moſt delicious of our Fare, was the Milk of 
our Goats and Sheep, with various Fruits, freſh 
thered with our own Hands, fuch as Dates, 
igs and Grapes. Our Seats were the green Turf, 
and our ſpreading Trees afforded us a Shade mo- 
re pleaſant than the gilded Roofs in the Palaces 
of Kings. 

But that which above all other Things made 
me famous among our Shepherds , was , that 
one Day a hungry Lyon ruſh'd in upon my 
Flock; already he begun a dreadful Slaugh- 
ter; I had nothing in my Hand but my Crook, 
and yet | advanc'd boldly. The Lyon erects his 
Mane , gnaſhes his Teeth, unſheaths his dread- 
ful Claws, and opens his parch'd and enflam'd 

Throat. 
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Throat. His Eyes ſeem'd full of Blood and Fire; 
and he laſhed his Sides with his long Tail. I 
took him by the Throat, and threw him 
upon the Ground, The little Coat of Mail that 
I wore, according to the Cuſtom of the Egyptian 
Shepherds, hinder'd him from tearing my Body. 
Thrice | threw him upon his Back , and thrice 
he rais'd himſelf again, roaring fo loud; that he 
was heard through all the Foreſts. At laſt, I 
graſp'd him ſo cloſe that I ſtifled him. The She- 
pherds, who were Witneſſes of my Victory, 
oblig'd me to wear the Skin of this terrible 
Animal, | 


The Fame of this Action, and the wonder. 
ful Alteration that had happen'd among our She- 
pherds, ſpread through Egypr, and even came 


to the ear of S:ſoftriss He was inform'd , that 


one of the two Captives, who had been taken 
for Phenicians, had reſtor'd the Golden Age to 
his inhoſpitable Deſarts. He reſolv'd to ſee me, 
for he lov'd the Muſes, . and his great Soul was 
affected with whatſoever might be uſeful to 
Mankind. He ſaw me, he heard me with Plea- 
ſure, and diſcover'd that Metophis had deceiv'd 
him through Covetouſneſs. He condemn'd him 
to perpetual Impriſonment, and ſeiz'd his Riches 
which he unjuſtly poſſeſs d. O!] ſaid he, how 
*Þunhappy is the Man, who is plac'd above the 
*Reſt of Men! He can ſeldom ſee the Truth with 
this own Eyes: He is ſurrounded by thoſe who 


Keep the Truth from approaching him: Their 


Intereſt leads them to deceive him. Every one 
conceals his Ambition under the Appearance of 
Zeal. They pretend to love the King, but in- 
deed love only the Riches he can give. Nay, 

F 4 they 
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they love him ſo little, that in order to obtain 
this Favours, they flatter and betray him. 

From this Time, -Seſoffri5 treated me with a 
tender Friendſ hip, and reſolv'd to ſend me back 
to Ithaca, with a powerful Aſſiſtance of Ships 
and Troops, to deliver Penelope from the Perſe- 
cutions of her Lovers. The Fleet was ready, 
and we thought nothing but Embarking. I ad- 
mired the ſtrange Viciſſitudes of Fortune, which 
exalts thoſe on a ſudden whom ſhe has moſt de- 
preſſed. This Experience made me hope, that 
Wyſſes might return at laſt to his Kingdom, at- 
ter his long Sufferings ; and I thougt it not im- 
poſſible to ſee Mentor again, tho? he had been 
carry'd into the remoteſt and moſt unknown 
Parts of Ethiopia. Whilſt I delay'd my Depar- 
ture to enquire after him, 5g who was 
very aged, dy*d ſudden, and his Death brought 
all my Misfortunes back upon me. 

All Egypt was deeply affected with this Loſs. 
Every Family thought they had loſt their beft 
Friend, their Protector, their Father. The old 
Men lifting up their Hands to Heaven, cry'd 
out, Egypt never h- ſo good a King, and ne- 
ver will hare one like him. O! ye Gods, you 
ſhould 1 evcr have ſhewn him to Men, or ne- 
ver have taken him _—_ Why muſt we ſur- 
vive the Great Scſuſtris;, The young Men ſaid, 
the Hopes of Egypt are vaniſhed. Our Fathers 
were happy in living under fo good a King. 
But as for us, we only ſaw him to be ſenſible 
of the Loſs of him. His Domeſticks wept Night 
and Day. And when the King's Funeral was 
performed, Multitudes of People, from the re- 
moteſt Parts, came running to Thebes, during 


forty Days. . Every one was — 
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Body of Seſoflris, to preſerve the Idea of him; 


and many to be bury'd with him. 

But their Grief was yet farther aggravated; 
for they knew that his Son Bocc horis had neither 
Humanity for Strangers, nor Taſte for Know- 
ledge, nor Eſteem for virtuous Men, nor Deſire 
of Glory. The Greatneſs of his Father had con- 
tributed to make him unworthy to reign, He 
had been educated in an effeminate Softneſs and 
brutal Pride. He accounted Men as nothing, 
believing them made only to be his Slaves, and. 
himſelf to be of a Nature different from them. 
He thought of nothing but how he might gratify 
his Paſhons, waſte the vaſt Treaſures his Father 
had husbanded with ſo much Care, oppreſs the 
Peeple, ſatiate himſelf with the Blood of the Un- 
fortunare , and follow the flattering Counſels of 

oung Fools, whom he kept about him; whilſt 

e treared.with the utmoſt Contempt all the old 
wiſe Men, who had been entruſted by his Fa- 
ther. In a Word, he was a Monſter, and not 
a King. All Egypt groan'd under him; and tho? 
the Name of Seſofftris, which was fo dear to the 
Egyptians, made them bear with the baſe and 
cruel Conduct of his Son, yet he made Haſte to 
Ruin; for twas impoſſible that a Prince ſo un- 
worthy of the Throne ſhould enjoy it long. 

As for me, I thought no more of returning 
to Ithaca; I was confin'd to a Tower that 
ſtands by the Sea, near Peluſum , where I 
ſhould have embark'd, if Seſoftris had not * 
Metophis had the Cunnnig to get out of Priſon, 
and to be receiv d into Favour by the new King. 
"Twas he that caus'd m — Acatbong to re- 
venge the Diſgrace I had brought upon him. I 
paſ'd the Days and Nights in the profoundeſt * 
| | 71 5 Melan- 
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Melancholy. All the Things which f 
had foretold, and thoſe that I had heard from 
the Cave, appear'd to me to be but Dreams. 
] was overwhelm'd with the moſt bitter Grief: 
I ſaw the Waves beating at the Foot of the To- 
wer, where I was Priſoner. I often employ'd 
my Time in obſerving the Ships that were toſs'd 
by Storms, and in Danger to be ſplit againſt 
the Rocks upon which the Tower was built; 
and inſtead of pitying thoſ: who were threattn'd 
with Shipwreck, I cnvy'd theit Condition. In 
a ſhort Time, ſud I ro my ſelf, they will ei- 
ther ſte an End of all their Misfortunes , or ar- 
rive in theit own Country; but, alas! I can 
hope for neither. 

Whilſt thus 1 conſum'd away in fruitleſs Re- 
grets, I perceivd, as if it were, a Foreſt of 
Maſts, the Sea was cover'd with Ships, and 
the Winds ſwell'd all their Sails. The Waters 
foam'd under the ſtroke of innumerable Oars. 
I heard a confus'd Noiſe on every Side. I ſaw 
one part of the Egyptians upon the Shore, terri- 
fy'd and running to their Arms, whilſt others 
ſcem'd going to receive the Fleet which they ſaw 
approaching. I ſoon perceiv'd, that Part of the- 
ſe Ships were of Phenicia, and the Reſt of the 
Iſland of Cyprus: for my Misfortunes began to 
render me experienc'd in every Thing that rela- 
tes to Navigation. The Egyprians appear'd to 
me to be divided among themſelves; and [I 
doubted not that the fooliſh King Bocchoris had, 
by his Violences, cauſed his Subjects to revolt, 
and rais'd a Civil War. I was Spectator of a 
bloody Battle from the Top of my Tower, 

That part of the Ezyptims, who had invited 
theſe Foreigners to their Alliſtance, , 
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voured their Deſcent, fell upon the other Eey- 
ptians, who had the King at their Head. I ſaw 
this King animating his Men by his own Exam- 
ple. He appear'd like the God of War. Stre- 
ams of Blood ran down by his Side. The 
Wheels of his Chariot were dy'd with black, 
thick and foaming Gore, and could hardly mo- 
ve for the Heaps of dead Men that lay in the 
Wav. 
This young King, comel7 , vigorous, fierce 

.haughty in his Looks , had Rage and Deſpair 

ied on his Face. He was like a beautiful 

ut ungovernable Horſe. His Courage puſhed 
him cn to Danger; but he had no Prudence to 
moderate his Valour. He knew neither how 
to repair a Fault, nor to give neceſſary Orders, 
nor to foreſee the Dangers that threaten'd, nor 
to manage his Men to the beſt advantage. Not 
that he wanted a Genius, for his Knowledge 
Was equal to his Courage, but he had ncver 
been inſtructed by Adverſity. His Maſters had 
poiſoned his good Nature with their Flattery. 
He was intoxicated with his own Power and 
Felicity. He thought cvery Thing muſt yield to 
his impetuous Deſires. The leaſt :cſiſtance put 
him in a Rage; and then he conſulted his Rea- 
ſon no longer; his Pride transform'd him into a 
Savage Beaſt; his innate Good-nature and Equi- 
ty forſook him in an Inſtant; the moſt f.ichful 
of his Servants were forc'd to fly from him, for 
he liked none but thoſe who flattered lis Pas- 
fions. By this Means, he always fell into Ex- 
tremities againſt his true Intereſt, aud made all 
honeft Men deteſt his fooliſh Conduct. His Va- 
lour ſuſtained him for a long; time againſt the a 
Multitude of his Enemies; but at lall he wal, 


borne 
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borne down with Numbers. I ſaw him periſh; 
the Arrow of a Phenician pierc'd his Breaſt; 
Not being able to hold the Reins any longer, 
he fell from his Chariot, and was trampled un- 
der Foot by the Horſes. A Soldier of Cyprus 
cut off his Head: and holding it up by the Hair, 
ſhewed it in Triumph to the victorious Army. 
I ſhall ever remember the Sight of that He- 
ad ſmeared with Blood; the Eyes ſhut and ex- 
tinguifh'd; the Face pale and disfigured; the 
Mouth half open, and ſceming to attempt to ut- 
ter ſome broken Words; a frerce and menacing 
Air, which Death it ſelf could not efface. This 
I Image will be always before my Eyes to the 
laſt Day of my Life; and if ever the Gods 
permit me to reign, I fhall never forget, af- 
der this fatal Example, That no King is wor- 
thy to command, or can be happy in the Poſ- 
eſeſſion of his Power, unleſs he himſelf be go. 
Cyerned by Reaſon; and that tis the utmoſt 
4of all Misfortunes, fora Man, who is crea- 
+ed for the Publick Good, to be Maſter of 
<uch vaſt Numbers of Men, for no other End 
than to render them miſerable ! 
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The ARGUMENT. 


Telemachus relates bow be was fet at Liberty by 


the Succeſſor of Bocchoris , with all the Ty- 
rian Priſoners, and with them carried to Tyre, 
on Board of the Ship of Narbal, who comman- 
ded the Tyrian Fleet ; That Narbal gave him 
the Charatter of their King Pygmialion , whoſe 
cruel Avarice was to be dreaded; That after. 
wards be learn'd from Narbal all the Regule- 
tions obſerved in the Commerce of Tyre; and 
that he was going to embark on Board of 4 
Cyprian Ship, in Order to go by the Iſland of 
Cyprus to Ithaca, when Pygmalion diſcover d 
him to be a Stranger, and had a Mind to ha- 
ve bim ſecured; That be was then upon the 
Point of being defliroy'd; but that Aſtarbe, 
that Tyrant's Miſtreſs, had ſaved bim, in or- 
der to put to Death in his Room a young Man, 
whoſe Diſdain had provok'd her Anger. 


CA. 
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ALTPSO heard with Aſtoniſhment thefe 

wiſe Reflections; and what charm'd her 

moſt, was to ſee how ingenuouſly the 

young Telemachus related the Faults he 

had committed, thro” Precipitation, and Diſre- 
gard of the Counſels of the ſage Mentor. She 
was ſurpriz'd with the Greatneſs and Generoſi- 
ty of his Mind; who accuſed himſelf, and ma- 
de ſo good Uſe of his own Overſights, to beco- 
me wiſe ſagacious and moderate. Continue, 
ſaid ſhe, my dear Telemachus ; I long to know) 
how you left Egypr, and where you found the 
wiſe Mentor, whoſe Loſs was to irkſome to 


u. 
. 8 Telemachns reſuming his Diſcourſe , ſaid, 
The beſt of the Egyptians, who were molt - 
faithful to the King, finding themſelves over- 
power'd, and the King dead, were compell'd 
to ſubmit to the reſt, and another King, call'd 
Termutis, was ſet up. The Phenicians and the 
Troops of Cyprus departed from Egypt, after 
they had made an Alliance with the new King. 
All the Phenicians, that were Priſoners, were 
ſer at Liberty, and as I was accounted one of 
them, I departed from the Court; embark'd 
with the reſt, and my Hopes began to revive 

in the Bottom of my Heart. | . 
Already a favourable Gale fild our Sails; 
our Oars cut the foaming Waves; the wide Sea 
was cover'd with our Ships; the Mariners 
ſhouted for Joy; the Shores of Egypt fled from 
us; the Hills and Mountains diminiſhed ; we 
began to ſee nothing but the Heavens and the 
Waters, whilſt the Sun, ſurrounded with 
ſparkling Flames, ſeem'd to riſe from the Boſom 
of the Sea; his Rays gilded the Tops & the 
Oun- 
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Mountains, which we could ftill diſcover upon 
the Horizon, and the whole Face of H-aven, 
inted with a deep Azure, gave us Hopes of a 
ppy Navigation. 
Though I had been ſet at Liberty, as one of 
the Phenicians, yet none of them knew who I 
was. Narbal, who commanded the Ship I was 
in, ask'd me my Name and my Country. OF 
what City, ſaid he, in Phenicia are you? I am 
not a Phenician, ſaid |, but the Fgypriims took 
me at Sea in a Ph-niian Ship. 1 have been a 
long Time Priſoner in Fgypr as a Phenician ; un- 
der that Name [| have long ſuffer'd, and under 
that Name I am deliver'd. Of what Country 
art thou then, ſaid Narbal? I am, ſaid TI, Te- 
lemachus , Son to Uhſſes King of Ithaca, in 
Greece. My Father made himſelf famous among 
the Kings who beſieged the City of Troy, but 
the Gods have not permitted him to return to 
his own Country. I have ſought him in many 
Climates, but Fortune perſecutes Me alſo. You 
ſee an unfortunate Perſon , who deſires no other 
Happineſs than to return to his own Country, 
and to find his Father. 

Narbal look'd upon me with Aſtoniſhment, 
and thought he ſaw in my Face ſome marks 
of Happineſs, that proceeded from the Favour 
of Heaven, and are not in the reſt of Men. 
He was, by nature, ſincere and generous. He 
was mov'd with my Misfortunes, and put a 
Confidence in me, which the Gods inſpir'd him 
with , for my Preſervation. 

Telemackns, ſaid he, I neither do nor can 
doubt the Truth of what you ſay: The lively 
Images of Good- nature and Virtue drawn upon 
your Face, will not give me Leave to diſtruſt 

you. 
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you. I perceive that the Gods, whom I have 
always ſerv'd, love you, and will have me to 
love you, as if you were my Son. I will give 
you ſafe and uſeful Advice, and for my Recom- 
pence defire nothing of you, but Silence, Fear 
not, ſaid I, for I can, without Difficulty , keep 
any Thing ſecret that you can truſt to my Diſcre- 
tion. Though I am young, yet I have grown 
up in the habit of not diſcovering my own Se- 
cret, and much more of not betraying, under 
any Pretext , the Secret of another. How have 
you been able, ſaid he, to accuſtom your ſelf 
to keep Secrets in ſuch tender Ycars? I fhall be 

lad to know by what Means you have acquir'd 
His admirable Quality, which is the Foundation 
of the wiſeſt Conduct, and without which, all 
other Talents are uſeleſs. 

When Ulyſſes, ſaid I, departed to repair to 
the Siege of Troy, he took me upon his Knees, 
and embrac'd me, (for thus I have been told the 
Story) and after he had kiſſed me in the tendereſt 
manner, he ſaid thcſe Words to me, though I 
could not then underſtand them: O my Son! 
may the Gods never let me ſee thee again; let 
Father the fatal Sciſſars cur the Thread of thy 
(early Days, as tbe Reaper cuts down with the 
Sickle the tender Flower that begins to blow; 
Jet my Enemies daſh thee in Pieces, before the 
Eyes of thy Mother and me, if ever thou art to 
ehe corrupted, and abandon Virtue. O] my 
Friends, continu'd he, I leave my dear Son 
With you; take care of his tender Years; if you 
ove me, baniſh all pernicious Flatterers from 
 <about him; inſtruct him how to overcome his 
s paſſions; and let him be like a tender Plant, 
chat Men often bend, in order to make it grow 


<pright. 
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cupright. Above all, forget not to render him 
Guſt, beneficent, fincere, and faithful in kee- 
ping a Secret. Whoever is capable of a Lie, 
eis unworthy to be counted a Man; and whoe- 
brer knows not how to be ſilent, is unworthy 
to govern. 

I am exact in the Repetition of theſe words, 
becauſe Care was taken to inculcate them often 
into me, and they have made a deep Impreſ- 
fon in my Heart; for I often repeat them to 
my ſelf, My Father's Friends made it their Bu- 
ſiueſs to exerciſe me carly in keeping Secrets. I 
was yet in my Infancy, when they truſted me 
with all their Uneaſineſſes and Diſturbances of 
Mind, to ſee my Mother expos'd to the Perſe. 
cutions of ſo many bold Suitors who offcr'd to 
marry her. Thus they began early to treat me 
as Man cf Reaſon, and one that could betruſted. 
They entertain'd me privately wich the moſt 
important Affairs, and acquainted me of all the 
Meaſures they took to remove thoſe Preten- 
ders. 

I was overjoy'd to be truſted in this manner, 
for thereby I look d upon my ſelf as a grown 
Man. I never abus'd the Confidence repos'd in 
me; I never let fall one ſingle Word, that 
might diſcover the leaſt Secret. The Pretenders 
often endeaveur'd to make me talk, expecting 
that a Child, who had ſeen or heard any Thing 
of Importance, would not have been able to 
conceal .it. But I knew how to anſwer them 
without Lying , and without informing them of 
any Thing that I ought not to diſcover. 

Upon this Narbal ſaid to me, you ſee, Te- 
FB 0 „the power of the Phencians They 
are formidable to all * Neighbours, by their 
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mighty Shipping. The Trade they drive as far 
as the Pillars of Hercules, procures them Kiches 
ſurpaſſing thoſe of the moſt flouriſhing Nations. 
The Great Stſoſtris, who could never have ſub- 
du'd them by Sea, did, with great difficulty, 
defeat them by Land, with thoſe Armies that 
had conquer'd all the Eaſt, and impos'd a Tri- 
bute upon us, which has not continu'd long. 
The Phen:cians found themſelves too rich and 
too potent, to wear the Yoke of Servitude with 
Patience. We recover'd our Liberty. Seſo@ris 
was prevented by Death from finiſhing the War 
againſt us. is true, we had Reaſon to fear 
the Event, and that, rather on account of his 
Wiſdom, than his Power. But as ſoon as his 
Power, without his Wiſdom , had paſs'd into 
the Hands of his Son, we concluded we had no 
more to fear. In effect, the Egyprians have 
been ſo far from returning in Arms, to make 
an entire Conqueſt of our Country, that they 
have been conſtrain'd to call us to their Aſliſtan- 
ce, to deliver them from the Fury of an im- 
pious and outragious King. We have been 
their Deliverers, and have added the Glory of 
this Action to the Liberty and Riches of our 
Country. 

But whilſt we deliver others, we our ſclves 
are Slaves. O Telema:hus! beware of falling 
into the cruel hands of Pygmalion, our King. 
He has already embrued them in the Blood of 
Sycheaus , his Siſter Dido's Husband. Dido, full 
of Horror and Revenge, is fled from Tyre with 
many Ships. Moſt of thoſe who are beſt affected 
to Liberty and Virtue, have attended her. She 


has founded a magnificent City upon the Coaſt 


of Africk, and call'd it Cartbago. Pygmalion, 
| | tor- 
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tormented with an inſatiable Thirſt of Wealth, 
renders himſelf every Day more wretched and 
odious to all his Subjects. Tis a Crime at Tyre 
to be rich. His Avarice fills him with Suſpicion, 
Diſtruſt, and Cruelty. He perſecutes the Weal- 


thy, and fears the Poor. is ſtill a greater 


Crime at Tyre to be virtuous: For Pygmalion 
ſuppoſes that Good Men cannot bear with his 
Injuſtice and Baſeneſs. As Virtue condemns 
him, ſo is he exaſperated and incenſed at it. 
Every Thing diſturbs him, affrights him, preys 
upon him. He trembles at his own Shadow ; 
he ſleeps neither by Night nor by Day. The 
Gods, to confound him , load him with Treaſu- 
res Which he dares not enjoy. The Things he 
covets to make him happy, are preciſely thoſe 
that make him miſerable. He regrets whatever 
he gives; dreads to loſe, and torments himſelf 
with Hopes of Gain. He is ſeldom ſeen. He 
ſhuts himſelf up in the remoteſt Parts of his Pa- 
lace, fad, lonely and diſconſolate. His very 
Friends dare not approach him, for fear of 
being ſuſpected. A Guard, terrible to ſec, 
— 4 round his Palace with Swords drawn, and 
erected Pikes. Thirty Chambers on a Floor, 
with Doors of Iron, and fix maſſy Bolts on each, 
make up the dreadful Apartment where he hi- 
des himſel No one ever knows in which of 
theſe Chambers he lies. Tis ſaid, he never lies 


in any of them two Nights together, for fear 


his Throat ſhould be cur. He knows no ſweet 
Enjoyments, nor the ſweeter Delights of Friend- 
ſhip. If any one ſpeaks to him of Joy, he finds 
it will not come near him, nor ever enter into 
his Heart. His hollow Eyes are full of a fierce 


- and ſavage Fire, and inceſſantly rolling on every 
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ſide. He hearkens to the leaſt noiſe, and is all 
over in a Sweat, becomes pale and dejected; 
and anxious Care hits pictur*d upon his wrinkled 
Face, He ſighs, is ſilent, and fetches deep 
Groans from the Bottom of his Heart. He is 
unable to conceal the Remorſe that rends his 
Soul. He nauſeates the moſt delicious Food. 
His Children, inſtead of being the Hopes of his 
Age, are the Subjects of his Fear. He looks 
upon them as his moſt dangerous Enemies. Hz 
never thought himſelf ſecure one Moment of 
his Life. He preſerves himſelf only by ſhed- 
ding the Blood of every one he fears. Foo- 
liſh Man! who ſees not that his Crueky, which 
he ſo much relics upon, will be his Deſtruction ! 
Some domeſtick Servant, as ſuſpicious as he, 
— ſoon deliver the World from this Mon- 
T. 

As for me, I fear the Gods, and will be 
faithful to the King they have ſet over me, let 
the Conſequence be what it will. I had rather 
die, than take a way his Life, or fail to defend 
him. For your part, O Telemarhus} let him 
not know that you are the Son of Ulyſſ+s, for he 
would make you a Priſoner, in Expectation of 
a great Ranſom, when Ulyſſes returns to Ithaca. 

When we arriv'd at Tyre, I follow'd his 
Counſel and found every Thing he had ſaid to 
be true. TI could not comprehend how a Man 
could make himſelf ſo miſerable as Pygmalion 


| appear'd to be. Surpriz'd with a Thing ſo aſto- 


niſhing, and ſo new to me, I ſaid thus to my 
ſelf: This Man deſign'd to be happy, and per- 
ſuaded himſelf, that Riches and arbitrary Power 
would make him ſo. He poſſeſſes all he can 
deſire, and yet is made miſerable even by his 
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Power, and his Riches. If he were a Shepherd, 
as | lately was, he would be as happy as I have 
been: He would enjoy the innocent Pleaſures 
of the Country, nay, enjoy them without Re- 
morſe. He would not fear either Dagger or 
Poiſon. He would love Men, and be belov'd 
by them. He would not indeed be Poſſeſſor 
of thoſe vaſt Treaſures, which are as inſignifi- 
cant to him as Sand, fince he dares not touch 
them; but he would really enjoy the Fruits of 
the Earth, and ſuffer no manner of Want. 
This Man ſeems to do whatever pleaſes him; 
but the Caſe is far other wiſe, for he does all 
that his fierce Paſhons command. He is com- 
pelPd to follow whereſocver his C ovetouſneſs 
and Suſpicions lead. He ſeems to be Maſter of 
all other Men, but is not Maſter cf himſelf; 
and has as many Maſters and Tormentors, as 
he has violent Deſires. 

Thus I reaſon'd concerning Pygmalion, wi- 
thout ſeeing him; for he was not to be ſeen. 
Men only beheld with Awe, thoſe lofty To- 
wers that were ſurrounded Night and Day with 
dreadful Guards , where he ſhut himſe!f up, as 
it were in a Priſon, with his belov'd Tre. ſutes. 
I compar'd this inviſible King with Seſoftris, 
who was ſo good, fo eaſy of Acceſs; ſo aft. ble, 
ſo ready to hear any Stranger, ſo attentive in 

wing Audience to all Men, and to find out the 
ruth, which is always conceal'd from Kings. 
Seſoftris, ſaid I, fear'd nothing, and had no- 
thing to fear. He ſhew'd himſelf to all his Sub- 
jects, as to his own Children. This Man fears 
all, and has all to fear. This wicked King is 
always expos d to the Danger of a violent De- 
ath, even within his r Palace, and 15 
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the midſt of his Guards. On the contrary, the 
good King Sefofiris was always ſafe in the midſt 

the greateſt numbers of his People, as a 
— Father in his own Houſe, with all his 

amily about him. 

Pygmalion gave Orders to ſend home the 
Forces of Cyprus, that came to his Alliſtance, 
by virtue of an Alliance that was between the 
two Nations. Narbal took this Occaſion to ſet 
me at Liberty. He caus'd me to be muſter'd 
among the Cyprian Soldiers ; for the King was 
jealous even in the minuteſt Things. Ihe com- 
mon Fault of too eaſy and lazy Princes, is 
blindly to give themſelves up to the Conduct 
of crafty and corrupt Miniſters: Whereas on 
the contrary, it was this Man's Fault to diſtruſt 
the beſt and moſt virtuous, He knew not how 
to diſtinguiſh Men of Probity and Uprightneſs, 
who always act without Diſguiſe. He had ne- 
ver ſeen an honeſt Man, for ſuch will never 
flatter a corrupt King. Beſides, he had found, 
in all thoſe who had ſerv'd him ſince his Acceſ- 
fion to the Crown, ſo much Diſſimulation and 
Perfidiouſneſs , which ſo many horrid Vices 
diſpuis'd under the Appearances of Vittue, that 
he look d upon all Men, without Exception, 
as living under a Mask, and concluded there 
was no real Virtue in the World: Therefore he 
look'd upon all Men to be much alike; and 
upon this Suppoſition, when he found a Servant 
tricking and corrupt, he took not the pains to 
Jook out for another, becauſe he reckon'd that 
he could not better his Choice. Nay , good 
Men appear'd to him worſe than the bare- 
fac'd Wicked, becauſe he thought them as bad 


But 
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But to return to my ſelf. I paſs'd in the 
Muſter for a Cyprian, and eſcap'd the watchful 
Jealouſy of the King. Narbal trembled for fear 
I ſhou'd be diſcover'd, which wou'd have coſt 
his Life, and mine alſo. He was under great 
Impatience to ſee us embark'd ; but contrary 
Winds detain'd us at Tyre. 

made Uſe of this Time to inform my ſelf 
of the Manners of the Phenicians, fo famous 
in all Parts of the Known World. I admired 
the happy Situation of their City, which is 


built upon an Iſland in the midſt of the Sea. 


The neigbouring Coaſt is delightful by its Fer- 
tility, abounding in exquiſite Fruits, and fo co- 
ver'd with Towns and Villages , that they ſeem 
to be contiguous to one another. The Air is 
ſweet and temperate, for the Mountains ſhelter 
that Coaſt from the ſcorching Winds which 
come from the South. The Country is every 
where refreſhed by the North Wind that blows 
from the Sea. It lies at the foot of Mount Li- 
banus, whoſe Summit pierces through the 
Clouds, and advances to meet the Stars. His 
Brow is cover'd with an eternal Ice; and Rivers, 
mingled with Snow, fall down like Torrents 
from the Rocks thatuurround his Head. Bene- 
ath is ſeen a vaſt Foreſt of ancient Cedars, 
which appear as old as the Earth on which they 
grow , and ſhoot their ſpreading Branches to 
the Clouds, Under this Foreſt, are rich Paſtu- 
res, leaning on the Deſcent of the Mountain. 
Here one may ſee the bellowing Bulls wande- 
ring up and down, and the bleating Ewes with 
their tender Lambs, skipping upon the Graſs. 
A thouſand Streams of the cleareſt Water run 
down theſe charming Fields, Below theſe 

| G 4 Paſtu- 
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Paſtures, is the foot of the Mountain, which 
appears like a Gardeu on every ſide, Here 
Spring and Autumn reign together, and joyn 
the Fruits of the one to the Flowers of the 
other. Neither the Peſtilent Breath of the 
South - Wind, that parches and burns up all, 
nor the crucl Blaſt of the North-Eaſt, have 
ever darcd to deface the lively Colours that 
adorn this Garden. 

Hard by this beautiful Coaſt , an Iſland ri- 
ſes in the Sea, where the City of Tyre is built. 
This great City ſeems to float upon the Waters, 
and to be Queen of all the Sea. The Mar- 
chants reſort thither from all Parts of the 
World; and its Inhabitants are the moſt famous 
Merchants in the Univerſe. When Men enter 
into this City, they cannot think it to be a Pla- 
ce belonging to a particuler People, but rather 
to be a City common to all Nations, and the 
Center of all Trade. Iwo great Moles , ad- 
vancing their Arms into the Sea, embrace a vaſt 
Port, where the Winds cannot enter. In this 
Harbour, one may ſee, as it were, a Foreſt of 
Maſts; and the Ships are ſo numerous, that the 
Sea which carrics them, can hardly be diſco- 
ver d. All the Citizen apply themſelves to 
Commerce, and their vaſt Riches never diverr 
them from that Labour which is neceſſary to 
increaſe their Treaſure. In every part of the 
oy » one may fee the fine Linnen of Egypt, 
and the Hrian Purple, twice dy'd, and of a 
noble Luſtre. This double Tincture is ſo lively, 
as not to be defaced by time. *Tis us'd upon 
the fineſt Cloth, which is uſually embroider'd 
with Gold and Silver. The  Phenicians drive a 
Trade with all People, as far as the Straits of 
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Gades : Nay , they have penetrated into the vaſt 
Ocean that encompaſſes the Earth. . They have 
made long Voyages upon the Red Sea, and viſi. 
ted unknown Iſlands, from whence they bring 
Gold, and all forts of Perfumes, with various 
Animals, no where elſe to be ſeen. 

I could not ſatiate my Eyes with the Sight of 
this great City, where every Thing was in Mo- 
tion. 1 did not ſee, as in the Iſlands of Gree- 
ce, idle and inquiſitive Perſons, going about 
to hear News in the publick Places, and to ga- 
ze upon Strangers as they arrive in the Ports, 
The Men are employ'd in unloading their Ships, 
ſending home their Goods, putting their Ware- 
houſes in order, ſelling their Merchandiſe, and 
keeping an exact Account of what is due to 
them from foreign Merchants. The Women 
are always buſy in ſpinning of Wool; in fol- 
ding up the richeſt Stuffs, and in various 
Works of Embroidery. 

Whence comes it, ſaid I to Narbal, that the 
Phentcians are Maſters of the Trade in all Parts 
of the World, and enrich themſelves at the ex- 
pence of all other Nations? You ſee, ſaid he, 
the ſituation of Tyre, how conveniently it lies 
for Trade: Our Country has the Honour of 
having invented Navigation; the Tyrians wete 
the firſt (if we may believe what is told us con- 
cerning obſcure Antiquity) who firſt tam'd the 
boiſterous Waves, long before the Times of Ty- 
phis and the Argonauts, fo fam'd in Greece, 
They were the firſt who in a feeble Ship durſt 
commit themſelves to the Mercy of the Waves 
and Storms ; who founded the Depths of the 
Sea; who obſerv'd the Stars that are fo far from 
the Earth, according bn. the ; Knowledge the 
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had learn'd from the Egyprians and Babylonians ; 
and who, by theſe Means, reunited ſo many 
People, that the Sea ſeem'd to have ſeparated 
for ever. The Tyrians ate induſtrious, patient, 
laborious, cleanly, ſober and frugal; exact in 
their Civil Government, and united among 
themſelves. No Nation has ever been more 
conſtant, more ſincere, more ſaithful, more ho- 
neſt, and more kind to all Strangers. 

Theſe, theſe are the Things that have given 
them the Empire of the Sea, and all the Advan- 
tages of Trade. If they ſhould fall into Diviſi- 
ons and Jealouſies; if they ſhould emaſculate 
themſelves with Pleaſures and Idleneſs; if the 
principal Citizens ſhould come to deſpiſe La- 
bour and Frugality; if Arts ſhould ceaſe to be 
accounted honourable among them ; if they 
ſhould violate their Faith with Strangers, and in 
the leaſt tranſereſs the Rules of Free. trade; if 
they neglected their ManufaQtures, and ceaſed 
to make the neceſſary Advances to Artificers, in 
order to enable them to make their Goods per- 
fe, each in its Kind; you would ſoon ſee the 
Ruin of that Power you admire. 

But pray, faid I, inſtruct me how I may 
hereafter eſtabliſh the like Commerce in Ibaca. 
Do, ſaid he, as you ſee done here: Receive all 
Strangers Kindly; let them find ſafety in your 
Ports, with Conveniency, and entire Liberry, 
Suffer not your ſelf to be poſſeſs'd with Cove- 
touſneſs or Pride. The true Way to gain much, 
is never to defire to gain too much, and to know 
how and when to loſe ; acquire the Love of all 
Strangers, and even ſuffer ſmall Wrongs from 
them. Beware of exciting their Suſpicions by 
inſolent Behaviour. Be. conſtant to the 1 
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of Trade: Let them be plain and eaſy: Accu- 
ſtom your Subjects to obſerve them inviolably: 
Puniſh Fraud with Severity: Correct the Negli- 
nce and Pride of Merchants, who ruin Trade 
y ruining thoſe that carry it on: Above all, 
never go about to reſtrain Trade, or govern it 
by your own Fancy. The Prince muſt not in- 
rermeddle with it, for Fear of diſcouraging his 
People ; who, as they have the Pains, ought 
to have all the Profit. He will find ſufficient 
Advantages = the vaſt Riches that will be 
brought into his Kingdom. Commerce is like 
certain Springs, if you force them to alter their 
Courſe, you dry them up. *Tis only Profit and 
Conveniency that invite Strangers. If you ren- 
der their Trade Jeſs eaſy and leſs beneficial, 
they will inſenſibly withdraw themſelves, and 
return no more; becauſe other Nations, takin 
Advantage of your Imprudence, will invite them 
thither, and accuſtom them to live without you, 
I muſt own, that for ſome Time paſt, the Glo. 
ry of Tyre has been much clouded. O! if you 
had ſeen it, my dear Telcmachus, before the 
Reign of Pygmalion, you would have been much 
more ſurpriz'd. You find only here the diſmal 
Remains of a Grandeur that tends to its Ruin. 
O unhappy Dre into what Hands art thou fal- 
len? The Sea formely brought Thee the Tribute 
of all the Nations in the World. Pygmalion is 
afraid of all, both Strangers and Subjects. In- 
ſtead of opening his Ports with an entire Liber 
ty to all People, however remote, he requires 
conſtantly to be informed what number of Ships 
arrive, and from what Country, the Names of 
the Men on Board, the Trade they drive, the 
Nature and Price of their Merchandiſe, and the 
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Time they Deſign to ſtay, He does yet worſe; 
for he uſes all Manner of Artifices to ſurprize 
the Merchants, and to conhſcate their Goods: 
He contrives to enſnare the moſt Wealthy, un- 
der vat ious Pretences: He burdens Trade with 
innumerable Impoſts: He will be a Merchant 
himſelf, and all Men are afraid to deal with 
him. Thus our Commerce languiſhes: Forei- 
gners, by Degrees, forget the Way to Tyre, 
which was once ſo aggreeable to them; and if 
Pygmalion will not alter his Conduct, our Glo- 

and our Power muſt in a ſhort Time be 
transferred to ſome other People who are under 
a better Government. 

I then demanded of Narbal, by what Me- 
ans the Tyrians had render'd themſelves ſo po- 
werful at Sea; for I was not willing to be igno- 
rant of any Thing that might contribute to the 

Government of a Kingdom, We have, 
id he, the Foreſts of Libanus, which furniſh 
us with, Timber for the building of Ships, and 
we preſerve them with Care, for that Uſe. We 
never fell the Trees, but for the publick Servi- 
ce; and as for the building of Ships, we are pro- 
vided with very able Shipwrights. How came 
you, ſaid I, to find theſe excellent Artiſts? *They 
grew up, ſaid he, by Degrees in the Country. 
When thoſe who excel in Arts, are liberally 
rewarded, Men will quickly be found, who 
«hall carry them to the utmoſt Perfection: For 
Men of the beſt Talents and Underſtanding, ne- 
Ger fail to apply themſelves to thoſe Arts that 
ere attended with the greateſt Recompences. 
In this City, we honour all ſuch Perſons as ex- 
cel in any of thoſe Arts and Sciences which are 
uſeful ro Navigation. We reſpect a Man $kill'd 
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in Geometry; we eſteem an able Aſtronomer ; 
and bountifully reward a Pilot who ſurpaſſes 


good Carpenter; on the contrary, he is well 
paid, and well us'd. Men dextrous at the Oar, 
are ſure of a Reward proportion'd to their Ser- 
vice: They are fed with wholſome Provifions ; 
they are carefully attended when fick; Care is 
taken of their Wives and Children in their Ab- 
ſence; if they periſh by Shipwreck, their Fa- 
milics are indemnified; every Man is ſent home 
to his habitation, after he has ſerv'd a certain 
Time. By theſe Means, the Tyrians have as 
many Sea- men as they will. Fathers are glad 
to bring up their Children in ſo good an Em- 
ployment, and haſten to teach them in their 
tender years to handle an Oar, manage: the 
Tackle, and ſcorn a Storm. Theſe Rewards, 
and this good Order, lead Men to be uſeful to 
the Publick, without Compulſion. Autority 
never does well alone; the Submiſſion of Infe- 
eriors is not enough; their Hearts muſt be won, 
and they ought to find their own Account in 
Aerving the State.“ 

After this Diſcourſe, Nerbal conducted me 
to ſee all the Magazines, the Arſenals, and the 
ſeveral Trades that ſerve for the building and 
fitting out of Ships. I enquired into all parti- 
culars, even the minuteſt Things, and wrote 
down all that I had learn'd, for Fear of forget. 
ting any uſeful Circumſtance. 

ln the mean Time, Narhal who knew Pyg- 
malion, as well as he lov'd me, was impatient 
for my Departure, fearing I might be diſcover'd 
by the King's Spies, who went up and down 
the Town Day and Night; but the Winds would 
| not 
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not permit us yet to embark. One Day, as 
we ſtood viewing the Port, and asking Mer- 
chants divers Queſtions, an Officer of Pygma. 
lion came up to us, and ſaid to Narbat, The 
King is juſt now inform'd by a Captain of one 
of thoſe Ships Which return'd with you from 
Egypt, that you have brought a certain Stran- 
ger, who paſſes For a Cyprian. ,Tis the King's 
leaſure to have him feiz'd, and examined, that 
may know who he is: And for this you are 
to anſwer with your Head. 
ln that Moment | was at ſome Diſtance from 
Narbal, in Order to take a nearer, View of the 
Proportions which the Tyrians had obſerv'd in 
building a Ship, that was then almoſt new, and 
accounted, by reaſon of the exact Proportion of 
all its Parts, the beſt Sailor that had ever been 
ſeen in the Harbour, I ask'd the Builder, who 
he was that had drawn the Plan of that Ship? 


Narbal , ſurpriz'd and terrify'd with this 


Meſſage, anſwered. I will make it my Buſineſs 
to find out that Cyprian ſtranger; but as ſoon as 
the Officer was gone out of his Sight, he ran to 
me, and inform'd me of the Danger I was in. 
I too well foreſaw, faid he, what would hap- 
pen: My dear Teſemacbus, we are both undone 3 
the King, who is Night and Day tormented with 
Diſfidence, ſuſpects you not to be a Cyprian. He 
will have you ſeiz'd, and will take away my Li- 
fe, if I do not put you into his Hands. What 
ſhall we do? O Gods! give us Wiſdom to eſca- 
pe this Danger! I muſt, Telemachus, carry you 
to the King's Palace, where you ſhall affirm, 
that you are a Cyprian of the City of Amathon- 
ze, and Son to a Statuary of Venus. I will de- 


clare, that I formerly knew your Father; and 
per- 
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perhaps the King may let you depart without 
any further Examination. I ſee no other Way 


to fave your Life and mine. 


I anſwered, O Navbal! ſuffer me to periſh, 
ſince Fate has decreed my deſtruction. I know 
how to die, and am too much indebted to you, 
to draw you into my Misfortune. I cannot per- 
ſuade my ſelf to tell a Lie, I am not a Cyprian, 
I cannot ſay that I am. The Gods ſee my Sin- 
cerity; to them it belongs to preſerve my Life b 
their Power, but I will not fave ir by Falſh 

Narbal anſwered me, This Falſhood, O 
Telemachus! is in all Reſpects innocent; it can» 
not be diſapprov'd by the Gods themſelves; it 
does no injury to' any one; it ſaves the Lives of 
two innocent Perſons, and deceives the King, 
only to prevent him from committing a. great 
Crime. Lou! carry the Love of Virtue too far, 
and are too ſcrupulous in your Fears of offen- 
ding * T7 

Bfit, faid I, Falſhood is Falſhood ſtill; and 
on that account, unworthy of a Man, who 
ſpeaks in the preſence of the Gods, and owes 
the higeſt Reverence to Truth. He that offends 
the Truth, offends the Gods, and injures him 
ſelf, becauſe he ſpeaks againſt his Conſcience, 
Propoſe no more, O Narbal ! that which is 
unworthy of us both, If the Gods have any 
Pity for us, they know how to deliver us; but 
if they ſuffer us to periſh, we ſhall fall the Vi- 
ctims of Truth, and leave an Example to in- 
ſtruct Men, to prefer unblemiſ h*d Virtue before 
long Life. My own is already too long, and 
too unhappy. is you alone, my dear Nar- 
bal, that grieve my Heart: Why muſt your 
Kindneſs to an unfortunate Stranger, prove ſo 
fatal to you? We 
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Ve continu'd long in this Kind of Conflict, 
till at laſt we ſaw a Man quite out of Breath, 
running towards us. He was another of the 
King's Officers, and ſent to Narbal by Aftarbe. 
This Woman was beautiful as a Goddeſs: To 
the Charms of her: Body were added thoſe of a 
refined Wit; ſhe was gay, inſinuating, flatte- 
ring: But under the Appearance of Gentleneſs, 
ſhe, Syren like, had a Heart filPd with Malice 
and Cruelty. Yet ſhe knew how to conceal 
her Deſigns with the profoundeſt Art. She 
had conquer'd the Heart of Pygmalion , by her 
Wit and Beauty, and by the Charms of her 
Voice and Lute: And on, blind with 
Love, had abandon'd Tapha, his legitimate Wi- 
fe. He thought of nothing ſo much, as how 
to gratify the Paſſions of the ambitious Afar- 
be. His Love for this Woman was little leſs 
pernicious to him, than his infamous Covetouſ- 
neſs, But tho? he had ſo great a Paſſion for 
her, ſhe deſpis d and loath'd him in her Heart; 
yet underſtood ſo well how to cover her pri- 
vate Sentiments, that ſhe ſeem'd to live only 
for him, at the ſame Time, that ſhe could not 
endure him. There was in Dre a young Lydian, 
call'd Melachon, of admirable Beauty, but vo. 
luptuous, effeminate, and drown'd in Pleaſures. 
His chief Buſineſs was to preſerve the Delicacy of 
his Complexion 3 to comb his Hair, that fell 
down in Curls upon his Shoulders, to perfume, 
to dreſs nicely, to ſing amorous Songs, and 
play upon the Lute. Aftarbe ſaw him, fell 
in love with him, and became furiouſly trans- 
ported with her Paſſion. He deſpis'd her, be- 
cauſe he was in love with another Woman: 


and beſides, he dreaded to expoſe himſelf —_ 
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cruel Jealouſy of the King. Afarbe, finding 
ſhe was ſcorn'd, abandon'd her ſelf to Reſent- 
ment. In her Deſpair, ſhe imagin'd it poſſible 
to make Malac bon paſs for the Stranger whom 
the King had ſent for, and who was ſaid to ha- 
ve come with Narbal. In effect, ſhe ſoon per- 
ſuaded Pygmalion as ſhe defir'd, and corrupted 
all thoſe who were able to undeceive him. For 
having no affection for virtuous Men, whom 
he neither knew, nor valu'd, he was always 
ſurrounded by ſuch only as were Covetous, full 
of Artifice, addicted to their Intereſt, and rea- 
dy to execute his unjuſt and bloody Orders. 
Theſe Men fear'd the Authority of Afarbe, and 
help'd her to deceive the King, that they might 
not offend this haughty Woman, who entirely 
poſſeſs d his Confidence. Thus the young M- 
{achon though known by all the City to be of 
Crete, paſs' d for the young Stranger that Nar- 
54 had brought from Egypr, He was ſeiz'd 
and ſent away to Priſon, 


Aftarbe, who fear'd Narbal might go to the 
this Officer in Haſte, and commanded him 


to ſay theſe Words: Afarbe forbids you to di- 


ſcover your Stranger to the King; ſhe requires 
nothing of you but Silence, and promiſes to 
ſatisfy lum concerning you. In the mean Ti- 
me, take Care that the young Stranger, who 
came with you from Egypr, may imbark among 
the Cyprians with all Expedition, and be no 
longer ſeen in the City. Narbal, overjoy'd to 
ſave his own Life and mine, promis'd to be fi- 
lent; an the Officer, pleas d with having ob- 
tain'd what he demanded, 1 ately re- 

| H | turn'd 
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turn'd to Afarbe, with an Account of his Com- 
miſſion. * | 


Narbil and 1 admir'd the Goodnefs of the 
Gods, who had rewarded our Sincerity, and 
taken ſuch Care of thoſe who had hazarded all 
for the Sake of Virtue, Ve reflected with Hor- 
ror upon a King given up to Voluptuouſneſs 
and Avarice. He Veſerves to be deceiv'd, ſaid 
xe, who dreads it G xceſſively: And he is fo, 
molt frequently +an a groiily 3 for he truſts not 
Men of Honeſty, but abandons himſelf to Vile 
lains. He is the only Perſon who knows no- 
thing of whath is doing. See how Pyemalion 
is made the Sport of an immodeſt Woman, 
-whilſt the Gods niake Uſe of wicked Men to 
ſave the good, who chuſe to part with Life, 
ra her than tell a Lie. As we were making 
theſe Reflections, we perceiv'd the Wind ta | 
turn, and become favourable to the Cyprian 
Fleet. The Gods declare themſelves, ſaid 
Nerbal; they reſolve to take Care of your 
Safety; my dear Telemachus , fly from this 
unfortunate , accurs'd Land. Happy he, that 
can follow you to the remoteſt Parts of the 
Earth! Happy, who may live and die with 
you! But my cruel Fate ties me to my un- 
happy Country. I muſt ſuffer with her, and 
perhaps be buried in her Ruins. No matter, 
provided I may always ſpeak the Truth, and 
my Heart love nothing bu! Juſtice, As for 
you, O my dear Telemacbus ! I pray the 
Gods, who lead you as it were by the Hand, 
to grand you the moſt precious af all their 
Gifts, a pure and unblemiſh'd Virtue to the 
laſt Moment of your Life. Live, return to 
: a Ithaca, 
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Ithaca, comfort Penelope; deliver her from the 
Perſecutions of her raſh Lovers. May your 
Eyes ſee, and your Arms embrace the wiſe 
Ulyſſes; and may he find in you, a Son equal 
to him in Wiſdom. But in the midſt of your 
felicity, remember the unhappy Narbal, and 
continue always to love me. 


When he finiſh'd theſe Words, my Tears 
ran down ſo faſt, that I was not able to anſwer 
him. My Sighs, which I drew from the Bot- 
tom of my Heart , would not ſuffer me to 
ſpeak, We embrac'd in Silence: He brought 
me to the Ship. He ſtay'd upon the Shore; 
and when the Veſſel put off, we continu'd 
looking upon each other, till we loſt Sight of 
one another. 


NN NN NN NW: M W. N M NN EN AN 
SS SS SS e 
NK K NN 


* 
THE 


| ADVENTURES 
OF 
TELEMACHUS 


BOOK IV. 


The ARGUMENT. 


Calypſo, interrupts Telemachus's Narratives 
that he may repoſe himſelf. Mentor blames 
him privately for baving undertaken the Recital 
of his Adventures; but however, ſince be has 
begun, he adviſes him to go through. Then 
Telemachus relates that in his Voyage from 
Tyre to the If le of Cyprus, he had a Dream 
wherein be ſaw Venus and Cupid , againſt 
whom be was protected by Minerva; that af- 
terwards he thought he ſaw Mentor likewiſe, 
who exhorted him to fly from the Iſle of Cy- 
prus; that as be waked, they fill into a Storm 
in n hich they muſt have periſbd, had be 
not himſelf got bold of the Rudder, the drun- 
ken Cyprians not being in 4 Condition to fleer 
the Ship; that upon bis Arrival in the Iſland, 
be ſuw with Horror the Voluptuouſneſs and 
Effeminacy of the Inhabitants; but that the 
Syrian Hazael, to whom Mentor was ſold as 
4 Slave, Happening te be then in Cyprus + 

. king 
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king 4 liking to Telemachus , brought bim 

and his furmer Companion together , and put 

them on Board of his Ship, to carry them to 

Crete: and that in their Paſſuge, they ſaw the 

glorious Show of Amphitrite, drawn m her 
Chart by Sea Horſes. 


. 


AL TPSO, who all this while had hear- 
0 ken'd with the utmoſt Attention and 


Pleaſure to the Adventures of Telema- 
chus, interrupted the Purſuit of his Nar- 
ration, that ſhe might perſuade him to rake ſo- 
me Reſt. It is Time faid ſhe, after ſo many 
Toils, to taſte the Sweetneſs of Sleep. In this 
Place, you have nothing to fear; All that's here, 
is favourable to you: Abandon your Heart to 
Joy and Tranquility, and enjoy all the Bleſ- 
ſings which Heaven is going to ſhower down 
upon you. To Morrow when Aurora has 
open'd the golden Gates of the Eaſt with her 
roſy Fingers, and the Horſes of the Sun, 
ſpringing from the briny Main, ſpread the 
Flames of Light, and drive away the Stars befo- 
re them, we will, my dear Telemachus, reſu- 
me the Hiſtory of your Misfortunes. No, your 
Father never equall'd you in Wiſdom and Cou- 
rage. Achilles, who conquer'd Hector; The- 

ſeas, who return'd from Hell; the great Alci- 
des himſelf, who purg'd the Earth from Mon- 
ſters, never ſhew'd ſo much Conſtancy and Vir- 
tue. May the ſofteſt and profoundeſt Sleep ma- 
ke the Night ſeem ſhort to you. But alas! 
how tedious will it be to me! How I ſhall 
long to ſee you again! To hear your Voice ! 
To make you to repeat what I know already, 
and to ask you what I know not yet! Go, my 

e H 3 dear 
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dear Telemachus, with the wiſe Mentor , whom 
the favour of the Gods has reſtor'd to you ; go 
into the Grotto, where every Thing is prepar'd 
for your Repoſe. May Morpheus ſhed the ſwee- 
teſt of his Charms upon your heavy Eye- lids; 
may he infuſe a Divine Vapour through all your 
weary'd Limbs, and ſend yo" eaſy Dreams, 
which hovering about you , may flatter your 
Senſes with the moſt delightful Images, and cha- 
ſ away whatever might diſturb your Reſt , or 
awaken you too ſoon. 

The Godde brought Telemachus to the 
Grotto , which was ſeparated from her own, 
but not leſs agreeable, nor leſs ruſtick. A 
Fountain of liquid Chryſtal ran down-in one 
Corner, and ſweetly murmurring, ſeem'd con- 
triv'd to invite Sleep. The Nymphs had prepar'd 
there two Beds compos'd of the ſofteſt Greens, 
and had cover'd them with two large Skins, the 
one of a Lyon for Telemachus, and the other 
of a Bear for Aentor. 

Before Slumber had clos'd their Eyes, Men- 
tor ſpoke thus to Telemachus. The Pleaſure of 
relating your Adventures, has carry'd you too 
far you have charm'd the Goddeſs with the Hi- 
| Rory of thoſe Dangers, from which your Cou- 
rage and Induſtry have deliver'd you. By this 
.Means, you have added to the flames of her 
Heart, and are preparing. to your ſelf a moſt 
dangerous Captivity. How can you hope ſhe 
ſhou'd fuffer you to depart from her Iſland; 
you, who have charm'd her with the relation 
of your ſtory? A vainglorious Levity has cauſed 
| You to ſpeak without Caution. She had pro- 
mis d to tell you Stories, and to acquaint you 
with the Deſtiny of UH; ſhe has ans © the 
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Way to ſpeak long and ſay littlb, but ſhe has 
engaged you to tell her all deil es to kimw ; 
ſuch is the Art of flattering and pa Sonate Wo- 
men! When will you be wiſe enough, O Tele- 
machus ! never to ſpeak with Vanity? And when 
will you know how to conceal what may be 
for your Reputation, if it be not fit to be ſaid? 
Qthers admire your Wiſdom at ſuch Years as 
may want it without Blame; but for me, I can 
forgive you nothing; I alone know and love you 
_ envi.y to tell you of all your Faults. How far yet 
do you come ſhort of your Father's Wiſdom! 
- But, faid Telemachus, cou'd 1 refuſe to re- 
late my Misfortunes to Calypſo No, reply'd 
Mentor, tas abſolutely neceſſary z but you 
ought ſo to have related them, as might only 
excite her Compaſſion. You might have told 
her, that you had been ſometimes wancring in 
Deſarts, then a Priſoner in Sicily, ard aftcr- 
wards i” Egypt. This had been enough; and 
all the reſt has only ſerv'd to inflame the Poiſon, 
that has already ſcorch'd her Hea:t. May the 
Gods grant, that your's may be untouch.d. 

But what ſhall I do now, ſaid T. machus, 
in a modeſt and ſubmiſſive Manner? lt is now 
in vain, reply'd Mentor, to conceal the Reſt of 

our Adventures; ſhe knows enough to ſecure 
he from being deceiv'd in that which is to co- 
me; any reſcrve on your Part, would only ſer- 
ve to provoke her. Finiſh therefore your rela- 
tion to Morrow ; tell her all that the Gods have 
dbne for you, and learn for the future to ſpeak 
with more Reſerve of all Things that may tend 
to your own Praiſe. Trlemachus kindly re- 
ceiv d this good Advice; and both lay dow. 
to ſleep, | CS 
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As ſoon as Phebus had ſpread the firſt Rays 
of his Glory upon the Earth, Mentor, hearing 
the Voice of the GoddeGs , who calÞ'd 
Nymphs in the Wood, awaken'd Telemachas. 
Tt 15 Time, ſaid he, to ſhake off Sleep. Come, 
Jet us return to Calypſo, but beware of the 
Charms of her bewitching Tongue: never open 
your Heart to her, dread the inſinuating Poiſon 
of her Praiſes. Yeſterday ſhe exalted you 
above your wiſe Father, above the invincible 
Acbilles, the renowned Theſeus, or even Hercu- 
les himſelf, who has obtain'd Immortality by 
his glorious Actions. Cou'd you not perceive 
the Exceſs of theſe Commendations? Or did you 
believe what ſhe aid? Know, that ſhe belie- 
ves it not herſelf; She only commends you, be- 
cauſe ſhe thinks you weack and vain enough 
to be decery'd with Praiſes far exceeding your 
Actions. 

After this Diſcourſe, they went to the Place 
where the Goddeſs expectod them. She ſmil'd 
when ſhe ſaw them approaching, and, under 
an Appearance of Joy, conceal'd the Fears and 
Suſpicions that diſturb'd her Heart: fot ſhe fo- 
reſaw, that Telemachus, under the Conduct of 
Mentor, would efcape her Hands, as Wyſs 
had done. Go on, faid ſhe, my dear Telema- 


the Night, I ſaw you departing from Phenicia, 
and going to ſeek a new Deſtiny in te Iſland of 
Cyprus. il me then the Succeſs of this 
Voyage, and let us not Joſe one Moment. 
They fat down in a ſhady Grove, upon the 

n Turf, enamell'd with Violets. 

Calpfo could not refrain from looking upon 
Telemachus with Tenderneſs and Paſſion; nor 


ſee, 


to her 


thus, and ſatisfy my Curioſity. I thought all 
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ſee, without Indignation, that Mentor obſcry'd 
even the leaſt Motion of her Eyes. In the mean 
Time, the Nymphs ſtood filent, forming half 
a Circle, and leaning ſomewhat forward, that 
they might both hear and fee with more Advan- 
tage. The Eyes of all the Aſſembly were im- 
moveably fix*'d upon the young Man. Telema- 
chus, looking down, and gracefully bluſhing, 
thus reſum'd the Thread of his Diſcourſe : 

Scarce had the Breath of a favourable Wind 
fill'd our Sails, when the Coaſt of Pheniciz en- 
tirely diſappear'd from us. And becauſe I was 
with the Cyprians, whoſe Manners I knew not, 
I reſolv'd to be ſilent, and to obſerve all, kee- 
ping my ſelf within the ſtricteſt Rules of Diſcre- 
tion, that I might acquire their eſteem. But 
during my Silence, a ſoft and powerful Slum- 
ber ſeiz'd upon me; my Senſes. were raviſh'd 
and ſufpended; my Heart was quiet aad full of 
Joy. On a ſudden, I thought I ſaw Venus laun- 
ching down from the Clouds in her flying Cha- 
riot drawn by a Pair of Doves. She had the 
ſame ſhining Beauty, the ſame lively Youth and 
thoſe blooming Graces that appear'd in her, 
when ſhe aroſe from the Foam of the Ocean, 
and dazzled the Eyes of Jupiter himſelf She 
deſcended with extream Rapidity , plac'd her 
ſelf by me, laid her Hand upon my Shoulder, 
calld me by my Name, and ſmiling , pro- 
nounc'd theſe Words: Young Greek, thou art 
going into my peculiar Empire; thou ſhalt 
ſoon arrive in that fortunate Iſland, where Plea- 
fures, Sports, and wanton Joys attend my 
Steps: There thou ſhalt burn Perfumes upon my 
Altars: There I will plunge thee into a Kiver of 
Delights: Open thy Heart to the moſt charming 

| H 5 Hopes, 
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Hopes, and beware of reſiſting the moſt power. 
ful of all the Goddeſſes, , who reſolves to make 
Thee happy. | 

At the ſame Time, I ſaw young Cupid, 
gently moving his little Wings, and hovering 
about his Mother. He had the tendereſt Graces 
in his Face, and the Smiles of an Infant; yer 
there was ſomething ſo fierce in his Eyes, as to 
make me afraid. He ſmii'd when he look'd 
upon me, but his Smiles were malicious, fcern- 
ful, and cruel. He took the ſharpeſt of his Ar- 
row's from his golden Quiver; he drew his Bow, 
and was going to pierce my Heart, when Mz- 
merva appear'd, and cover'd me with her im- 
mortal Shield. The Face of this Goddeſs had 
not the ſame effeminate Beauty, nor that paſſio- 
nate languiſhing , which I had obſerv'd in the 
Face and Poſture of Venus. On the contrary, 
her Beauty was natural, unaffected , modeſt; 
all was grave , vigorous, noble, full of Force 
and Majeity. The Arrow, too weak to pierce 
the Shield, fell down upon the ground. Cupid, 
in a Rage, ſigh'd bitterly, and was aſham'd to 
ſee himſelf overcome. Be gone, cry'd Minerva, 
raſh Boy, be gone; thou canſt conquer none 
but the Baſe , who prefer diſhonourable Pleaſu- 
res before Wiſdom, Virtue and Glory. At the- 
ſe Words, Cupid, fired with Indignation, flew 
a way; and as Venus reaſcended towards O- 
Iympus , I ſaw her Chariot and Doves, rowling 
in a Cloud of Gold and Azure, a long Time be- 
fore ſhe diſappear d. When I turn'd my Eyes 
towards the Earth, I could no where ſee Mi- 
nerva. 

Methought, I was tranſported into a deli- 


eious Garden, ſuch as Men paint the En 


Fields. 
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Fields. There I found Mentor, who ſaid tome, 
Fly from this cruel Country, this peſtilent Iſland, 
where the Inhabitants breathe nothing but Plea- 
ſure. The boldeſt Virtue ought to tremble, and 
cannot be ſafe, but by Flight. As ſoon as I ſaw 
him, I endeavour'd to throw my Arms about 
his Neck, and to embrace him; but I found my 
Feet unable to move, my Knees ſunk under me, 
and my Hands, attempting to lay hold on Men- 
tar, followed an empty Phantom that till 
mock*d my Graſp. As I was making this Effort, 
Ia vak'd, and perceiv'd, that this myſterious 
Dream was no leſs than a Divine Admonition. I 
found in my ſelf a firm Reſolution againſt the 
Allurements of Pleaſure, a watchiul * 
t 


my own Conduct, and a juſt Abhorrence 


diſſolute Manners that reign'd in Cyprus. But 
that which wounded me to the Heart, was, that 
I thought Mentor dead; that he had paſs'd the 
Seygian Lake, and was become an Inhabitant of 
thoſe fortunate Fields, where the Souls of the 
Juſt reſide. 

This Thought made me ſhed a flood of Te- 
ars. The Cyprians askd me, Why I wept? 
Theſe Tears, faid I, are but too ſuitable to the 
Condition of an unhappy Stranger, who has 
Joſt all Hopes of ever ſeeing his Country more. 
In the mean Time, all the Cyprians that were 
in the Ship, abandon'd themſelves to the moſt 


extravagant Follies; the Rowers, who hated to 


take Pains, fell aſleep upon their Oars. The 
Pilot put a Garland of Flowers on his Head, 
quitted the Rudder, and held a vaſt Flaggon of 


Wine in his Hands, which he had almoit em- 


In 


pty'd. He, and all the reſt of the Crew, in- 
flam'd with the Furies, of Bacbas, ſung — 
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Verſes in Honour of Venus and Cupid, as ought 
to ſtrike a Horror into all that love Virtue. 
Whilſt they thus forgot the Dangers of the 
Sea, a ſudden Tempeit aroſe: The Elements 
ſeem'd to mix: The Winds let looſe, roar'd in 
every Sail: The Waves beat furiouſly againſt 
the Side of the Ship, which groan'd under the 
Weight of their ſtrokes. One while, we moun- 


ted upon the back of the ſwelling Waters; ano- 


ther while the Sea ſeem'd to ſteal from under 
the Veſſel, and to precipitate us into the dark 
Abyſs. We ſaw the Rocks cloſe by our Side, 
and the angry Waves breaking upon them with 
a dreadful Noiſe. Then I found, by Experien- 
ce, the truth of what I had heard from Men- 
tor, that Men of diſſolu:e Lives, and abandon'd 
to Pleaſure, always want Courage in the Time 
of Danger. All our Cyprians ſunk into Deſpair, 
and wept like Women. I heard Nothing but 
lamentable Exclamations ; bitter Regrets upon 
the Pleaſures of Life; vain and inſignificant Pro- 
miſes of large Sacrifices to the Gods, if they 


Should arrrive ſafe in the Harbour. No one had 


ſufficient Preſence of Mind, either to give ne- 
ceſſary Orders, or to work the Ship. In this 
Condition, I thought my ſelf obliged to ſave 
my own Life, and the Lives of thoſe that were 
with me. I took the Rudder into my hand, 
becauſe the Pilot, like a raving Bacchanal, was 
urterly incapable of knowing the Danger we 
were in. I cheerd the aſtoniſh'd Mariners; 
I made them take down the Sails; they ply'd 
their Oars vigorouſly; we ſtcer'd by the Rocks 
and Quick ſands, and ſaw all the Horrors of 
Death ſtaring us in the Face. | | 

This Adventure ſeem'd like a Dream = 2 
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thoſe who ow'd the Preſervation of their Lives 
to my Care. They look'd upon me with Aſto- 
niſhment. We landed at Cypres in that Month 
of the Spring which is conſecrated to Yenus, 
This Seaſon, fay the prians, is moſt ſuitable 
to this Goddeſs, becauſe ſhe ſeems to revive the 
whole Syſtem of Nature, and to give Birth to 
Pleaſures and Flowers at the ſame Time. 

As ſoon as I arriv'd in the Iſland, I per- 
ceiv'd an unuſual Sweetneſs in the Air, rende- 
ring the Body ſlothful and unactive, but infu- 
fing a jovial and wanton Humour. I obſerv'd 
the Country, though naturally fruitful and de- 
lightful, to be almoſt every where uncultivated, 
through the Idleneſs and Negligence of the In- 
habitants. I ſaw great Numbers of Maids and 
Women, vainly and fantaftically dreſs'd, Ginging 
the Praiſes of Venus, and going to devote them- 
ſelves to the Service of her Temple. Beauty, 
Graces, Joy, and Pleaſi:re, were equally conſpi- 
cuous in their Faces and Geſture: But their Gra- 
ces were too much affected; there was not that 
noble Simplicity, not that lovely Modeſty, which 
makes the greateſt Charm of Beauty. A certain 
Air of Wantonneſs, an artful Way of adjuſting 
their Looks, their vain Dreſs, and languiſhi 
Geſtures, their Eyes that ſeem'd in Pain to fi 
out the Eyes of Men; the mutual Jealouſy, who 
ſhould raiſe the greateſt Paſſions: In a Word, 
all that I ſaw in theſe Women, appear'd vile 
and contemptible to me. By endeavouring to 
— me immoderately, they excited my Aver- 

on. 

I was eonducted to a Temple of the Goddeſs, 
who has ſeveral in this Iſland; for ſhe is parti- 
cularly ador'd at Cy:bera, Idalia and Paphos; it 
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was to that of Cythera I was brought. The Tem- 
ple is built with Marble; it is a perfect Periſty- 
lium; the Pillars are lofty, and ſo well propor- 
tion'd, that they give a Majeſtick Air to the 
whole Fabrick. At each Face of the Temple 
above the Architrave and Friſe, are large Pedi- 
ments, in Which the moſt agreeable Adventures 
of the Goddeſs are curiouſly repreſented in Baſ- 
fo - Relievo. Great Numbers of People are al- 
ways at the Gate, attending to make their Offe- 
rings. No Victim ever ſuffers the Knife within 
the Precind of the ſacred Ground. The Fat of 
Bulls and Heifers is not burnt here, as in other 
Places. No Blood is ever ſhed. The Cattle to 
be offer d, are only preſented before the Altar; 
and no Beaſt may be offer'd, unleſs it be youn 
white, without Blemiſh or Defect. They are = 
orn'd with Purple Fillets, embroider'd with Gold; 
their Horns are garniſh'd with Bunches of the 
moſt fragrant Flowers 3 and when they have 
been preſented at the Altar, they are led to 
a private Place without the Wall, and kilPd 
for the Table of the Prieſts that belong to the 
Goddeſs. 

Here alſo are offer d all Sorts of perfum'd Li- 
quors, and Wines more delicious than Nectar. 
The Prieſts are cloath'd in long white Robes, 
with Girdles of Gold, and Fringes of the ſame. 
The moſt exquiſite Perfumes of the Laſt, are 
burnt Night and Day upon the Altars, and form 
a courling Cloud, as they mount up the Sky. 
All the Pillars are adorn'd with Feſtoons of wre- 
athed Flowers; all the Veſſels for the Service of 
the Altar, are of pure Gold; a ſacred Wood of 
Myrtle encompaſſes the Building ; none but 


Boys and Girls of admirable Beauty may * 
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the Victims to the Prieſts, or kindle the Fire 
upon the Altars. But Diſſolution and Impu- 
dence diſ honour this magnificent Temple. 

At firſt, I deteſted what I aw, but it ſoon 
began to grow familiar to me. I was no longer 
afraid of Vice; all Companies inſpir'd me with 
an Inclination to Intemperance. They laugh'd 
at my Innocence, and my Modeſty became the 
Sport of this diſſolute People. They forgot no- 
thing that might enſnare me, excite my Paſſions, 
and awaken in me an Appetite to Pleaſure; 1 
found my ſelf loſing Ground every Day. The 
Good Education I had receiv'd, could ſupport 
me no longer; all my beſt Reſolutions vaniſh'd 
away; I found not in me Strength to reſiſt the 
Evil that preſs d me on every Side; I grew even 
aſham'd of Virtue. I was like a Man ſwimming 
in a deep and rapid River: At firſt, he cuts the 
Waters, and vigorouſly goes up againſt the Stre- - 
am; but if the Banks are ſo ſteep that he can 
find no Place to reſt on either Side, he, at laſt, 
tires by degrees; his Force abandons him; his 
exhauſted-Limbs grow ſtiff, and the Torrent car- 
ries him down. So my Eyes began to grow dim, 
my Heart fainted, I could no longer recall either 
my Reaſon, or the Remembrance of my Father's 
Misfortunes. The Dream thar ſhew'd me Men- 
tor in the Elyſian Fields utterly diſcourag'd me. 
And eaſy and ſecret Languiſhing ſeiz'd upon mez 
I already began to love the flattering Poiſon that 
crept into my Veins, and penetrated through 
the Marrow of my Bones. Yet, for all this, ſo- 


merimes I would ſigh; I ſhed bitter Tears; I 

roar'd like a Lyon in my Fury. O! unhappy 

Youth! ſaid I, O Gods! that divert your ſelves 

o cruelly with the Fate of Men! Why do _ 
. ca 
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cauſe them to paſs through that Age, which is a 
Time of Folly, and reſembles a burning Fever? 
O! why am not I coverd with grey Hairs, 
bow'd down and finking into the Grave, like my 
Grandfather Laeries Death would be more 
welcome to me, than the ſhameful Weaknes I 
now feel. 

Scarce had I utter'd theſe Whords, when my 
Grief hegan to abate, and my Heart, drunk with 
a fooliſh Paſſion, ſhook of almoſt all Shame. 
After this, I found my ſelf plung'd into an Abyſs 
of Remorſe. Whilit I was under theſe Diſor- 
ders, I went raving up and down the ſacred 
Wood, like a Hind that has been wounded by 
a Hunter; ſhe croſſes vaſt Foreſts to aſſwage her 
Pain, but the fatal Arrow ſticks faſt in her Side, 
and follows her whereſoever ſhe flies. Where- 
ever ſhe goes, ſhe carries the murd'rous Shaft. 
Thus I endeavour'd to run away from my ſelf, 
but nothing could allay the Wound of my 
Heart, 

In that very Moment, I perceiv'd, at ſome 
Diſtance from me, under the moſt ſhady Part of 
the Wood, the Figure of the wiſe Mentor; but 
his Face appeat'd to me ſo pale, fo fad, and 6 
ſevere, that I knew not how to rejoice. Is it 
you then, O my dear Friend? My laſt, and only 
Hope, is it you? Is it you your ſelf? Or is it a 
deceitful Image come to abuſe my Eyes? Is it 

ou, O Mcnior? Or is it your Ghoſt, ſtill ſen- 
Able of my Misfortunes? Are you not among 
the bleſſed Spirits that poſſeſs the Reward of 
their Virtue, and, by the Bounty of the Gods, 
enjoy an eternal Peace, and unimerrupted Plea- 


* in the Elyſian Plans? Speak, Mentor, do 


you yet live? Am I io happy to ſee you? Or is 
| it 
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it only the Shadow of my Friend? Vith theſe 
Words, I ran to hinyſo tranſported, that I was 
quite out of Breath. He itood ſtill unmoy' 

and made not one ſtep towards me. O Gods! 
— know with what ſoy I felt him in my Arms. 


o, tis not an enpty Shaclow, I hold him faſt; 
I ſhed a flood af Tea s upon his Face; I hung 
about his Neck, auc was not able to ſpeak. 
| He look'd ſadly upon- 14: , with Eyes full of 
tender Compaſſion. 


At laſt, I ſaid, Alas! where have you been? 
To what Dangers have you abandon'd me, by 
your Abſence? And whit ſhould I now do with- 
out you? But he, without anſwering my 
Queſtions. With a terrible Voice, cry'd out, 
Fly, fly, without Delay: The Soil produces no- 
thing but Poiſon: The Air you breathe, is in- 
fected with the Plague: The Men are contagious, 
and converſe with each other only to ſpread the 
fatal Venom: Baſe and infamous Voluptuouſmeſs, 
the worſt of all thoſe Evils that iſſued out of 
Pandora's Box, diſſolves them in Luxury, and 
ſuffers no Virtue in this Place. Fly, ſtay not a 
Moment; look not once bchind you, and as 
you run, ſhake off the very Remembrance of 
this execrable Iſland. 


He ſaid, and immediately I felt as it were a 
thick Cloud , diſperſing from about my Eyes, 
and perceiv'd a more. pure and beautiful L.ght. 
A ſweet and noble Serenity, accompany'd with 
Reſolution and Courage, revivd in my Heart. 
This Joy was very different from that looſe and 
wanton Pleaſure which had before poiſon'd my 
Senſes. The one is * and unquiet, in- 

| | ter- 
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terrupted with extravagant Paſſions and cruel 
Remorſe; the other is a»Toy of Reaſon, atten- 
ded with a Kind of celeital Happineſs. *Tis 
always pure, equal, inexhauſtible. The deeper 
we drink, the more delicious is the Taſte. It 
raviſhes the Soul, without the leaſt Diſorder. 
I began to ſhed Tears of Joy, and found a 
Swectneſs in Weeping, Happy, ſaid I, are 
thoſe Men, who can ſee the Beauty of Virtue! 
Is it poſſible to ſee her without loving her? ls 
it poſſible to love her without being happy? 


Here Mentor ſaid, I muſt leave you; I muſt 
depart this Moment; I am not allow'd to ſtay 
any longer. Where, ſaid I, are you going? 
Into what Deſart will I not follow you? Don't 
think you can leave me; for I will rather die 
than not attend you. Whilſt I ſpoke theſe 
Words, I held him faſt, with all my Strenght. 
It is in vain, ſaid he, for you to hope to detain 
me. The cruel Metophis ſold me to certain . 
thiopians, or Arabs. Theſe Men going to Da- 
maſcus in Syria, on the Account of Trade, re- 
ſolv'd to ſell me, ſuppoſing they ſhould get a 
great Sum of Money for me of one Hazael, 
who wanted a Greet Slave, to inform him of 
the Cuſto.ns of Greece, and inſtruct him in our 
Arts and Sciences. This Hazael purchas'd me at 
a dear Rate, What he has learn'd from me 
concerning our Manners, has given him a Cu- 
rioſity to go into the Iſland of Crete, to ſtudy 
the wiſe Laws of Minos. During our Voyages 
the Weather has forc'd us to put in at Cyprus ; 
and in Expectation of a favourable Wind, he 
is come to make his Offerings in the Temple; 
Ke there he is going out; the Winds call; _ 
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Sails are aloft: Adieu, dear Telemachns; a Sla- 
ve that fears the Gods, ought faithfully to ſer. 
ve his Maſter. The Gods do, not permit me to 
diſpoſe of my ſelf: If I might, they know it, I 
wou'd be only yours. Farewell ; remember the La- 


bours of Uiyſſes, and the Tears of Penelope Remem- 


ber that the Gods are juſt. O Gods, the Prote- 
ctors of Innocence ! in what a Country am I 
conſtrain'd to leave Telemachus ! 


No, no, ſaid I, my dear Mentor, it ſhall 
not be in your Power to leave me here; I'll ra- 
ther die, than ſee you depart without me. Is 
this Syrian Maſter inexorable? Was he ſuckled by 
a Tygreſs? Would he tear you out of my Arms? 
He muſt either kill me, or ſuffer me to follow 
you. You exhort me to fly, and will net per- 
mit me to fly with you. Pl go to Hazael, per- 
haps he may compaſſionate my Youth and m 
Tears. Since he loves Wiſdom , and goes fo 
far in ſearch of it, he cannot have a ſavage and 
inſenſible Heart. I will throw my ſelf at his 
Feet, I will embrace his Knees, I will not let 
him go, till he has given me leave to follow 
you. My dear Mentor, 1 will be a Slave with 
you, I will offer my Service to him; if he re- 
fuſes me, it is decreed, I will caſe my ſelf of 
this burthenſom Life. 


In this very Moment, Hazel call'd Mentor: 

I proftrated my ſelf before him; he was ſurpriz d 
to ſee an unknown Perſon in this poſture. What 
is you deſire, ſaid he? Life, reply'd I; for I 
cannot live, unleſs you ſuffer me to follow Men- 
tor, who belongs to you. I am the Son of the 
great Ulyſſes, the moſt wiſe of all thoſe Grecian 
Kings that deſtroy'd the great City of Trey, 
| 1.2 which 
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which was ſo far throughout all t. I: is 
not out of Vanity that I acquaint you with my 
Birth, but oaly to infpite you with ſome Pity 
of my Misfortunes. I have fought my Father 
in all the Seas, accompany'd by this Man, who 


has been to me another Father. Fortune, to 


comp'eait my Miſeries, has taken him away 
from me; ſhe has made him your Slave; let me 
beg of you to be ſo tog. If it be true, that 
you are a Lover of juſtice, and that = are 
ging to Cre/e, to learn the Laws of the g 
King Minos, harden not your Heart againſt my 
Sighs and Tears. You ſee the Son of a King re- 
duc'd to deſire Servitude , as his only Refuge. 
Formerly I would have choſen Death in Sicily 
to avoid Slavery; but my firſt Misfortunes we- 
re only the weak Eſſays of Fortune's Ou- 
trages; now [ tremble leſt I ſhould not be re- 
ceived among Slaves. O Gods! ſee my Cala. 
mity; O Hazacl! remember Minos, whoſe Wiſ. 
dom you admire, and who will judge us both 
in the Kingdom of Pluto. 

Hazacl, looking upon me with Mildneſs 
and Humanity, ſtretch'd forth his Hand and 
ra's'd me up, I am not ignorant, ſaid he, of 
the Wiſdom and Virrue of LH Mentor has 
often told me of the Glory he has acquir'd 
among the Greets; and beſides, ſwiftwing'd 
Fame has not been wanting to ſpread his Name 
over all the Nations of the Eaft. Fallow me, 
Son of Ulyſſes, I will be your Father, till you 
find him who gave you Life. Though I were 
not mov'd with the Glory of your Father, his 
Misfortunes, and your own ; yet the Friend- 


Chip I have for Mentor, would engage me to 
take care of you. It is true, I bought him as 
CITE: | | a Sla- 
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a Slave, but I keep him ab A faithful Friend; 
the Money he coſt, has acquir'd me the deareſt 
and moſt valuable Friend that I have in the 
world: In him I have found Wiſdom; I owe 
all the Love I have for Virtue to his Inſtructions, 
From this moment he is free, and you ſhall be 
ſo too; I ask nothing of either but your Heart. 


ln an inſtant, I paſs'd from the bittereſt 
Grief, to the moſt lively Joy that Men can feel; 
I ſaw my ſelf deliver'd from the worſt of Dan- 
gers; | was drawing near to my Country; I 
had found one to aſſiſt me in my Return; I had 
the Comfort of being with a Man, who lov'd 
me already for the Sake of Virtue. In a Word, 
I found every thing in finding Mentor; whom 
I fear'd not to loſe again. 


Hazael advances to the Shore; we follow; 
we embark with him; our Oars cut the gentle 
Waves; the Zephyrs play in our Sails; give Li- 
fe and eaſy Motion to the Ship; the If land of 


Cyprus ſoon diſappears. Hazael, impatient to 


know my Sentiments, ask'd me, what I thought 
of the Manners of that Iſland? I told him in- 
genuouſly , to what Dangers my Youth had 
been expos'd, and the Conflict I had ſuffer'd 
within me, He was tenderly moy'd with m 
Abhorrence of Vice, and ſaid thcſe Words; 
Venus I acknowledge your Power, and that 
of your Son; I have burn'd Incenſe upon your 
Altars; but give me leave to deteſt the infamous 


Effeminacy of the Inhabitants of your Iſland, 


and the brutal Impudence , with which they 
celebrate your Feſtivals. 
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After this, he diſcourſed with Mextor of that 
firſt Being, which form'd the Heavens and the 
Earth: of that pure, infinite and unchangeable 
Light which communicates it ſelf to all, without 
being divided; of that ſupream and univerſal 
Truth, which enlightens the ſpiritual World, 
as the Sun enlizhtens the corporeal. He who 
has never ſeen this Light, ſaid he, is as blind as 
one born with« 1t Sizhtz he paſſes his Life in a 
diſinal Night, lixe that of thoſe Regions, where 
the Sun never ſl:iines for many Months of the 
Year. He thinks himſelf wiſe, and is a Fool; 
he fancies he ſees all, and ſees nothing; he dies, 
without ſeeing any Thing; at the moft he per- 
ceives only falſe and bſcure Ghmmerings, vain 


Shadows, Phantoms that have no Reality, Of 


this Kind are all thoſe, who are carry'd away 
by ſenſual Pleaſures, and the Inchantments of 
Imagination. There are no true Men upon the 
Earth, but thoſe who conſult, Love, and obey 
this eternal Reſon. It is ſhe that inſpires us 
when we think well: It is ſhe that reproves us 
when we think ill. Our Keaſon, as well as 
our Life, is her Gift. She is like a vaſt Ocean 
of Light; the Reaſon of Men is like little Rivu- 
Jets which flow from her, and which return and 
Joſe themſelves in her again. 


Though I did not yet perfectly apprehend 
the Wiſdom of this Diſcourſe, I taſted neverthe- 
leſs ſomething in it ſo pure and fo fublime, that 
my Heart grew warm, and Truth ſeemed to 
ſhine in every Word he utter'd. They conti- 
nued to ſpeak of the Original of the Gods, of 
the Heroes, of the Poets, of the Golden Age, 
of the Deluge, of che firſt Hiſtories of the 

SS World, 
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World, of the River of Oblivion, into which 
the Souls of the Dead are plung'd, of the eter- 
nal Punifhments prepar'd for the Impious in the 
dark Gulph of Tartarrs, and of that bleſſed 
Tranquility which the Juſt enjoy in the Elyſian 
os without any Apprehenſi ns of ever lo- 
ing it. 


Whilſt Haracl and Mentor were conver- 
ſing together, we ſaw great Numbers of Del- 
phins cover'd with Scales, that ſcem'd to be of 
Gold and Azure. They play'd in the Sea, 
and laſh'd the Floods into a Foam. Afﬀer 
them, came the Tritons founding their Wreath'd 
Trumpets, made of Shells: They furrounded 
the Chariot of Arphirrite, that was drawn by 
Sea- Horſes, whiter than Snow , and which, 
cutting the briny Flood , leit vaſt Furrows 
behind them. Their Eyes darted Fire, and 
Smoak iſſued from their Noſtrils. The Chariot 
of the Goddeſs was a Shell of a wonderful Fi- 
gure; it was more white than the fineſt lvo- 
ry, and the Wheels were all of Gold. This 
Chariot ſeem'd to fly upon the Surface of the 
Waters. A Shoal of Sca- Nymphs came 
ſwimming after the Chariot: Their lovely Hair 
hung looſe upon their Shoulders, and wan- 
ton'd with the Winds. With one Hend the 
Goddeſs held a Golden Scepter, with which 
ſhe commanded the Waves 3 with the other, 
ſhe held upon her Knee, the little God Pale- 
mon, her Son, whoyghung upon her Breaſt. 
Her Face was fo ſerene and ſo ſweetly maje- 
ſtick, that the black Tempeſts, and all the 
ſeditious Winds fled fim before her. The 
Triton guided the Horſes, and held the Gol- 
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den Reins. A largc Sail of the richeſt Pur- 
ple hung floating in the Air, above the Cha- 
riot; a Multitu e of little Zephyrs hover'd 
about i and abour'd to fill it with their 
Breath. In th midſt of the Air, olus ap- 
pear'd diligent , reſtleß, and vehement; his 
ſtern and wrinkled Face, his menacing Voice, 
his thick Eye- brows hanging down to his 
Beard, his Eyes , full of a dim and auſtere 
Fire, diſpers'd the Clouds, and kept the fi- 
erce Aquilons ſilent. Ihe vaſt Whalts, and all 
the Monſters of the Sea, came o1't of their 
profound Grotto's to gaze upon the Goddeſs, an 
with their Noſtrils made the briny Wa'.rs 
ebb and flow. 


THE 


ADVENTURES 
OF 
TELEMACHUS 
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BOOK V. 


The ARGUMENT. 


Telemachus relates that, upon his Arrival in 
Crete, he learn'd, that Idomeneus, the King 
of that I land, had ſacrific'd his only Son 
to perform a raſh Vow ; that the Cretans, 
in Order to avenge the Son's Blood, had 
compelld the Father to fly their Country; and 
that after various Conſultations, they were 
actually Aſſem led in Order to eleft 4 new 
King. Telemachus adds, that being admit- 
ted into that Aſſembly, be carry'd the Prize 

ſeveral Games, and explain'd the Queries left 

Minos, in the Book of his Laws, whe- 
renpun the old Men, the Judges of the 


Iſland , and all the People, admiring bis 


Wiſdom, would have made him their King. 
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FTER we had admired this wonder- 
ful Sight, we began to diſcover the 
Mountains of Crete, though yet we could 
hardiy diſtinguiſh them from the Clouds 

of Heaven, and the Biilows of the Sea. Soon 
after we diſcover'd the ſummit of Mount J, 
which riſes above all other Mountains ofthe If land, 
as an ancient Stag carries his branching Head 
above the young Fawns that follow him in the 
Foreſt. By Degrees, we ſaw more diſtinctly 
the Coaſt of the If land which roſe in the Form 
of an Amphitheatre. As we found the Lands 
in Cyprus neglected and uncultivated, fo thoſe 
of Crete appear'd plentifully cover'd with all 
Manner of Fruits, by the Induſtry of the Inha- 
bitants. 

On all Sides, we perceiv'd well built Vil- 
lages, Towns cqualling Cities, and magnificent 
Cities. We obſerv'd no Spot of Ground, where 
the Hand of the diligent Husband- man was 
not ſtamped; the Plough had left deep Furrows 
in every Place. Thorns, Briars, and ſuch 
Plants as are a uſeleſs Burthen to the Earth, 
are utterly unknown in this Country. We 
contemplated with Pleaſure the fruitful Vallies, 
where Troops of Jxen go lowing in the rich 
Paſtures, that abound with Springs of running 
Water; the Sheep every where feeding upon 
the Deſcent of the Hills; the champain Ground 
cover'd with golden Ears of Corn, preſented 
with a liberal Hand by the bountiful Ceres: In 
a Word, the Mountains adorn'd with Vines, 
and Grapcs of a rich purple Colour, promiſing 
a plentiful Vintage cf the delicious Preſents of 
Bacchus, which charm away the anxious Cares 
of Men. 
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Mentor told us he had been formerly in Ce. 
te, and inform'd us of what he knew. *This 


Aland, ſaid he, admired by all Strangers, and 


famous for its hundred Cities, is more than ſuf- 
«cient to nouriſh all the Inhabitants, though 
they are innumerable; for the Earth never cea- 


«ſes to produce her Fruits, if Induſtry be not 


wanting; her fertile Boſom can never be exhau- 
ted. The more numerous Men are in a Coun- 
try, provided they be laborious, the more Plen- 
ty they enjoy. They need not be jealous of one 
another; the Earth, like a tender Mother, mul- 
etiplies her Gifts according to the Number of her 
*Children, if they deſerve her Favours by their 
Labour. The Ambition and Covetouſneſs of 
Men, are the only Springs of their Unhappi- 
neſs. They covet all, and make themſelves mi- 
ſerable, by defiring what is ſuperfluous. If they 
would be moderate, and contented with a Com- 
petency, we ſhould ſee Plenty, Peace, Union 
©nd Happineſs, reſtor'd to the World. 

Minos, the wiſeſt and the beſt of Kings, un- 
derſtood this well. All the admirable Things you 
ſhall ſee in this Iſland, are owing to the Excel- 
Jency of his Laws. The Education he appointed 
for Children, renders their Bodies ſtrong, and 
healthful: They are accuſtom'd, from their In- 
fancy, to a plain, frugal laborious Life; upon a 
Maxim that all Pleaſures encrvates both the Bo- 
dy and Mind. No other Pleaſure is ever pro- 
pos'd to them, but the acquiſition of an invinci- 
ble Virtue and ſolid Glory. This People do not 
meaſure Men's Courage only by deſpiſing Death 
in the Hazards of War; but by the Contempt of 
ſuperfluous Riches and ignoble Pleaſures. Three 


Vices are puniſh'd here, which remain unpu- 
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niſh'd in all other Nations; Ingratitude, Diſſimu- 
lation , and Avarice. 

They have no need of Laws to ſuppreſs Lu- 
xury and Diſſolution of Magners; for ſuch Things 
are unknown in Crete. Every Man works, yet 
no Man dehres to be rich. They think all their 
Labour ſufficiently recompens d with an eaſy and 

lar Life, in which they enjoy plentifully and 
quietly all that is truly neceſſary to Men. Coſt- 
ly Furniture, rich Apparel, delicious Feaſts, and 
ilded Palaces, are not permitted in this Country. 
heir Cloaths are of fine Wooll, beautiful in Co- 
Jour, but without Embroidery, or any other Or- 
nament, Their Repaſts are ſober; they drink litt- 
le Wine; good Bread, with excellent Fruits, 
which the Trecs ſpontaneouſly yield, and the 
Milk of Cattle, make the principat Part of their 
Meals. At the moſt, their Meat is plain dreſs'd, 
without Sauce or Ragou; and they always take 
Care to reſerve the beſt and ſtrongeſt of the Catt- 
le to be employ'd in Husbandry. Their Houſes 
are neat, commodious, pleaſant; but without 
Ornaments. They are not ignorant of the moſt 
magnificent Architecture; but that's reſerv'd for 
the Temples of the Gods: They dare not live in 
Houſes like thoſe of the immortal Powers. 

The great Riches of the Crerans, are Health, 
Strength, Courage; Peace and Union in Families; 
the Liberty of all the Citizens; Plenty of Things 
neceſſary, and a Contempt of thoſe that are ſu- 
perfluous; a Habit of Labour, and an abhorren- 
ce of Sloth; a mutual emulation of virtuous Acti- 
ons; ſubmiſſion to the Laws, and a Reverence of 
the juſt Gods. 

I ask'd him, wherein the Authority of the 
King conſiſted? And he anſwer'd thus: Ihe King 
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eis above all the People, but the Laws are above 
tthe King. He has an abſolute Power to do 
Good] but his Hands are tied, ſo ſoon as he at- 
*tempts to do Ill. The Laws entruſt him with 
the Care of the People, as the moſt valuable of 
6all Truſts, on Condition that he ſhall be the Fa- 
«ther of his Subjects. They intend, that one Man 
hall, by his Wiſdom and Moderation, ſerve to 
make whole Nations happy; and not that fo 
many Men ſhall, by their miſery and abjeQ Sla- 
tyery, ſerve to flatter the Pride and Luxury of 
one Man. The King ought to have nothing mo- 
Te than order Men, but what's neceſſary, either 
to the Diſcharge of his painful Functions, or to 
eimprint on the Minds of the People, that Re- 
ſpect which is due to the Perſon who is to main- 
tain the Vigour of the Laws. On the other 
Hand, the King ought to be more ſober, more 
taverſe to Luxury, more free from Vanity, 
Haughtineſs and Oſtentation , than any other 
Man. He is not to have more Riches and Plea- 
(ure, but more Wiſdom, Virtue and Glory than 
the reſt of Men, Abroad, he is to be the De- 
fender of his Country, at the Head of their Ar- 
*mics; at Home, he is to diſtribute Juſtice to the 
Feu ple, to make them Good, wiſe and happy. 
It is not for his own Sake that the Gods have 
made him King, but only that he may be the 
Man of his People. He owes to the People all 
his Time, all his Care, all his Affection; and he 


As no otherwiſe worthy of his Crown, than as 


*he forgets his own Intereſts, to ſacrifice himſelf 
to the publick Good. Minos appointed that his 
«Children ſhould not reign after him unleſs they 
Would reign by theſe Rules; for he lov'd his Pe- 
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crender'd Crete fo powerful and ſo happy. By 
this Moderation he has effac'd the Glory of all 
Conquerors, who make their People ſubſervient 
to their Greatneſs, that is, to their Vanity. In 
a Word, by his Juſtice he deſerv'd to be the ſu- 
preme Judge of the Dead in the Regions below. 

While Mentor was thus ſpeaking, we arriv'd 
in the Iſland. We faw the famous Labyrinth, 
built by the Hands of the ingenious Dædalus, in 
Imitation of the great Labyrinth which we had 
ſeen in Egypt. As we were conſidering this cu- 
rious Fabrick, we beheld the Shore cover'd with 
People, and Multitudes preſſing towards a Place 
that was near the Sea, We ask'd the Reaſon of 
their Haſte, and receiv'd this Account from one 
Naruficrates, a Native of Crete. 

Idomenens, ſaid he, the Son of Deucalion, and 
Grandſon to Minos, went with the reſt of the 
Grecian Kings to the Siege of Troy. After the 
deſtruction of that City, he ſet Sail in Order to 
return to Crete; but was ſurpriz'd by fo violent 
a Storm, that the Pilot., and the moſt experienc'd 
Mariners in the Ship thought _ ſhould inevi- 
tably be caft away. Every one had Death befo- 
re his Eyes; every one iw the Abyſs open to 
ſwallow him up; every one deplor'd his Misfor- 
tune, and had not ſo much as the wretched Ho- 
pes of that imperfect Reſt, which the Souls en- 

oy, that have croſgd the River Shy, after their 
Bodies have receiv'd Burial. Idomeneus, lifting 
up his Eyes and Hands to Heaven, invok'd Ne- 
prune in theſe Words: O powerful God! who 
commandeſt the Empire. of the Sea, vouchſafe to 
hear the Prayers of the Diſtreſſed : if thou de- 
livereft me from the Fury of the Winds, and 
bringeſt me ſafe to Crete, the firſt Head I fee, 
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ſhall fall by my own Hands a Sacrifice to thy 
Deity. 

In the mean Time his Son, impaticnt to ſte 
his Father, made Haſte to meet and embrace him 
at his Landing : Unhappy Youth ! who knew not 
that he was running to his own Deſtruction? 
The Father, who had eſcap'd the Storm, arriv'd 
ſafe in the wiſh'd- for Haren. He return'd 
Thanks to Neptune for hearing his Prayers, but 
ſoon found how fatal they had been to him. A 


black preſage of his Misfortune made him bitter- 


ly to repent his raſhVow. He dreaded his co. 
ming amongſt his Friends and Relations; and he 
fear'd to ſee whatever was dear to him in the 
world. But the inexorable Goddeſs Nemeſis, who 
is ever watchſul to puniſh Men, and eſpecially 
haughty Kings, puſh'd kim on with a fatal and 
inviſible Hand. Idomeneus arrives, hardly daring 
to life up his Eyes: He ſees his Son: He ftarts 
back with Horror; his Eyes, in vain, look about 


for ſome other Head to ſerve for his vow'd Sacri- 


fice. His Son approach'd, and threw his Arms 
about his Neck, ſurpriz'd to ſee his Father diſſol- 
ving in Tears, and making no Return to his 
Tenderneſs. 

O my Father! ſaid he, whence comes this 
Sadneſs, after ſo long Abſence? Are you diſple- 
as'd to ſee your Kingdom, and to be the Joy of 


your Son? What have I done? You turn your 


yes away for Fear of ſeeing me. The Father, 
overwhelm'd with Grief, made no Anſwer. Ar 
laſt, after many deep fetch'd Sighs, he ſaid, Ah! 
Neptune, what have I promis'd? At how dear a 
Rate haſt thou preſerv'd me from Shipwreck. Re- 
ſtore me to the Waves, and to the Rocks, which 
ought to have daſh'd me in Pieces, and fiuiſh'd 
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my wretched Life. Let my Son live; O thou 
cruel God, here, take my Blood, and ſpare his. 
As he ſpoke, he drew his Sword to pierce his 
own Heart, but thoſe that were about him ſtay'd 
his Hand. The aged Sophronymus, by whom the 
Will of the Gods is convey'd to Men, afſur'd him 
that he might ſatisfy Neptune without the Death 
of his Son. Your promiſe, ſaid he, was raſh and 
indiſcreet: The Gods will not be honour'd by 
Cruelty: Beware of adding to the Error of your 
Promiſe , the Crime of accompliſhing it againft 
the Laws of Nature: Offer a hundred Bulls, whi- 
ter than Snow, to Neptune; let their Blood 
ſtream about his Altar crown'd with Flowers; 
4 the ſweeteſt Incenſe ſmoak in Honour of the 

Idomenenus heard this Diſcourſe, bending his 
Head towards the Earth, and anſwer'd not one 
Word: Fury ſat glaring in his Eyes; his pale and 
disfigur'd Face chang'd Colour every Moment; 
and all his Limbs ſhook with Horror. In the 
mean Time his Son ſaid to him. My Father, he- 
re I am; your Son is ready to die appeaſe the 
God of the Sea. Do not provoke his Anger. I 
die contented, ſince my Death will have pre- 
vented your's. Strike, O my Father, and ſuſpect 
not to find in me the leaſt Fear of Death, or any 
Thing unbecoming your Son. 

In that Moment Idomeneus, grown mad, and 
puſh'd on by the infernal Furies, acted a Thing 
that aſtoniſh'd all that ſtood about him. He 
thruſt his Sword into the Heart of the Youth, and 
drew it out again reeking and full of Blood, to 
plunge it into his own Bowels; but he was on- 
ce more prevented by thoſe that were preſent. 
The Youth ſunk down into his own __ 
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Shades of Death hung upon his Eyes; he open'd 

them a little to the light, but could by no Me- 
ans bear its brightneſs. As a beautiful Lilly in 
the midſt of the Field, cut up from the Root by 
the Plougſhare, lies down and languiſhes on 
the ground; it receives no more Nouriſhment 
from the Earth , and the Springs of Life are in» 


tercepted; yer the ſnowy white and noble Lu- 


ſtre in Part remains: So the Son of Idomenens, 
like 'a young and tender Flower, is cruel 
mow*'d down in the Bloom of his Age. The 
Father through Exceſs of Grief, is become in- 
ſenſible, he knows not where he is, nor what 
he does, nor what he ought to do; he reels to- 
wards the City, and demands his Son. 

In the mean Time, the People being touch'd 
with Pity for the Son, and full of Horror at the 
barbarous Action of the Father, cry out, That 
the juſt Gods have abandon'd him to the Fu- 
ries : Their Rage furniſhes them with Arms; 
they lay hold on Sticks and Stones ; Diſcord 
breathes a deadly Venom into their Breaſts. The 
Cretans, the wiſe Cretans, forget their belov'd 
Wiſdom ; they will no longer acknowledge the 
Grnadſon of ſage Minos; Idomeneus's Friends know 
not how to conſult his Safety, but by conductin 
him back to his Ship; they embark with him, — 
commit their flight to the Waves. Iſomeneus, being 
come to himſelf. returns them Thanks for carry- 
ing him away from a Land he had beſprinkled 
with his Son's blood, and which he could no lon- 
ger inhabit : The Winds waft them over to Heſpe- 
ria, where they go to lay the Foundation of a 
new Kingdom in the Country of the Szlen tines. 

In the mean Time , the Crerans, being de- 
ſtitute of a King to govern them, reſolve to 
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chuſe ſuch a one as will keep up the Purity of 
the eſtabliſh'd Laws : And theſe are the Mea- 
ſures they take for that Purpoſe. All the Chief 
Men of an hundred Cities are now met at this 
Place: They have begun with offering S:crifices; 
they have aſſembled all the moſt renown'd Sages 
or the neighbouring Countries, to examine 
the : Wiſdom of thoſe who ſhall be thought 
worthy of Command; they have order'd pub- 
lick Games, where all the Competitors ate to 
fight; for the Crown is the Prize which they 
propoſe to him who ſhall excel, both as to 
ſtrength of Body and Endowments of Mind. 
They will have a King whoſe Body is ſtrong 
and active, and his Soul adorn'd with Wiſdom 
and Virrue : They invite all Strangers to this 
Grand Aflembly. 
Nauficrates having recounted to us! this won- 
dr us Story, ſaid ro us; Haſte therefore, you Stran- 
ers, to our Aſſembly ; you ſhall contend with the 
Reſt, and if the Gods decree the Victory to either 
of you, he ſhall reign in this Country. We fol- 
low'd him, not out of any Deſire of being victo- 
rious, out of a Curiolity to ſee ſo extraordinary 
an- Election, 
We arriv'd at a Place reſembling a very lar- 
Circus, ſurrounded with a thick Wood. 
he middle of this Circus was an Arena (or Pit) 
2 for the Combatants; it was ſurrounded 
y a large Amphitheatre of green Turf, whereon 
fat in Order an innumerable Multitude of Specta- 
tors. As ſoon as we came there, we were honou- 
rably receiv'd; for the Czetans, of all Nations in 
the world. are the moſt honourable and religious 
obſervers of Hoſpitality : They deſir'd us to take 
. our Places, and invited us to enter the Liſts. Mentor 
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excuſed himſelf, upon account of his age, and Ha- 
zacl on the ſcore of his ill State of Health. My 
Youth and Vigour left me without Excuſe; howe- 
ver, I caſt a Look upon Mentor to diſcover his 
Mind, and I perceiv'd he defir'd that I ſhould enga- 

e: Itherefore accepted their Propoſal, and 
Aripp'd my ſelf of all my Cloaths: They pour'd 
Streams of ſweet and ſhining Oyl an all my Limbs ; 
and I put in for one among the Combatants. It 
was ſaid on every Side, that the Son of Ulyſſes 
was come to diſpute the Prize; and ſeveral Cre- 
tans, who had been at Itbaca during my Infan- 
cy, knew me again. 

The firſt Exerciſe was Wreſtling, A Rbo- 
dian, about five and thirty Years of Age, ſur- 
mounted all thoſe who dared to encounter him, 
He had ſtill all the vigour of Yourh ; his Arms 
were nervous and brawny; at the leaſt of his 
Motions you might diſcover all his Muſcles, and 
he was no leſs nimble than ſtrong. He did not 
think it worth his while to overcome me, and 
looking with Pity upon my tender Age, he was 
about to retire, when I challeng'd him. He- 
reupon we laid hold on each other; we almoſt 
ſqueeꝛ d the breath out of one another's Bodies; 
we ſtood Shoulder to Shoulder; Foot to Foot; 
all our Nerves, were diſtended; and our Arms 
interwoven like twining Serpents ; both of us 
Arriving to lift his Antagoniſt from the ground. 
Sometimes he endeavour'd to trip me over, by 
puſhing me on the right fide ; ſometimes he 
endeavour'd to bend me on the left: But whilſt 
he was plying me in this manner, I gave him 
ſuch a violent Puſh , as made his Back bend, 
and ſo he tumbled down on the Stage; I fell 
upon him, and thou" _— us'd all his Strength 
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et uppermoſt , yet I kept him immoveable un- 

cr me. All the People cryd, a ogy to the 
Son cf Is, and fo I help'd the diſmay'd 
Rhedian to get up again. The; Combat with the 
Ceftus was more difficult: The Son of a rich Ci- 
tizen of Samos having acquir'd a great Renown 
in this Exerciſe, all the reſt yielded to him, and 
I alone offer'd to diſpute the Victory with him. 
At firſt he dealt me ſuch fierce blows on my 
Head and Breaſt, as made me ſpite Blood, and 
ſpread a thick Cloud over my Eyes; I ſtagger'd, 
he preſs'd me; I was almoſt out of Breath; but 
I was re- animated by Mentor's Voice, whocry'd 
to me, O Son of Ulyſſes, will you ſuffer your 
ſelf to be vanquiſh'd? Anger ſupply'd me with 
freſh Strength, and I avoided ſeveral Blows 
which would have cruſh'd me to the Earth. As 
ſoon as the Samian had 'made a falſe blow at 
me, and that his Arm was ſtretch'd out in vain, 
I ſurpriz'd him in that ſtooping poſture, and as 
he began to ſtep back, I lifted up my Cefus, 
that I might fall upon him with greater force; 
he endeavour'd to recover, but whilſt he way 
in this ballancing poſture, he gave me an op- 
e N to throw him down. He had ſcarce 
meaſur*'d the ground with his length when I re- 
ach'd him my hand to raiſe him up. He got 
up by himſelf, cover'd with Duſt and Blood, 
full of Confuſion and Diſorder , but he durſt 
not renew the Fight. 

Immediately after began-the Chariot - Races : 
The Chariots were diſtributed by Lot ; mine 
happen'd to be the worſt, both as to the light- 
neſs of the Wheels, and the Mettle of the Hor- 
ſes: We ſtarted; a Cloud of Duſt flew about us, 
that darken d the very Sky; at firſt I let 2 my 

| m- 


Book V. of TELEMACHUS. 97 


Competitors go before me; a young Lacedemo- 
nian, nam'd Crantor, diſtanc'd all the reſt; a 
Cretan, Polycletes by Name, follow'd him clo- 
ſe, Hippomachus a Relation of Idomenens , who 
aſpir'd to o'ertake him, giving the Reins to his 
Horſes, who were reeking with Sweat, leaned 
on their looſe Manes , and his Chariot- Wheels 
turn'd ſo vety ſwift, that they ſeem'd to be 
without Motion, like the Wings of an Eagle 
that cuts the Air. My Horſes being animated, 
and having gather'd Breath by degrees, I out- 
ſtrip'd molt of thoſe who ſtarted with ſo much 
Ardour. Hippomachus, Idomenrus's Kinſman, 
driving his Hourſes too falt, the moſt mettleſome 
of them fell Jown, and his fall depriv'd his Ma- 
ſter of che Hopes of the Crown. 

Polycletes, Icaning too much upon his Hor- 
ſes, and having no firm ſitting, tumbled down 
as his Chariot gave a Jolt, loſt his Reins, and 
*twas great Luck that he eſcap'd Death. Cran- 
tor ſeeing, with. Eyes full of Indignarion , that 
I was got up cloſe to him, redoubled his Eager- 
neſs: Now he invoked the Gods, promiſing rich 
Offerings; then he cheer'd up his Horſes with 
his Voice: He was afraid left I ſhould pals bet- 
ween him and the Mark, for my Horſes, which 
I ſpared at firſt, were now able to beat his; fo 
that he had no other Hopes left him, than to 
ſtop up my Paſſage: In order to it, lie ran the 
Riſque of breaking his Wheel againſt the Mark, 
and broke it accordingly. I turn'd about pre- 
ſently to avoid his broken Chariot, and a mo- 
ment after he ſaw me at the Goal. The Peo- 
ple ſhouted a ſecond Time, and cry'd out, Vi- 
ctory to the Son of Ulyſſes, 'tis he the Gods ha- 
ve deſtin'd to reign over us. 
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In the mean Time the moſt illuſtrious, and 
the wiſeſt amongſt the Cretans, conducted us 
into an old, conſecrated Wood, remote from 
the Sight of prophane Men , where the old 
Men whom Minos had eſtabliſh'd to be the Jud- 
ges of the People, and Guardians of the Laws, 
conven'.| us. We were the ſame who had con- 
tended at the Exerciſes, no other being admit- 
ted. The Sages opened the Books, wherein all 
the Laws of Mernos are collected. As I drew 
near thoſe old Men, whom Age render'd vene- 
rable, withGut impairing the Vigour of their 
Mind, I felt my ſelf ſeized with an awful Re- 
ſpect and Confuſion. They fat in Order, and 
motionleſs in their Places; their Hair was hoa- 
ry; ſome of them had none at all; a calm and 
ſerene Wiſdom was confpicuous in their grave 
Countenances; they ſpoke with Deliberation, 
and faid nothing but what they had well weigh'd 
before. When they happen'd to differ in Opi- 
nion , they were ſo moderate in maintaining 
their Sentiments, that one would be apt to 
think that they were all of one Mind. Their 
long Experience of paſt TranſaQion, and their 
conſtant Application to Labour and Study, gave 
them a clear diſtinct Idea of every Thing: But 
what moſt conduc'd to perfect their Reaſon, was 
the Tranquility of their Minds, freed from the 
fond Paſſions and wild Caprices of Youth. 
They were actuated by Wiſdom' alone, and the 
Advantage they reap'd from their accompliſh'd 
Virtue, was, that they had ſuch a perfect Ma- 
ſtery over their Paſſions , that they enjoy'd 
without Emotion, the pleaſant and noble De- 
light, of being govern'd by Reaſon. As I was 
admiring them, and wiſh'd my Life were con- 
; . tracted, 
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tracted, that I might arrive on the ſudden to ſo va- 
Iuable an old Age; I counted Youth unhappy, 
for being at ſo preat Diſtance from ſo calm and 
clear- ſighted Virtue. | 

The Chief among thoſe old Men opened the 
Volume of Mmos's Laws, which was a great 
Book uſually kept among Perfumes in a golden 
Box. All thoſe old Men kiſs'd it with great 
Reſpect, for they fay, That next the Gods, 
from whom good Laws are deriv'd ,* nothing 
ought to be more ſacred among Men, than 
th ſec Laws themſelves, which tend to make them 
good, wiſe and happy. Thoſe who have in their 
Hands the Adminiſtration of the Laws for the Go- 
vernment of the People, ought themſelves to be 
govern'd by th ſe very Laws upon all Occaſions : 
Tis the Law, and not oh Man, that ought to reign. 
Such was the Diſcourſe of thefe Sages. After- 
wards he who preſided at the Aſſembly , pro- 
pound:d three Queſt ions, which were to be de- 
cided by the Maxims of Minos. 

The firſt Queſtion was, Fhich of all dien 
are moſt free? Some anſwer'd , *Twas a King 
who had an abſolute Power over his People, 
and had conquer'd all his Enemies. Others 
maintain'd, that *twas a Man who had ſufficient 
Riches to gratify all his Defir.s. Others ſaid, 
'twas a Man who being never marr'yd , tra- 
vell'd all his Life- time through divers Countries, 
without being ever f.bject to the Laws of any 
Nation. Others fancicd; 2 it was a Barba- 
rian, Who living upon Hunting in the midſt 


of the Woods, was independefit upon any Go- 
vernment, and ſubject to no Manner of Want. 
Others thought it was a Man newly made free, 
who, coming out, of a rigorous, Scrvitude , en- 
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joy'd more than any other the Sweets of Liberty. 
Others, at laſt , ventur'd to ſay, That it was a 
dying Man, becauſe Death freed him from all 
Troubles; and all Men put together had no lon- 
ger any Power over him. 

When it came to my turn, I was not 
uzzPd how to anſwer, becauſe I ſtill remem- 
ber'd what Mentor had often told me : The 
moſt free of all Men, anſwer'd I, is he who 
can be free, even in Slavery it ſelf: In what 
Condition or try ſoever a Man be, he is 
moſt free when he fears the Gods, and none 
but them; In ſhort , that Man is truly free, 
who, defingag'd from all manner of Fear, or 
anxious Deſire, is ſubjet to the Gods and his 
Reaſon only. The old Men looked upon one 
another ſmiling, and worider'd to find that my 

Anſwer was exactly the ſame with that of Minos. 
Afterwards, they propoſed the ſecond Que- 

ſtion in theſe Words; hich is the moſt Uinha 
BY of all Men? Every one anſwered as he 
thought. One ſaid, *Tis a Man who has nei- 
ther Eſtate, Health, nor Honour. Another ſaid, 
*Tis a Man who is Friendleſs. Others main- 
tained, That *tis a Man who has diſobedient, 
ungrateful , and unworthy Children. There ca- 
me a Sage of the Iſle of Lesbos, who ſaid, 
That the moſt Unhappy of all Men, is he who 
thinks himſelf ſo; for Unhappineſs doth not en- 
tirely proceed from what we ſuffer, but rather 
from our own Impatience and Uneaſineſs, which 
aggravate our Misfortunes. This Speech was 
highly commended and applauded by the whole 
Aſſembly, and every one thought that the Les- 
lian Sage would carry the Prize, in thus ſolving 
this Queſtion; but being asked my Opinion, 1 
| | 6g 
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anſwered according to Mentor's Maxims , The 


moſt unhappy of all Men, is a King, Who 


thinks himſelf happy, when be makes all the 
reſt of Mankind miſerable : His Blindneſs makes 
him doubly unhappy ; for not knowing his Mi- 
ſery , he cannot apply Remedies to it; Truth 
cannot pierce through the Croud of his Flatte- 
rers, and reach his View; his Paſſions tyran- 
nize over him; he is a Stranger to his Duty; 
he never taſted the Pleaſures of doing Good, 
nor felt the Charms of untainted Virtue ; he is 
unhappy, and deſerves to be fo; his Unhappi- 
neſs encreaſes daily; he runs to his own Ruin, 
and the Gods prepare an eternal Puniſhment 
to confound him. All the Aſſembly confeſſed 
I had overcome the wiſe Lesbian, and the old 
Men declared 1 had hit upon the true Senſe of 
Minos. p 

The third Queſtion they asked, was, Which 
of the two it to be preferred, either a King vi- 
Horious and invincible in Var, or a King unex- 
perienced in War, but able to rule his People wi- 


ſely in Peace? The Majority anſwer'd, That the 


King invincible in War was to be preferred. 
What are we the better, ſaid they, for having a 
King who knows bow to govern Well in Peace, 
if he knows not how to defend his Kingdom 
when a War breaks out? For then his Enemies 
will overcome him, and make his People Slaves. 
Others on the contrary maintain'd, That the pe- 
aceful King was much better, becauſe he would 
be afraid of War, and conſequently rake Care 
to avoid it. Others ſaid , that a conquering 
King would conſult and advance as well the Ho- 
nour of his People as his own, and make his 
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ſubjects Maſters of other Nations; whereas a 
peaceful King would fink their Courage into a 
ſhameful Effeminacy. They deſired to know 
my Opinion, and I anſwered thus: 

A King who knows how to govern, but on- 

in Peace, or in War, and is incapable to 
rule his People in both, is but half a King; but 
if you compare a King, who is only killed in 
War, to a wiſe King, who, without being ac- 
quainted with War, is able to maintain it upon 
Occalion, by his Generals, I think he is to be 
preferred to the other: A King whoſe Mind ſhall 
be entirely bent upon War, would always be 
for making War in Order to extend his Domi- 
nion, and advance his Glory, and not Care if 
all his People were ruined. What are a People 
the better for the Conqueſts their King makes 
over other Nations, if they are miſerable under 
his Reign? Moreover, long Wars are till at- 
tended with great Diſorders ; the Conquerors 
themſelves grow looſe and licentious in thoſe 
Times of Confuſion. See at what a dear rate 
Greece has triumphed over Troy; ſhe was de- 
prived of her Kings for above ten Years. Whilſt 
all is ruined by War, the Laws grow faint, 
Agriculture is neglected, all Arts languiſh and 
decay; even the beſt Princes, when they have a 
War to carry on, are obliged to commit the gre- 
ateſt of Ills; which is, to tolerate Licentiouſ- 
neſs, and make Uſe of wicked Men. How ma- 
ny profligate Villains would be puniſhed du- 


ring the Peace, whoſe Audaciouſneſs muſt be * 


rewarded during the Diſorders of War? Never 
had any Nation a conquering Sovereign, but 
they muſt ſuffer much upon account of his Am- 
bition. A Conqueror, intoxicated with his Glo- 
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ry, ruins as much his victorious People, as the 
Nations he has vanquiſh'd. A Prince, who 
wants the neceſſary Qualifications for Peace, 
cannot make his Subjects reliſh che Fruits of a 
War happily ended; he is like a Man who 
could defend his own Field againſt his Neigh- 
bour , and uſurp even that. of his Neighbour 
himſelf, but could neither plough nor ſow his 
Grounds, and fo reap no Harveit. Such a Man 
ſeems to be born to deſtroy, lay waſte, and turn 
the World topſyturvy, and not to make the P 
ople happy by a wiſe Government. 
Now let's conſider a peaceful King; Tis 
true, he is not fit for great Conqueſts; that is to 
ſay, he is not born to diſturb the Tranquility 
of his own People, by endeavouring to ſubdue 
thoſe other Nations who are not his lawful Sub- 
jets; but if he be truly fit to govern in Peace, 
is Maſter of all the Qualifications neceſſary 
to ſecure and protect his People againſt their 
Enemies, The Reaſon of it is plain: For he is 
juſt , moderate, and eaſy, with reſpect to his 
eighbours; he never attempts to do any Thing 
that may diſturb the publick Peace; he is reli- 
giouſly faithful in all his Alliances; his Allies 
love him, they are not in Fear of him, but ra- 


ther repoſe an entire Confidence in him. If he 


happens to have ſome ſtirring, haughty, ambi- 
rious, and troubleſume Neighbour, all the other 
Kings, who Fear that ſtirring Neighbour, and 
in no Manner diſtruſt the peaceful King, join 
themſelves in Confederacy with that good King, 
and keep him from being oppreſs'd. His Inte- 
grity , Honeſty , and Moderation, make him 
the Arbiter of all the States that ſurround his: 
Whilſt che ambitious King is odious to all the 


Reſt, | 
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Reſt, and ever expos d to their Leagues; the pea- 
ceful Prince has the Honour of being; as it we- 
re the Father and Guardian of all the other Kings. 
Theſe are the Advantages he has abroad; thoſe 
he enjoys at home, are ſtill more ſolid: Since 
he is fit to govern in Peace, *tis certain he go- 
verns according to the wiſeſt Laws; he diſcoun- 
tenances Pomp, Luxury, and all thoſe Arts that 
ſerve only to cheriſh and foment Vice; he pro- 


motes and encourages thoſe that are uſeful, and 


can ſupply Mankind with the real Neceſlaries 
of Life; more particularly, he cauſes his Sub- 
jects to apply themſelves to Agriculture, and by 
that means he procures them Plenty of all Ne- 
ceſſaries. This laborious People, plain in their 
Manners, and thrifty in their Way of Living, 
get an eaſy Livelihood by tilling of their Lands, 
and multiply every Day. This Kingdom con- 
tains not only a vaſt Multitude of People, but a 
People ſound in Body, vigorous and ſtrong, and 
not ſoften'd by Pleaſures; exercis'd and inur'd 
in Virtue, not addicted to the Enjoyments of an 
efſeminate, luxurious Life; a People that know 
how to deſpiſe Death, and had rather part with 
their Lives, than with the Liberty they enjoy 
under a wiſe King, who reigns only by the di- 
Cates of Reaſcn and Juſtice. Let now a Neigh- 
bouring Conqueror attack this People, perhaps 
he may find them not fo well skill'd in pitching 
a Camp, or drawing up an Army in Order of 
Battle, or in erecting Machines for the Beſie- 
ging of a Town; but he will find them invinci- 
ble by their Numbers, their Courage, their Pa- 
tience upon hard Duty, their Familiarity with 
Want and Poverty, their Reſolution and Obſti- 
nacy in Fight, and their conſtant Virtue, not — 
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be ſhaken even by ill Succeſs and Diſaſters. 
Moreover , if the King have not Experience 
enough to command his Armies in Perſon, he 
will eafily find thoſe who ſhall be able to com- 
mand them, and will make uſe of them wi- 
thout loſing his Authority. In the mean Time, 
his Allies will furniſh him with Supplies; his 
Subjects will rather die, than undergo the Yoke 
of another unjuſt and tyrannical King; nay, the 
Gods themſclves will fight for him. See how 
many Helps and Advantages he will find amidft 
the greateit Dangers: I therefore conclude, That 
a peaceful King, who is unskill'd in War, is 
a very imperfect King, ſince he cannot dis- 
charge one of his moſt important Functions, 
which is to overcome his Enemies; but at the 
ſame Time, he is infinitely ſuperior to a con- 
quering King , 'who wants the neceſſary Qua- 
lifications to govern in Peace, and is only fit 
for War. : 


I perceiv'd a great many in the Aſſembly, 
who ſeem'd to diſlike my Opinion; for the Ge- 
nerality of Men , dazzled by glittering Things, 
ſuch as Victories and Conqueſts, prefer them 
before What is plain, eaſy, and ſolid; ſuch as 
Peace , and an equal diſpenſation of Juſtice. 
But, however, the old Men declar'd I had ſpo- 
ken the Sentiments of Minos. 


The firſt of theſe old Men cry'd out, I ſee 
the fulfilling of one of Apollo's Oracles, which 
is known thro'all our Ifland: Minos having 
conſulted to Gods, the know how long his Pro- 
. would reign, according to the Laws he 

eſtabliſ hd, Apollo anſwer'd him, Thy Off- 
te ſpring 
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ſpring will ceaſe to rule when a Stranger, co- 
ming into thy Iſland, ſhall cauſe thy Laws to 
reign, We Fear'd leſt ſome Stranger ſhould 
come and conquer the Iſle of Crete, but Ido- 
meneus's Misfortune , and the Wiſdom of the 
Son of Ulyſſes, who beſt of any Mortal under- 
ſtands the Laws of Minos, do plainly diſcover 
to us the Meaning of the Oracle, Why do we 
any longer defer C:owning of him, whom De- 


tiny appoints to be our King? 
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Telemachus relates, how be refuſed the Crown of 


Crete, in Order to return to Ithaca ; That the 
Cretans defiring him to name 4 King, be pro- 
poſed Mentor, who lik: wiſe declined the Royal 
Diadem ; That at laft the Aſſembly preſſin 
Mentor to chuſe for the whole Nation, be role 
them what be bad learnt of Ariſtodemus's 
Virtues, whereupon be was immediately pro- 
claim'd Ning; That afterwards Mentor and he 
embark'd for Ithaca; but that Neptune, to 
gratify Venus's Reſentment , raiſed the late 


Storm; after which the Goddeſs Calypſo re- 
ceiv'd them into ber ¶ land, | 


There- 
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Hereupon the old Men went out of the 
ſacred Wood, and the Chief of them, 
taking me by the Hand, declar'd to the 
People, who were impatient to know 

the Decifion , That I had carry'd the Prize. 
His Words were ſcarce out of his mouth , when 
there was heard a confus'd Noiſe of all the AL 
ſembly, every one giving a Shout for Joy; the 
Shore, and all the neighbouring Hills eccho'd 


with this general Acclamation, Let the Son of 


Ulyſſes, who is as wile as Minos, reign over 
the Cretans. 


| waiteda while, and making Signs with my 


Hand, I demanded Silence. In the mean Time Men- 
tor whiſper'd me in the Ear; What! will you re- 
nounce your Country ? Will your ambitious Defire 


of a Crown make you forget Penelope, who now 


expects you as her only Hopes; and the great II- 
er., whom the Gods reſolve to reſtore to his Fa- 
mily ? Theſe Words went to my Heart, and check'd 
my Ambition of being aKing. But now the pro- 
found Silence of this tumultuous Aſſembly ga- 
ve me Occaſion thus to ſpeak : Illuſtrious Ce- 
tans , I am unworthy to command over you. 
The Oracle you mention'd, ſhews indeed that 
the Offspring of Minos ſhall ceaſe to rule, 
when a Stranger comes into this Iſland, and 
cauſes the Laws of that wiſe King to reign 
therein; but it is not ſaid, That Stranger ſhall 
rule. 1 will ſuppoſe I am that Stranger, mark'd 
out by the Oracle: I have made this Prediction 
. I am come into this Iſland; I have 

iſcover'd the true Senſe of the Laws, and 
I wiſh my Explanation may contribute to ma- 


ke them reign with the Man you chuſe : For 


my own Part, I prefer my Country , the poor 
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little Iſland of Ithaca, before the Hundred Ci- 
ties of Crete, and the Glory and Wealth of 
this fine Kingdom. Suffer me to purſue what 
Fate has deſtin'd : If I enter*d your Liſts here, 
*rwas not with Hopes to rule here, but only 
to merit your Eſteem and your Pity, and that 
I] might be furniih'd by you with Neceſſaries 
for my ſpeedy Return into my Native Coun- 
try; I would rather chuſe to obey my Father 
Ulyſſes, and comfort my Mother Penelope, 
than reign over all the Nations of the Uni er- 
ſe. Oh Crertans ! you ſee the Bottom of my 
Heart: I muſt leave you, but Death alone 
ſhall put a Period to my Gratitude: Yes, Te- 
lemichus will love the Crerans, and be no leſs 
concern'd for their Honour than his own, as 
long as he has Breath. 
had ſcarce done ſpeaking, when there aro- 
ſe through the whole Aſſembly a hollow Noiſe, 
like that of the Sea- Waves , which daſh one 
againſt another in a Storm. Some ſaid, Is this 
a God in an Humane Shape? Others maintain'd, 
they had ſeen me in other Countries, and that 
they knew me again. Others cry'd, we muſt 
force him to reign here. At lait, I refum'd 
my Diſcourſe, and every one was ſilent in a 
moment , not knowing whether or no I was 
going to accept what I had at firſt rejected; 
in theſe Words I addreſsd my ſelf to them: 
Suffer me, oh Cretans ] to tell you my 
Thoughts: You are the wiſeſt of all Nations, but me- 
thinks Wiſdom requires a Precaution, which you 
ſeem to have forgot; you oughrgo fix your Election, 
not on that Man who beſt diſcourſes about the 
Laws, but on him who with a-mojt ſteady and 
conſtant Virtue puts them in Practice. For my 
. 


af 


kc Dn TY 5 2 2 
* 


110 The Adventures Book VI. 


part, I am young, and conſequently unexpe- 
rienc'd, expos'd to the Violence of Paſſions, 
and more fit to be inſtructed, by obeying, in 
Order to command hereafter, than to command 
at preſent; Therefore, ſeek not a Man that has 
overcome others in thoſe Trials of Wit and 
Strength, byt one that has overcome himſelf; 
look for a Man that has your Laws dceply en- 
graven in his Heart, and whoſe Life is a con- 
tinu'd Practice of thoſe Laws: Let his Actions, 


rather than his Words, rechmmend him to your 


Choice. 5 | 

All the old Men, charm'd with this Diſcour- 
ſe, and ſecing the Applauſes of the whole Aſ- 
ſembly (till encreaſing, told me, ſince the Gods 
will not ſuffer us to hope to ſte you reign 
amonglt us, at leaſt do us the Favour to alliſt 
us in the finding out a King, that will govern 
according to our Laws: Do you know any 
Body that can command with that Moderation 
you ſpeak of? I know a Man, anſwer'd I, to 
whom I am beholden for all you have admir'd 
in me, 'tis his Wiſdom and not mine that ſpoke to 
you, *tis he who ſuggeſted to me all thoſe An- 
fers you heard juſt now. | 

Thereupon the whole Aſſembly caſt their 
Eyes upon Mentor, whom I ſhew'd to them, 
holding him by the hand. Moreover, I told 
them what Care he had taken of me from my 
Infancy ; what Dangers he had reſcu'd me from 
what Misfortunes had befallen me as ſoon as L 
began to neglect his Counſels. Ar firſt, they 
took no Notice of him, by Reaſon of his plain, 
negligent Dreſs; his modeſt Countenance, his 
being ſilent almoſt all the while, and his re- 
ſerv'd Looks: But when they view'd him more 
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attentively, they diſcover'd in his Countenance 
ſomething that beſpoke in him a firm, noble, 
and elevated Soul; they obſerved the Vivacity 
of his Eyes, and the Briskneſs with which he 
perform'd the leaſt Action. They ask'd him 
ſeveral! Queſtions, which he anſwer'd to the Ad- 
miration of all; upon which they retolv'd to 
make him their King, but he excus' himſelf 
without any Concern : He told them, he pre- 
fer:*d the Sweets of a private Life, before the 
Pomp of a Crown ; that even the Beſt of K.ngs 
were unhappy, in that they ſcarce ever did that 
good they had a Mind to do; and that through 
Surprize, and the infinuations of Flatterers, they 
often did rhat Miſchief they never intended. He 
added, Thar if Slaves be miſerable , the Condi. 
tion of a King is no leſs wretched, fince ®tis but 
Servitude in a Diſguiſe. When a Man, ſaid he, 
is King, he is ſtill dependant upon all thoſe 
whom he has Occaſion for, in Order to make 


command ! *Tis only to his own Country, wh 
ſhe inveſts a Man with Power, that he ught 
to offer the dear Sacrifice of his Liberty, in Or- 
der to conſult and promote the Publick Good. 


At theſe Words, the Cretans , not being 
able to recover from their Surpriſe, ask'd him, 
What Man they ought to chuſe? A Man, re- 
ply'd he, that knows well every one of you, 
fince he muſt govern you ; and ſuch a one as is 
ſhy of governing you. Whoever deſires Sove- 
reignty, is not acquainted with it, and how 
then will he perform the Duties incumbent 
upon his Dignity, if he be a Stranger to them? 
He courts a Crown * himſelf, but you ought 
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to have ſuch a one, as only accepts it for your 
Sake , and not for his own, 

All the Cretans being ſtrangely ſurpriz'd to 
ſee theſe two Strangers refuſe a Crown, which 
many others ſeck after with eager Ambition, 
they enquir'd who came along with them? Nau- 
ficrates, who had conducted them from the Port 
to the Circus, where the Games were celebrated, 
ſhew'd them Hærael, who was come with Men- 
tor and my ſelf, from the Iſle of Cyprus; but 
their Wonder ſtill encreas'd, when they heard 
that M. ntor had been Hagacl' s Slave; that 
Hazael, deeply affected with the Wiſdom and 
Virtue of his Slave, had made him his Coun- 
ſellor and intimate Friend; that that Slave made 
free, was the ſame who juſt now refugd ra 
be King; and that Hazael was come from Da- 
maſcus in Syria, to inſtruct himſelf in the Laws 
of Minos; fo much was his Heart poſſeſs'd with 
the Love of Wiſdom. 

The old Men ſaid to Hazael, Whe dare not 
defire you to rule over us, for we ſuppoſe your 
Thoughts are the ſame with thoſe of Mentor, 
you deſpiſe Men too much, to be willing to ta- 
ke upon you the Conduct of them. Beſides, 

ou — ſo far renounc'd Riches, and the vain 
8 of a Crown, that you would not purchaſe 
them at the Expence of your Liberty, and 
with the Fatigue and anxious Cares which are 
inſeparable from Rule and Government, Ha- 
zael anſwer'd, Do not underſtand me, Oh 
Cretans!. as if I deſpis'd Men. No, I know 
too well what a great and noble Employment 
it is to make them good and happy; but that 
Employment is full of Trouble and Dangers; 
the Pomp that attends it is but a falſe * 
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which can only dazzle the Eyes of vainglorious 
Men. Life is ſhort; Greatneſs and Exaltation do 
more provoke the Paſſions, than tliey can ſa- 
tisfy them. My Deſign in coming fo far, was 
not to putchaſe thoſe falſe Goods, but only to 
learn to be eaſy without them. I muſt bid you 
farewel; 1 have no other Thoughts than to re- 
turn to a peaceful and retir'd Life, where 
Wiſdom ſhall fill my Heart, and nouriſh my 
Soul; and where the Hopes that reſult from Vir- 
tue towards a better Life after Death, ſhall 
confort me under the Miſeries of old Age. If I 
were to wiſh for any Thing, it ſhould not be 
to be a King, but rather never to be parted 
from thoſe two Men you ſee here before you. 
At laſt, the Crezans (addreſſing themſelves 
to Mentor) cry'd out, You, the wiſ:ſt and grea- 
teſt of all Mortals, tell us then, who it is we 
muſt chuſe to be our King, for we will not let 
you eo till you have directed ns where to fix 
our Choice? To wich he anfwer'd; Whilſt I 
was among the Crowd of Spectators, I took 
Notice of a vigorous old Man, who ſhew'd no 
Manner of Eagerneſs or Concern; I ask'd who 
he was? And Anſwer was made, He was callF'd 
Ariſodemus. Afterwards, I heard ſome Body 
telling him, that his two Sons were among the 
Combatants; at which he expreſs'd no Manner 
of Joy : He ſaid, That as for the one, he did 
not wiſh him the Dangers which attend a 
Crown; and as for the other, he lov'd his 
Country too well, ever to conſent that he 
ſhould be King. By that I underſtood that the, 
Father had a rational Love for one of his Sons, 
who is good and virtuous, and that he did not 
indulge the other in vicious Exceſſes. My 
L 3 Curio- 
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Curioſity ſtill encreaſing, I enquir'd into the Li- 
fe and Character of this old Man; one of your 
Citizens anſwer'd me: He bore Arms a long Ti- 
me; his Body is cover'd with Wounds and Scars, 
but his plain and ſincere Virtue, entirely av erſe 
to Flattery, render'd him troubleſi m te [dome- 
news, Which is the Reaſon that King did not 
employ him in the Trajan War. He fear'd a 
Man who would give thoſe wiſe Counſels, 
which he was not inclin'd to follow; he was 
even jealous of the Honour and Reputation 
which he would infallibly have acquir'd in a 
little Time; he forgot all his paſt Services, and 
left him here poor, and expos'd to the Scorn of 
thoſe ſordid, baſe Men, who value nothing but 
Riches; but contented in his Poverty , he lives a 
pleaſant Life, in a retired Place of this Iſland, 
where he tills and manures his Ground with his 
own Hands. One of his Sons helps him in his 
Work; they have a tender Love for each other ; 
their Frugality and Labour make chem happy, 
and ſipply them with all Neceſſaries for a plain 
Way of Living. That wiſe old Man diſtributes 
to the Sick and Poor of his Neighbourhood, all 
that he can ſpare from his own Wants and his 
Son's: He ſets all young People to work, and 
encourages, admoniſhes, and inſtructs them: 
He decides all Controverſies amongſt his Neizh- 
bours, aid is, as it were, the Father of all Fa- 
milies. His own Misfortune is, that he has a 
ſecond Son, who would never follow his Advi- 
ce in any Thing: The Father, having borne with 
him a long Time, with Hopes to reclaim him 
from his Vices, has at laſt turn'd him out of his 
Houſe; ſince which he has abandon'd himſelf to 
fond Ambition, and all extravagant Pleaſures. 


This, 
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This, Oh Crertans! is what I have been in- 
form'd ; you can beſt tell whether that Relation 
be true; but if that Man be ſuch as hc is de- 
ſcrib'd to be, what need you celebrate any Ga- 
mes? Why do you aſſemble together ſo many 
unknown Perſons ? - You have amongſt you a 
Man who knows you, and whom you know; 
one who underſtands War; who has ſhewn his 
Courage not only againſt Dearts and Arrows, 
but againſt dreadful Poverty, and has deſpis'd 
Riches gain'd by Flattery; one who loves La- 
bour; who knows how uſeful Agriòulture is to 
a Nation; who abhors Pomp and Luxury; who 
ſuffers not himſelf to be unman'd by a blind 
Fondneſs of his Children, and loves the Virtue 


of the one, and condemns the Vice of the other: 


In a Word, a Man who is already the Father 
of the People: This muſt be your King if ſo 
be you deſire to ſec the Laws of wiſe Minos 
reign amongſt you. 

All the People cry'd out: *Tis true, Arifto- 
demus is ſuch as you deſcribe him; *tis he that 
deſerves the Crown. The old Men order'd he 
ſhould be call'd ; he was fetch'd from among 
the Crowd, undiſtinguiſhed from the meaner 
Sort, and having appear*d before them, calm 
and unconcern'd, they declare to him, That they 
made him King. He anſwer'd, I cannot con- 
ſent to it , but upon theſe three Conditions: 
Firſt, that I ſhall lay down my Dignity in two 
Years Time, in caſe I can't make you better 
than you are at preſent, and if you remain 
refractory to the Laws. Secondly, That I ſhall 
be free to maintain my plain and frugal Way 
of Living. And thirdly , That my Children 
ſhall. have no Rank or Precedence; and that 
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after my Death they ſhall be treated without 
any other Diſtinction, than according to their 
Merit, like the reſt of te Cittzens. 

At theſe Words, the Air was fill'd with joy- 
ful Acclamations; the Chief of thoſe old Men, 
who were the Guardians of the Laws , pur the 
Crown on Ariſolemus's Head; and afterwards 
they offer'd Sacrifices to Jupiter, and the other 
great Gods. Ariflodemus g ve us Preſents, not 
with that Magniticence which is uſual to Kings, 
but with a noble Simplicity: He gave to Hazact 
the Laws of Minos, written with Minos's own 
hand; he likewiſe gave him a Collection of the 
whole Hiſtory of the Iſle of Crete, from Sa- 
turn and the Golden Age, down to that Time: 
He ſent aboard his Ship all Kinds of the choi- 
ceſt Fruits that grow in Crete, but are un- 
known in Syria, and offer'd him all the Aſſi- 
ſtance he had occaſion for. 

Now, becauſe we preſs d for our Departure, 
he order'd a Ship to be fitted up, and man'd 
with a great Number of ſtrong Rowers, and 
arm'd Men; he gave us withal, Changes of 
Cloaths, and all Manner of Proviſions. At that 
very Inſtant, there aroſe a fair Wind for Ithaca; 
this Wind, being contrary to Hazael, oblig'd 
him to ſtay behind ; he ſaw us go away, and 
embrac'd us as dear Friends, whom he fear'd 
he ſhould ſee no more: However, ſaid he, the 
Gods are juſt ; they ſee a Friendſhip founded 
on Virtue alone; and thoſe happy Elyfian 
Fields, where the Good and Juſt are ſaid to 
enjoy an eternal Peace after Death, ſhall ſee 
our Souls meet, never to be parted any more. 


Oh! that my Aſhes might be gathered into 
the fame Urn with yours! As he ſpoke theſe 
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laſt Words, he ſhed a Flood of Tears, and his 
Voice was ſtifled by deep Sighs : We wept no 
leſs than he, and in this fulemn Woe he con- 
ducted us to our Ship, 

As for Ariflodemus , he told us, Iwas you 
made me King; remember what Dangers you 
have expoſed me to, and therefore, requeſt the 
Gods that they may vouchſafe to inſpire me with 
true Wiſdom, and make me as much ſuperior to 
other Men in Moderation, as I am above them 
in Authority. For my Part, I beſeech them to 
conduct you ſafe into your Country, to con- 
found the Inſolence of your Foes, and bleſs you 
with the Sight of IDs, reigning in Peace 
with his dear Penclope. Telemachus, I give you 
a good Ship, full of able Mariners and Soldiers, 
who may ſerve you againſt thoſe unjuſt Men 
that teaze your Mother. O Mentor / whoſe 
boundleſs Wiſdom leaves me no Room even to 
waſh you an addition of any Thing, go both 
in peace, and make each other happy; remem- 
ber Ariflodemus; and if ever the Ithaciant have 
Occaſion fort he Cretans, depend upon me as 
long as I have Breath. He embrac'd us, and we 
could not forbear mingling our Tears with our 
Thanks. 

In the mean Time, the Wind which fill'd 
our ſpreading Sails, ſeem'd to promiſe a ſaſe 
Voyage. Already Mount Ida began to decreaſe 


in our Sight, and look'd like a little Hill; the 


Cretan Shore diſappear'd, and the Coaſt of Pe. 
loponneſus ſeem'd to advance into the Sea to 
meet us half Way : But on a ſudden, a lowring 
Storm over caſt the Sky, and provok'd the 
Boiſterotiſneſs of the Waves; the Day was turn'd 


into Night, and gaſtly you hover'd over = 
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O Neptune, it is you, who with your proud 
Trident, ſtirr'd up the Rage of the watry Deep! 
Venus, to be reveng'd upon us for deſpiſing her 
even in her Temple of Cythera, went to that 
God, and ſpoke to him full of Grief, and with 
Eyes diſſolv'd in Tears; at leaſt it is what Men- 
tor, who is acquainted with Celeſtial Things, 
has aſſured me. O Neptune, ſaid ſhe, will you 
ſuffer thoſe impious Men to mock my Power 
with Impunity? The Gods themſelves are ſen- 
fble of it, and theſe raſh Mortals have dared 
ro condemn all they have ſeen in my Iſland ; 
they pretend to a Wiſdom , Proof againſt all 
Paſſions, and look upon Love as a Fit of Mad- 
neſs. Have you forgot that I was born in your 
Dominions? Why do you delay any longer to 
ſwallow up in the deep Abyſs of your Kingdom, 
thoſe two Men whom I abhor? 


She had ſcarce done ſpeaking, when Neptu- 

»e made his boiſterous Waves riſe up to the ve- 
ry Skies, and Venus ſmiled, believing our 
Wreck inevitable. Our Pilot, being now beſide 
himſelf, cry'd out, that he could no longer op- 
poſe the Violence of the Winds, which fiercely 
drove us upon ſome Rocks; a Guſt of Wind 
broke our Mainmaſt, and a moment after, we 
heard the Keel of our Ship ſplitting againſt a 
pointed Rock. The Water enters at ſeveral 
places; the Ship ſinks; all the Crew of Rowers 
rend the Sky with lamentable Cries. I embrac'd 
Mentor, and told him, Death is come at laſt, 
we muſt receive it with Courage; The Gods 
have deliver'd us from ſo many Dangers , only 
to deſtroy us this Day: Let's O Mentor! let's die; 
it is a Comfort to me that I die with you; it 
| Were 
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were in vain to contend for our Lives againſt 
the Storm. 

To this Mentor anſwer?d, true Courage finds 
always ſome Reſource or other; it is not enough 
to expect Death calmly and unconcern'd, unleſs, 
without being afraid of it, we uſe all our en- 
deavours to keep it off. Let you and I take one 
ot the Rower's Seats: Whilſt that Multitude of 
fearful and troubled Men regret the Loſs of their 
Lives, without uſing Means to preſerve them; 
let us not loſe one Moment to ſave our ſelves. 
Thereupon, he took a Hatchet, and cut of the 
broken Maſt, which leaning into the Sea, ma- 
de the Ship heel a port. The Maſt being thus 
ſevered from its ſtump, he ſhoved it out of the 
Ship, and leap'd upon it amidſt the furious Wa- 
ves. Then calling me by my Name, encou- 
ray'd me to follow him. As a great Tree, 
which all the confederate Winds attack in vain, 
and which remains unmov'd, and fix'd to its 
deep Roots, ſo that the Storm can only ſhake 
its Leaves: Thus Mentor, not only reſolute and 
couragious, but alſo calm and undiſturb'd, 
ſeem'd to command the Winds and Sea. I fol- 
low'd him: for who could not have follow'd, 
being encourag'd by Mentor? And now we are 
a- drift upon the Maſt, which we ſteer ſometi- 
mes one Way, ſomctimes another. This Maſt 
prov'd a great Help to us, for we tat a ftride 
upon itz whereas, had we been forc'd to ſwim 
all the while, our ſtrength had ſoon been ſpent. 
But the Storm did ofren over . ſet that great 
Tree; fo that, being ſunk into the Sea, we ſwal- 
low'd large Draughts of the briny Flood, which 
run aft:rx/ards out of our Mouths, Ears, and 
Noſttils; and we were faia to contend with the 
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Waves, to get uppermoſt again. Sometimes al- 
ſo, we were overwhelm'd by a Billow as big 
as a Mountain, and then we kept faſt to the 
Maſt, for Fear that violent Shock ſhould make 
us looſe Hold of what was now our only Hope. 

Whilſt we were in that dreadful Condition, 
Mentor, as calm and unconcern'd as he is now 
upon this green turf, told me: Do you think 
O Telemachus ! that your Life is abandon'd to 
the Winds and the Waves? Do you believe that 
they can deſiroy you, unleſs the Gods have or- 
der'd it? No, no; the Gods overrule and decree 
all Things, and therefore it is the Gods, and 
not the Sea, you ought to fear. Were you in 
the deep Bottom of the Sea, great Jove's Hand 
were able to deliver you out of it; and were 
you on the Top of Olympus , having the Stars 
under your Feet, he might Sinck you to the 
deep Abyſs, or caſt you down into the flames 
of black Tartarus. I liſten d to, and admir'd 
kis Speech, which gave me a little comfort, but 
my Mind was not calm enough to anſwer him. 
We paſs'd a wohle Night without ſeeing one 
another, trembling, and half dead with Cold 


not knowing whither the Storm wou'd drive 


us. At Length, the Winds began to relent, and 
the roaring Sea was like cne who having been 
along Time in a great Paſſion, has almoſt ſpent 
his Spirits, and feels only a ruffled Motion 
Which draws towards a Calm: Thus the Sea 
grown weary , as is were, of its own Fury, 
made but a hollow rumbling Noiſe, and its 
Waves were little higher than the Ridges of 
Land betwixt two Furrows in a plough'd Field. 

In the mean Time, bright Aurora, with 


her dewy Wings, came to open the — 
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the Sky, to introduce the radiant Sun and 
ſeem'd to promiſe a fair Day. All the Eaſt was 
ſtreak' d with fiery Beams; and the Stars, which 
had fo long been hid, began to twinkle again, 
but withdrew, as ſcon as Phebus appear'd on 
the lighten'd Horizon. We deſcry'd Land afar 
off, and the Wind help'd us on towards it. 
Hereupon I felt Hopes reviving In my Heart, 
but we ſaw none of our Companions. It is pro- 
bable, their Courage faiPd them, and that they 
ſunk with the Ship. Being come pretty near 
the Shore, the Sea drove us againſt ſharp poin- 
ted Rocks, which were like to have bruiſed us 
to pieces; but we endeavour'd to oppoſe to 
them the end of our Maſt, which Mentor uſed 
to as much Advantage, as a wiſe Steers man 
does the beſt Rudder. Thus we eſcap'd thoſe 
dreadful Rocks, and found, at laſt, a clear and 
eaſy Coaſt, where we ſwam without any Hin- 
drance , and came at laſt to a ſandy Shore. 
There you ſaw us. Oh! great Goddeſs, who 
reigneſt-in this Iſland; there you vouchſafed to 
receive and comfort us. 


THE 


THE -- 
ADVENTURES 
| OF 
TELEMACHUS 


BOOK: VII 


_ i. Ml. —_ 


The ARGUMENT. 


Calypſo admires Telemachus in hit Adventurer, 
and tries all Means to detain him in her If land, 
by engaging bim im an Amour. Mentor by his 
wiſe Counſels ſupports Telemachus againft rhe 
Artifices of that Goddeſs, and againff Cupid 
bimſelf, whom Venus bad brought to ber Affi 
lance. Nevertheleſs, Telemachus and the Nymph 
Eucharis ſoon feel a mutual Paſſion, which, at 
firft raiſes Calypſo's Jealouſy, and afterwards 
| ber Reſentment againſt thoſe two Lovers, She 
Jwears hy the Stygian Lake, that Telemachus 
ſhall go out of ber I land. 'Cupid goes to com- 
fort ber, and obliges ber Nympbs ii ie and ſet 
on fire 4 Ship built by Mentor, a*-the very Ti- 
me that Mentor was forcing away Telemachus, 
to put him on board the Veſſel. Telemachus 
felt a ſecret yoy at the burning of the Ship; 
which Mentor percerving, throws bim headlong 
into the Sea, and himſelf after him, in order, 
by ſwimming, to get to a Ship Which he per- 
ceiv d BEAT that Coaſt. 
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Elemachus having ended his Speech, all 
the Nymphs, whoſe deep Attention had 
kept them motionleſs, with Eyes fix'd 
upon him, began to Look upon one 
another, and ask among themſelves, with Aſto- 
niſhment, who are theſe Men fo cheriſh'd by 
the Gods? Who did ever hear ſuch wonderful 
Adventures? The Son of Ulyſſes does already ſur- 
= his Father, in Eloquence, Wiſdom, and Va- 
our. What a Look! What a Beauty! What 
Sweetneſs! What Modeſty! But withal, What 
Nobleneſs and Majeſty! If we did not know 
him to be Son of a Mortal, he might eaſily paſs 
either for Bacchus, Mcrcury, or even the great 
Apollo. But who is this Mentor, who Looks li- 
ke a plain, obſcure Man of mean Extraction? 
When one views him narrowly, there appears 
in him ſomething more than Human. 

Calypſo liſten'd to this Diſcourſe, with a 
Concern which ſhe could not well conceal; 
her Eyes ſtill wander'd from Mentor to Telema- 
cbus, and from Telemachus to Mentor. Some- 
times ſhe would have Telemachus begin again 
that long Story of his Adventures; then, on the 
ſudden, ſhe contradicted her ſelf; and, at laſt, 
riſing abruptly from her ſeat, ſhe carry'd Tele- 
machus alone into a Grove of Myrtles, where 
ſhe uſed all her Arts to know from him, if Men- 
tor was a Deity under the diſguiſe of a human 
ſhape? Telemachus could not ſatisfy her; for 
Minerva, who accompany'd him under the S ha- 
pe of Mentor, had not diſcover'd her ſelf to 

im, by Reaſon of his Youth, for ſhe did not 
yet truſt his ſecrecy ſo far, as to make him the 
Conkdent of her Defigns. Beſides, ſhe had a 
Mind to try him in the greateſt Dangers; 2 
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had he known that Minerva was his Compa- 
nion, ſuch a Support would have made him de- 
ſpiſe the fierceſt and moſt dreadful Accidents, wi- 
thout any concern. Therefore he miſtook Mi- 
nerua for Mentor, and all the artful Inſinuations 
of Calypſo, could not diſcover what ſhe deſir'd 
to know. 

Ia the mean Time, all the Nymphs, gathe- 
ring round Mentor, took great Delight in asking 
him Queſtions: One of them ask'd him the Par- 
ticulars of his Travels into Ethiopia; another de- 
fir'd to be informed of what he had ſeen at Da- 
maſcus; and a third ask'd him, Wheter he was 
acquainted with Ulyſſes before the Siege of Troy ? 
He anſwer'd every one with civility; and though 
his Words were plain, yet were they not wi- 
thout their Graces. It was got long before Ca- 
bpſo teturn'd, and interrupted their Converſa- 
tion; and whilſt her Nymphs fell to gathe- 
ring of Flowers, ſinging all the while ro amuſe 
Telemachus, ſhe took Mentor aſide, in Order to 
make him ſpeak and diſcover who he was. As 
the ſoft Vapours of Sleep do. gently glide into 


the heavy Eyes, and weary'd Limbs of a Man 


ite ſpent with Fatigue, with the ſame gentle- 
eſs the flattering Words of the Goddeſs inſinua- 
ted themſelves, in Order to bewitch the Heart of 
Mentor, but ſtill ſhe met with ſomething that 


baffled her Efforts, and mock'd her Charms. Li- 


ke a ſteep Rock, which hides its proud Top 
among the Clouds, and deſpiſes the Rage of the 
inſulting Winds; thus Mentor, unſhaken in his 
wiſe Reſolves, ſuffer'd the preſſing Importuni- 
ties of Inquiſitive Calypſo; nay, ſometimes he 
gave her a Glympſe of Hope, that ſe might 
puzzle him with her Queſtions, and draw * 
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ſerv'd the Son of Ulyſſes, told Venus with a 
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the Truth from the Bottom of his Heart : But 
when ſhe thouzht herſelf moſt ſure to ſatisfy her 
Curioſicy, her Hopes vaniſh'd away; what ſhe 
Imagin'd ſhe held faſt, gave her preſently the 
Slip. and a ſhort Anſwer from Mentor, threw 
her back into her former Uncertainty. 

Thus ſhe ipent whole Days, now flattering 
Telemachns , and thei. ende-v.uring to take him 
away from Mentor. from whom ſhe deſpair'd 
of ever getting the Secret: She made Uſe of her 
faireſt Nymphs to kindle the Fire of Love in 
young Telemachus's Heart, and a Deity more 

erful than Calypſo came to her afliſtance. 

Venus, (till full of Reſentment for the con- 
tempt which Mentor and Triemachus expreſſed 
of the worſhip that was paid her in the Iſland 
of Cyprus, was enrag'd to ſee that theſe two 
raſh Mortals had eſcap'd the Fury of the Winds 
and the Sea, in the late Storm raiſed by Neptune. 
She complain'd bitterly to puter; but the Fa- 
ther of the Gods, unwilling to Jet her know, 
that Minerva, in the Shape of Mentor, had pre- 


ſmile, That he gave her leave to Revenge her 
ſelf of thoſe two Men : She therefore leaves Oſym- 
pus ; neglects the ſweet Perfumes which are 
burnt on her Altars at Paphos. Cythera, and Ida- 
lia; flies in her Chariot, drawn by Doves; calls 
her Cupid, and with a Face ful of Sorrow , but 


+ og with new Charms, ſhe thus beſpeaks 


Do'ſt thou not ſee, my Son, thoſe two Men, 
who ſcorn my Power and thine? Who. for the 
future will worſhip us? Go and pierce with thy 
Arrows thoſe two inſenſible Hearts; deſcent 
with me into that Iſland, where I ſhall di- 
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Wurſe with Calypſo. She ſaid; and cutting the 
yielding Air in a golden Cloud, preſented her 
ſelf to Calypſo, who, at that Moment, f-t alone 
on Edge of a Fountain, at ſome Diſtance 
from her Grotto. 

Unhappy Goddeſs, ſaid ſhe to her, the un- 
grateful IAH has deſpiſed and abandon'd you; 
his Son, {till more cruel than his Father, deligns 
to do the ſame: But Love himſelf is come to re- 
venge your. Cauſe. I leave him with you; he 
may remain among your Nymphs, as heretofore 
young Bacchus was bred among the Nymphs of 
the Ifle of Naxes. Telemachus will look upon 
him as an ordinary Child; and not miſtruſting 
him, will ſoon feel his forcible Influence. 
ſaid ; and reaſcending into the gilded Cloud, 
ſhe left behind her a ſweet Smell of Ambroſizy 
which perfumed all the Wouds and Thickets 
around, 

Cupid remained in the Arms of Cahpſo, 
who, tho'a Goddeſs, began to feel a ſecret Fla- 
me glide in her Breaſt. To eaſe her ſelf, ſhe 
preſently gave him to a Nymph, who happe- 
ned to be by her at that Inſtant; whoſe name 
was Eucharis; but alas! how often did ſhe re- 
pent it afterwards? At firſt, nothing appeared 
more innocent, more gentle, more lovely, nor 
more gracetul than this Child. By his ſprightly, 
flattering, and ever - ſmiling Looks, one would 
have thought he could bring nothing but De- 
light; but as ſoon as one began truſt his fond 
Careſſes, they were found to be ful of a dan- 
gerous Venom. That malicious, deceitful Boy 
never flattered, but with a Deſign to betray ; 
and never ſmiled, but when he had done, or 


was ready to do, Miſchief, He durſt not come 
near 
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near Mentor, being frighted away by his Seve- 
rity ; beſides, he was ſenſible, that that un- 
knowa Perſon was invulnerable, and not to be 
pierced by his Arrows. As for the Nymphs, 
they ſoon felt the Fla nes that were kindled by 
this treacherous Boy, but they took great care 
to hide the deep Wounds which feſtered in 

their Breaſts. oth 
In the mean Time, Telemachns, ſeeing the 
Boy playing with cthe Nymphs, was ſurpriz'd 
with his Beauty ind Gentleneſs. He embraces 
him, ſometimes he takes him on his Knees, and 
ſomcetimes dandles him in his Arms. He feels 
writhin himſelf a ſecret Uneaſineſs, the Cauſe of 
which he cannot d.ſcover ; the more he indulges 
himſolt in his innocent Play, the more is he di- 
ſorder'd , and ſe tend. Do you ſee thoſe 
Nymphs, ſaid he to Mentor ? How different they 
are from thoſe Women of the Iſle f Cyprus, 
Whoſe very Beauty was offenſive, by Reaſon of 
their lImmodeſty and Laſciviouſneſe; bur rheſe 
immortal Beauties diſplay an Innecci.cy, a Mo- 
deſty, a Simplicity, all over charming! At theſe 
Words he bluſh' d, but could not tell why : He 
could ncither forbear ſpeaking of them, nor go 
on with his Diſcourſe; his Words were broken, 
obſcure, incoherent, and ſometimes without Sen- 
ſe or Meaning. Hereupon Mentor told him. O 
Telemac hus! the Dangers you eſcap'd in the Iſle 
of Cyprus, were nothing, compar'd with thoſe 
which now you don't miſtrult.% Barcfac'd Lewd- 
neſs ſtrikes Horror, and brutifh Impudence rai- 
ſes our Indignation; but a modeſt Beauty is moſt 
dangerous and enſfſaring. When we begin to 
love it, we fancy we are in love with Virtue, 
and by inſenſible Degrees we yield to the de- 
M 2 ceitful 
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ceitful Allurements of a Paſſion , which we can 
ſcarce perceive, before it is too fierce to be ex- 
tinguiſh'd. Fly, my dear Telemachus, fly from 
thoſe Nymphs, who are ſo modeſt and diſcreet 
only to decoy you; fly from the Dangers your 
Youth expoſes you to; but above all, fly from 
that Boy, whom you do not know, 'Tis Cu- 
pid himſelf, whom his Mother Vruus has 
brought into this Iſland, to revenge your Con- 
tempt of thoſe Rites which are perform'd in her 
Honour in the Iſle of Cy:bera: He has woun- 
ded the Heart of Calypſo, and made her paſſio- 
nately in love with you; he has fir'd all thoſe 
Nymphs that are now about him; and even Te- 
lemachns himſelf: Oh! wretched young Man, 
you burn without feeling your ſecrer Flame! 
Telemachus often interrupted Mentor , and 
told him, But why ſhall we nor ſtay in this If- 
land? Ulyſſes' is no longer among the Living, 
and muſt certainly have been a long Time bu- 
ry'd in the Waves; and Penelope, ſeeing that 
neither of us return home, can never have been 
able to reſiſt ſo many Lovers; and without 
doubt her Father Icarus has by this Time oblig'd 
her to marry a Second Husband. Shall I return 
to Ithaca, to ſee her engag'd with another, con. 
trary to the ſolemn Faith ſhe had plighted to 
my Father? The Ithacians have quite forgot {1y/. 
ſes, and cannot return thither, without 
running upon certain Death, ſince Pez elope's 


Love poſſeſs'd of all the Avenues 
e oy to make our Deſtruction 


to 
| ſure at our Return. 

Mentor reply d: Your Diſcourſe is the Re- 
ſult of a blind Paſſion; we are wonderfully in- 
duſtrious in finding all the Reaſons which. tem 
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to favour it, and with no leſs Care we avoid 
the Sight of thoſe which condemn it; we em- 
ploy all our Wit in deceiving our ſelves, and 
ſtifling thoſe Remorſes which give a Check to 
our Deſires, Have you forgot what the Gods 
have done, in order to bring you back into your 
own Country? Which Way did you come out 
of Sicily? Thoſe Misfortunes which befel you in 
_ Egypt, did they not turn on a ſudden to your 
Proſperity ? What unſeen Hand diſpell'd all tho- 
{ impending Dangers which threaten'd your He- 
ad in the City of Tyre? After ſo many wonder- 
ful Deliverances, can you be doubtful of what 
the Gods have in Store for you? But what do I 
ſay? You are unworthy of their Favours. For 
my own Part, I go out of this Iſland: But you, 
oh! degenerate Son of fo wiſe and noble a Fa- 
ther, you may lead here a ſoft, inglorious Life 
among Women; and in Spite gf Heaven, do 
what yours Father thought unworthy of him. 
Theſe ſcornful Reproofs touch'd Telemac hus 
to the ay. 9 he felt his Heart relenting at 
Mentors Words; his Grief was attended with 
Shame ; he fear'd both the Departure and Indi- 
gnation of ſo wiſe a Perſon, ta whom he was 
ſo very much oblig'd ; but a new born Paſſion, 
| with which he was but little acquainted, made 
him quite another Man. What, ſaid he to Men- 
tor with Tears in his Eyes, do you reckon for 
nothing that immortal Life which the Goddeſs 
offers me? No, anſwer'd Mentor I make no Ac- 
count of any thing that is inconſiſtent with Vir- 
tue, and againſt the ſupreme Decrees of Heaven: 
Virtue calls you back into your own Country, 
that you may ſee and comfort [Ulyſſes and Pene- 
dope; Virtue forbids ay + to abandon your ſelf to 
3 an 
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an extravagant Paſſion: The Gods, who dcli- 
ver'd you from ſo .many Dangers, in Order to 
make your Glory ſhine as bright as your Fa- 
ther's; the Gods, I ſay, command you to quit 
this Ifland. Love alone, that baſe Tyrant Love, 
can detain you here? But what will you dc with 
an immortal Life, bereft of Liberty, Virrue, and 
Honour? This Sort of Life would itil] be the 
more wretched, in that ic were endle6. ele- 
mac hut anſwer'd him only with Sighs; ſometi- 
mes he wiſh'd that Menter had forc'd him Way 
from that Iſland; and ſometimes he wiſh'd that 
his Departure had rid him of a troubleſome, ri- 
gid Friend, who ever reproach'd him with his 
Weakneſs. His Soul was continually diſtracted 
by various Thoughts; nor did he cor:tinue long 
in any one of them. His Heart was like the Sea, 
which is roſs?d by contrary Winds, that fjort 
with its inconſtant Waves. He often lay ſtretch'd 
at full Length and motionleſs on the Sca- ſhore; 
ſometimes, in a lonely and gloomy Word, he 
ſhed a Flood of bitter Tears, and cry'd like a 
roaring Lion: He was grown lean; his hollow 
Eyes were full of a devouring Fire; and by his 
pale, downcaſt Looks, and Gef gur d Face, one 
could never have thought he had been Telema- 
chus. His Beauty, his graceful Sprightlineſs, and 
his noble Aſpect, were ficd from him; he was 
like a Flower, which being blown in the Mor- 
ning , caſts forth its Fragrancy around all. the 
Day, but fades inſenſibly towards the Night; 
its lively Colours decay, its Leaves wither, and 
its fine Top droops, and bears down the feeble 
Stalk, Thus was the Son of lihyſſes brought to 

the Gates of Death. 
Mentor, perceiving that Telemachns was as 
able 
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able to reſiſt the Violence of his Paſſion 3; be- 
thought | himſelf of a Stratagem to deliver him 
from ſo great a Danger. He took Notice that 
Calypſo was deſperately in Love with Telema- 
chus, and that Trlemachus was no leſs taken 
with the Charms of the young Nymph Eucharis ; 
for cruel Cupid, the better to torment Mortals, 
makes them ſeldom love the Perſon by whom 
they are bejiov'd. Now, upon a Day, when 
Telemachus was to go out a Hunting with Ex- 
charis, Mentor, in Order to raiſe Calypſo's Jea- 
Jouſy, told hery | find in Telemachus an eager 
Love for Hunting,” which I never perceiv'd in 
him before; this Recreation makes him ſlight 
all other Pleaſures; he only delights in Foreſts 
and wild Mountains: Is it you , O Goddeſs, 
who have infpir'd him with this Paſſion ? 

Calypſo was touch'd to the Quick with theſe 
Words, and was not able to contain her ſelf 
This Telemachns, anſwer'd ſhe , who deſpis'd 
all the Pleaſures of the Ifle of Cyprus cannot 
reſiſt the faint Charms of one of my Nymphs. 
How dares he to boaſt of ſo many wonderful 
Actions, whoſe Heart is ſo eaſiiy foften'd by 
ſhameful, effeminate Pleaſures, and who ſeems 
to be born only to lead an obſcure, inglorious 
Life among Women? Menton, not a litte pleas'd 
to find that Jealouſy began to work in Calypſo's 
Breaſt, ſaid no more at that Time, for Fear ſhe 
ſhould diftruſt him; he only expreſs'd his Con- 
cern by his fad and down- caſt Looks: The 
Goddeſs complain'd to him about all ſhe ſaw, 
and renew'd her Complaints every Day: This 
Hunting-match, of which Mentor gave her Notice, 
rais'd her Fury to the Height; - ſhe was told, 


that Triemachus had no other Defign in his 
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Sports, than to withdraw from the other 
Nymphs, in Order to entertain Eucharis alone: 
There was alſo a Talk of a ſecond Hunting- 
match, wherein ſhe foreſaw he would do what 
he had done in the tirſt. But to break Telema- 
chus's Meaſures, ſhe declar'd, that ſhe deſign'd 
to make one amongſt them; and then on a ſud- 
den, being no more able to contain her Paſſion, 
ſhe ſpoke to him in theſe Words: 

Is it for this, raſh young Mortal ! That thou 
art come into my Iſland, to eſcape the juſt 
Wreck which Neptune prepar'd for thee, and 
the Vengeance of the Gods ? Did(t thou come 
into this Iſland, which no Mortal ever dares to 
approach, only to deſpiſe my Power, and the 
Love I have expreſs'd for thee? O! all ye po- 
werful Deities of Heaven and Hell, hear the 
Complaints of an unfortunate Goddeſs : Haſte 
to confound and deſtroy this perfidious , this 
ungrateful, impious Man. Since thou art ſtill 
more cruel and unjuſt than thy Father, may 
thy Sufferings be more cruel and laſting than 
his; may'ſt thou never ſee thy Country again, 
that poo and wretched Iebaca, which thou didſt 
not bluſh baſely to prefer before an immortal 
Life; or rather, may'ſt thou be deſtroy'd in 
Sight of it, in the middle of the Sea. May thy 
Body become the ſport of the Waves, and be 
eaſt on this ſandy Shore, without any Hopes of 
Burial; may my Eyes ſec it devour'd by rave- 
nous Vultures; May ſhe whom you love, ſee 
it alſo; yes, ſhe ſhall ſee it; that Sight will 
break her Heart, and her Deſpair ſhall be my 
Vit her E 

| lIpſo was thus ſpeaking, her Eyes, 
glow'd and ſparkl'd with Fire; her wild, difirs- 
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Qed. Looks were ever unſteady ; her trembling 
Cheeks were full of black and blue Spots; her 
Colour chang'd every Moment; her Face was 
often o'erſpread with a deadly Paleneſs ; her 
Tears did not flow ſo plentifilly as before, their 
Spring being in a great Meaſure dry'd up by Ra- 
ge and Deſpair ; her Voice was hoarſe, trem- 
bling, and broken. Mentor obferv'd the diffe- 
rent Motions of her Paſſion, and ſpoke no mo- 
re to Telemachus; he us d him as we do a Man 
deſperate ill, and abandon'd by the Phyſicians, 


yet often look*d upon him with Eyes of Pity. 


Telemachus was ſenſible how guilty he was, 
and unworthy of Mentor's Friendſhip ; he durſt 
not lift up his Eyes, for Fear he ſhould meet 
thoſe of Mentor, whoſe very Silence condemn'd 
him: Sometimes he had a Mind to embrace him, 
and confeſs to him how deeply he was concern'd 


for his Fault; but till he was with - held, as 


well by a miſtaken Shame, as by a Fear of 
doing more than he intended, to avbid a Danger 
which ſeem'd To pleaſing to him; for he could 
not yet be prevailed upon by Reaſon, to con- 
quer his fond and beloved Paſſion. 

The Gods and Goddeſſes of bright Olympus, 
were now met together, and with profound Si- 
lence kept their Eyes fixed on the Iſland of Ca. 
bypſo, impatient to know who would be victo- 
rious, Minerva or Cupid ? The God of Love, 
by his ſporting and playing with the Nymphs, 
had ſer all the Iſland on Fire; and Minerua, 
under the ſhape of Mentor, employ'd Jealouſy, 
the inſeparable Companion of Love, againſt Lo- 
ve himſelf. Jupiter reſolved to be only a Spe- 
ctator of this Conteſt, and to ſtand Neuter. In 


the mean Time, Excharis, who was afraid to 
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loſe Telemachns, uſed a Thouſand Arts to keep 
him in her Chains: And now ſhe was juſt ready 
to go out a ſecond Time a hunting with him; 
her Dreſs was exactly like that of Dana; Venus 
and Cupid had ſupply'd her with new Charms, 
infomuch, that her Beauty then enclipſed even 
that of Calypſo herſelt. Calypſo, ſeeing her afar 
off, viewed herſelf in one of her Chryſtal Foun- 
tains, and, being aſhamed of her own Face, 
ſhe run to hide herſelf ia the remoteſt Part of 
her Grotto, and ſpoke thus: 

"Tis then in vain, I have endeavoured to 
diſturb the Joys of theſe two Lovers, by de- 
claring that I deſigned to be one of the Hunters. 
Shall I go with them? Shall I be the Occaſion 
of her Iriumph? And ſhall my Beauty ſerve 
only for a Foil to her's ? Shall Telemachus at the 
Sight of my Charms, be ſtill more tranſported 
. with thoſe of Exrcharis? Oh! wretched nie! 
what have I done? No, Fll not go; neiti;cr ſhall 
they themſelves go; I know well cnough, how to 
prevent them. Il go to Mentor. I'll deſire him 
to carry away Trlemachus from this Iſland, and 
convey him to Ithaca. But what do I ſay? And 
what muſt become of forlorn me, when Telema- 
chus is gone? Where am I? Oh cruel YVenas ! what 
ſhall I do? Oh Venus you have deceived me! 
What a treacherous Preſent you gave me! Perfi- 
dious Child! Poiſoning Love! I gave thee free 
Entrance into my Heart, with Hopes to live 
happy with Telemachus, and thou haſt brought 


nothing into my Heart but Trouble and Deſpair. 
My Nymphs have rebelled againſt me; and my 
being a Goddeſs ſerves only to make my Miſe- 
ries eternal. Oh! that I could deſtroy my ſelf, 
to end my Sorrows! But, Oh Telemachas ! fin- 
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ce I cannot die, Thou muſt. PII revenge thy 
Ingratitude: Thy Nymph ſhall be Eyewitneſs 
of it; 1 will ſtrike thee to the Heart , while ſhe 
ſtands by. But, whither does my raving Paſ- 
fion hurry me? Oh unfortunate Calypſo! What 
mean'ſt thou! Wilt thou deſtroy a guiltleſs 
Youth, whom thou halt thy ſelf plung'd into an 
Abyſs of Misfortunes ! I my ſelf have convey'd 
the fatal Brand into the chaſte Boſom of Telema- 
chus: How innocent was he before! how vir. 
tuous! how averſe to Vice! how reſolute againſt 
ſhameful Plcaſures! What made me intoxicate 
his Heart? - He would have abandon'd me. 
--- Well! ſhall he not leave me now? Or ſhall 
he ſtay to torture me, and make my Rival 
bleſs'd ? No, no: I ſuffer nothing but what I 
have deſerved. Go, dear Telemachns, go, croſs 


the Seas; leave Calypſo, whoſe Life is a Burthen 


to her, and no cannot meet Death, to caſe 
her Torments; leave her diſconſolate, covered 
wich Shame, and full of Deſpair , with thy 
proud Eucharis. 

Thus ſhe ſpoke to her ſelf in her Grotto; 
but ruſhing out on the ſudden, tranſported with 
impetuous Fury: Where are you, O Mentor! 
ſaid ſhe? Is it thus you ſupport Telemachus 
againſt the Aſſaults of Vice, to which he is juſt 
ready to yield! You ſleep whilit Love is broad 
awake to undo him. I cannot bear any longer 
with that ſhameful Indiffcrence you ſhew : Will 
you calmly look on, and fee the Son of Ulyſſes 
diſgrace his Father, and neglect the great Things 


to which he is deſtin'd ? Is it you or me, hom 


his Parents have entruſted with his Conduct? 
I endeavour to find Remedies to cure his diſtem- 
per'd Heart, and will you ſtand idie and un- 
; | con- 
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concern'd? There are in the remoteſt part of this 
Foreſt, tall Poplars, fit for the building of a 
Ship; there it is that Ulyſſes built his before he 
left this Iſland :: You will find in the ſame place, 
a deep Cavern, wherein are all manner of In- 
ſtruments neceſſary to cut out and joyn together 
all the different Parts of a Ship. 

She had ſcarce utter'd thoſe Words, but ſhe 
repented of them. Mentor did not loſe one mo- 
ment of Time; he went down into that Cave, 
found the Inſtruments, fell'd the Poplars, and 
in one Day equip'd and fitted out a Ship for Sea,; 
for Mmerua's Power and Induſtry require but 
very little Time bring the greateſt Works to 
Perfection. 

Calypſo in the mean Time, was tortur'd by 
a cruel Anxiety of Thoughts; ſhe had a Mind 
to ſee Whether Mentors Vork went forward, 
but could not find in her Heart to leave the 
Hunting- match, where Eucharis would have 
enjoy'd the Compnay of Telemachus, in full Li- 
berty. Her Jealouſy never ſuffer'd her to loſe 
Sight of thoſe two Lovers; but at the ſame Ti- 
me, ſhe endeavour'd to lead the Hunters to- 
wards that Place where ſhe knew Mentor was 
building the Ship; ſhe heard the Strokes of the 
Hatchet, and Hammer, and every Blow went 
to the Heart of her. But then in the ſame 
Moment, ſhe was afraid leſt the buſying 
her Mind on Mentor, ſhould make her miſs ſo- 
— — or Vink from Telemachus to the young 


ymp 
In the mean Time, Eucharis ſaid to Teleme- 
bus, in a jeering Tone, Are not you afraid of 
being reprov'd by Mentor, for going out a hun- 
ting without him? Oh! how you are to bebe. 
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2 d for living' undet ſo rigorous a Maſter, ho- 
e ſevere Auſterity nothing can mitigate? He 
—— himſelf an Enemy to all Manner of 
leaſure, and will not ſuffer you to enjoy any; 
he condemns, as a Crime, the moſt innocent 
Actions. You might indeed have ſuffer'd your 
ſelf to be govern'd by him, when you was not 
able to govern your ſelf; but after you have 
ſhew'd ſo much Viſdom, you ſhou'd no longer 
ſuffer your ſelf to be us'd as a Child. Theſe 
cunning , infinuating Words went deep into 
Telemachus's Heart, and filld it with Spite and 
Hatred againſt Mentor , whoſe Yoke he was 
willing to ſhake off; he fear'd to ſee him again, 
and was ſo perplex'd, that he return'd Ercharis 
no Anſwer. After they had ſpent the Day in 
Hunting, and in perpetual Conſtraint ; at laſt, 
towards the Evening, they return'd home thro? 
that Part of the Foreſt, near which Afentor had 
been working all —3 Calypſo law afar off the 
Ship compleatly built, and at that Sight her 
Eyes were overſpread with a thick Cloud, like 
that of gloomy Death. Her trembling Knees 
| a Way, and ſunk beneath her Body, a cold 
amp ſeiz'd all her Limbs: ſhe was forc'd to 
lean on the Nymphs that ſtood about her, and 
as Eucharis reach'd her Hand to ſupport her, 
ſhe put it back with a dreadful Frown. _ 
 Telemachus who ſaw the Ship, but did not 
ſee Mentor who was already gone home, having 


juſt finiſh'd his Work, ask'd the Goddeſs, 


who ic was that own'd that Ship, and for what 

Uſe it was deſign'd ? She was at firſt puzzled for 

an Anſwer, but a while after, ſhe ſaid, 1 caus'd 

it to be built to ſend away Mentor; you'll not 

be troubl'd any longer with that ſevere m_ 
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who thwarts your Happineſs, and would grow 
jealous of you, if you ſhould become im mor- 
tal. Mentor forſake me! 1am undone! cry'd 
Telemachus, O Eutcharis, if Mentor abandons 
me, I haveno Fricnd left, but you: Having 
let theſe Words fall in the Tranſport of his 
Paſſion, he ſaw preſently how much his Raſh- 
neſs was to blame, but he was not a Liberty 
enough to think on their Meaning at firſt. All 
the Company was ſilent, and full of Surprize: - 
Eucharis bluſh'd, and caſt her Eyes down; 
ſtay'd behind the reſt Specchlcſs, not daring 
to ſhew her (elf : Yet, whilſt her Face was 
overſpread with Trouble and Confuſion , ſhe 
felt a ſecret Joy in her Heart. As for Telema- 
chus, he could not apprehend himſelf, nor think 
he had ſpoke ſo indiſcreetly; what he had done, 
ſcem'd to him as a Dream, but ſuch a Dream as 
till'd him with Perplexity and Uneaſineſß. 
Calypſo, more fierce and wild than a Lioneſs 
that has her Whelps taken from her, ran up 
and down the Foreſt, without knowing whither 
ſhe was going. At laſt, ſhe found her ſelf at 
the Enterance of her Grotto , where Mentor 
expected her: Go out of my Iſland, ſaid ſhe, 
ou Strangers, who came hither ro trouble my 
Repoſe : Away with that young Fool: As for 
you, old Dotard, you ſhall feel the Power of 
an enrag'd Goddeſs, unleſs you carry him away 
this very Moment. I will neither ſee him, nor 
ſuffer that any of my Nymphs ſhou'd ſpeak to 
him, nor ſo much as look upon him: I ſwear it 
by the Szygian Lake; an Oath which makes the 
Gods themſelves tremble : But know Telema- 
chu! that thy Misfortunes are not at an End: 


No, ungrateful Wretch, if I turn thee out of 
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my Iſland, tis only that thou may'ſt become 
a Prey to new Diſaſters. I ſhall be reveng'd, 
thou ſhalt regret the Loſs of Calypſo, but all in 
vain; Neptune, ſtill angry at thy Father who 
offended him in Sicily, and ſollicited by Venus, 
whom thou did'lt deſpiſe in the Iſ!e of Cyprus, 
prepares new Storms for thee. Thou ſhalt ſte 
thy Father, who is ſtill alive; but thou ſhalt 
ſee him without knowing him. Thou Jhalt not 
meet him at Ithaca, be fore thou haſt been the 
Sport of the moſt cruel Fortune. Depart. ---- 
May all the celeſtial Powers revenge me; may'ſt 
thou, in the middle of the raging Sca, hang 
Thunder- ſtruck on the ſharp Point of a Rock, 
invoking in vain Calypſo, whom thy juſt Puniſh 

ment will fill with Joy. 

Having ſpoke theſe Words, her troubled and 
perplexed Mind was ready to recall what ſhe 
had ſid, and put her upon Reſolutions quite 
oppoſite to the former. Love revived in her 
Heart the fond Deſire of ſtaying Telemachus 
Let him live, faid ſhe to her ſelf; let him ſtay 
here; perhaps he may at laſt be ſenſible how, 
much I have done for him, Eucharis cannot be- 
ſtow Immortality upon him as I can. Oh! too 
too raſh Calypſo, thou haſt betray'd thy ſelf by 
thy haſty Oath; thou ſtandeft now engag'd, and 
the Sygian Waves, by which thou haſt ſworn, 
leave thee no manner of Hope. Theſe Words 
were hear'd by no Body; but one might ſe the 
Picture of a Fury in her ghaſtly Face, and all 
the peſtilential Venom of black Cocytus ſeem d 
to reck out of her Heart. 

Telemachus was ſcizd with Horror: She 
perceiv'd it; for what can be hid from a jealous 
Lover? And Z7elemachbus's Diſorder redoubled 


the 
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the Tranſports of the Goddeſs. Like a furious 
Bacchamal, who fills the Air with frightful Roa. 
rings, and makes the Thracian Mountains re- 
ſound with her Shrieks: Thus Calypſo roves about 
the Woods, with a Dart in her Hand, calling 
all her Nymphs, and threatening to ſtrike any 
one that ſhall refuſe to follow her. Frighted 
by her Threats , they all crowd after her with 
ſpeed; even Eucharis advances with Tears in her 
Eyes, keeping her Looks fix'd at a Diſtance 
upon Telemathus , but not daring to ſpeak to 
him any more. The Goddeſs ſhivered when 
Che ſaw her; and inſtead of relenting upon that 
Nymph's Submiſſion, her Fury redoubled when 
Che perceived, that even Grief and Affliction 
ſerved to heighten the Beauty of Eutharis. _ 


In the mean Time, Telemachus being alone 
with Mentor, he graſps his Knees, not daring 
either to embrace him, or look upon him; he 
ſheds a Flood of Tears; he offers to ſpeak, but 
his Voice fails him. He knows neither what he 
is doing; nor what he ought to do; nor what 
he wou'd do. At laſt, he cries out, Oh my 
true Father! Oh Mentor! deliver me from my 
Miſeries ! I cannot leave you, neither can [ 
follow' you: O! rid me of my Troubles, rid 
me of my ſelf; ſtrike, ſtrike me dead. 


Mentor embraces him, comforts him, tea» 
ches him how to bear with himſelf, without in- 
dulging his fond Paſſion, and tells him: Oh! 
Son of the wiſe Ulyſſes, whom the Gods have lo- 
ved ſo much, and whom they love ſtill, 
"ris out of that Love they have for you, 
that they expoſe you to thoſe terrible Mi- 
ſeries 


ich you now undergo: Whoever - 
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is unacquainted with his own Weakneſs, 
and the Violence of his Paſſions, cannot 


be called wiſe ; for he is ſtill a Stranger to him- 


ſelf, and cannot ftand upon his Guard againſt 
himſelf. The Gods have conducted you, as it 
were by the Hand, to the very Brink of a Pre- 
cipice, to let you ſee the immenſ. Depth of it, 
without ſuffering you to fall into it; theref re 
conceive now what you cou'd never have com- 
prchended, unleſs you had experienc'd it your 
ſelf. Tou would in vain have been told of the 
Treacherics of Love, who flatters in order to 
deſtroy; and who, under an outward Sweet- 
neſs, conceals the moſt cruel and unpleaſant 
Bicterneſs. That lovely Boy is come hither, 
attended by Sports, Smiles and Graces; you ha- 
ve ſeen him; he has robbed you of your Heart, 
and you your ſelf were pleas'd with this Robery. 
You laboured to find Pretences to conceal to 
your ſelf the feſtering Wound of your Heart; 
you endeavoured to deceive me, and your ſelf 
you feared nothing; ſee now what your Rh ſh- 
neſs is come to; you call upon Death as the on- 
ly Remedy of your Ills. The diſtemper'd God- 

$ is like one of the Infernal Furies; Exncharis 
is conſumed by a Fire, a thouſand times more 
cruel than all the racking Pangs of Death; all 
thoſe jealous Nymphs are ready to tear one ano» 
ther to pieces; and this is the Work that Cuped 
makes, for all he appears fo gentle and inoff n- 
five. Summon all your Courage to your Aſſi- 
ſtance; conſider how much you are belov'd by 
the Gods, fince they furniſh you with ſo f. ir 


an Opportunity to avoid Love, and to return 


to your dear native Country. Calypſo her ſelf 
is forced to ſend you away; the Ship is ready 
N why 


* 
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why ſhould you ſtay an longer in an If land 
* — * Che? 8 


As he ſpoke theſe laſt Vords, Mentor took 
him by the Hand, and pulled him along toward 
the Sea · ſhore. Telemachus follow'd him un- 
willingly, ſtill looking behind him , and kee- 
ping his Eyes fixed upon Eucharit, who went 
away from him; and tho? he cou'd not fee her 


Face, yet he view'd with Admiration her fine 


Hair, ty'd behind with a crimſon Ribband, her 
looſe Garments playing with the Wind, and her 
noble portly Gate. Hd fain have kiſſed the 
very Ground on wich ſhewent; and even when 
he began to loſe Sight of her, he ſtill liſten'd, 
thinking that he heard her Voice; altho' abſent, 
her living Picture was preſent to his Eyes; he 
fancy'd he ſpoke to her, and was in ſuch a Per- 
plexity and Concern , that he did not mind 
what Mentor ſaid to him. 


At laſt, when he began to recover, as if 
waked out of a profound Sleep, he ſaid to Men. 
tor, I am reſolv'd ro follow you, but I have 
not yet taken my leave of Excharis > I had rather 
die, than thus ungratefully to forſake her: Stay, 
I beſeech you, *till I have ſeen her once more, 
and bidden her an eternal Farewel z at leaſt, 
ſuffer me to tell her, Oh ! Nymph! the cruel 
Gods, the Gods jealous of my Happineſs, force 
me away from you; but they may ſooner put a 
Period to my Life, than ever blot you out of 
my Memory. Oh Father! either grant me this 
laſt and juſt Conſolation, or tear away my Life 
from me this Moment. No, I will neither ſtay 


in this Iſland , nor abandon my ſelf to Love; 


I ha- 
NE 
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I have no ſuch Paſſion in my Breaſt, I only feel 

the Impulie of triendſhip and Gratitude for 

Eucharis ; I only dehre to bid her once more 

; » ry and then I'll follow you without | 
lay. 


How much I pity you! anſwer'd Mentor; 
your Paſſion is fo fierce and violent, that you 
are not ſenſible of it. You think you are calm 
and compos'd, and yet you call upon Death; 
you boaſt that you are not conquer'd by Crpid, 
when you cannot leave the Nymph you love; 

u ſee and hear nothing but her, and are 

blind and deaf to all the Reſt. You are like a 
Man, who being lightheaded through a violent 

Fever, cries he is net Sick. Oh blind T ma. 

chus ] you were ready to renounce your Mother 

| Penelope, who expects you; Ulyſſes,” whom 
| ou {hall ſee; Jrbaca, where you ſhall be a 
ing; and finally, thoſe great Honours, and 
that high Fortune, which the Gods have pro- 
miſed you by thoſe many Wonders they have 
done in your Favcur: All theſe Advantages you 
were going to renounce, to lead an inglorious 
Life with Exchariss Will you ſtill pretend, 
that it is not Love thar ries you to her? What 
is it then that diſcompoſes you ? What makes 
be willing to die? Why did you ſpeak with 

ſo much Tranſport before the Goddeſs? I do 
not. charge you with Diſhoncſty , but I lament 
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our Blindneſs: Fly, oh Telemachus! fly; for 
— is not to be conquer'd, but by Flight: 
With ſuch an Enemy, true Courage conſiſts in 
flying without any Deliberation, or ſo much as 
looking behind one, though at the ſ:me Time, 
it is with Fear and 1 that one — 206 
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You have not forgot what Care I have taken of 
ou ſince your Intancy, and what Dangers you 
ve eſcaped by my w ſe Counſels ; either be 


- ruled by me, or ſuffer me to leave you. Oh! 


if you knew how much I grieve to ſee you thus 
ruſh on your own Ruin, and how much I ha- 
ve ſuffer'd during the Time thar I durſt not 
ſpeak to you; the Pangs your Mother felt when 
ſhe brought you forth, were nothing in com- 
pariſon of mine 1 held my Tongue; I fed upon 


| a own Gtief, and ſtifled my Sighs, to ſee 
W 


ether you would return to me again. My 
Son, my dear Son, caſe my oppreſs'd Heart; 
reſtore to me what 1 hold dearer than my own 
Bowels; reſtore to me my loſt Telemachns ! 
reſtore your ſelf to your ſelf. If your Wiſdoia 
can ſurmount your Love, I ſhall ſtill live haps 
py : but if Love hurries you away from Wiſ- 
dom, Mentor can no longer live. 


Whilſt Mentor was thus ſpeaking, he went 
on his way towards the Sea; and Telemachus, 
who was not yet confirm'd enough in his new 
Reſolution to follow him of his own Accord, 
was yet willing'to fuffer himſelf to be led away 


Without Reſiſtance, Minerva, who fill con- 


ccal'd herſelf under the ſhape of ien ur, cove- 
ring Telemachus with her inviſible Shield, and 
ſpreading round him Beams of divine Light, 
made him feel a reſolute Courage, of which he 
had not been ſenſible ſince his being in that 
Iſland. At laſt, they arriv'd at a very ſteep 


Rock on the Sea ſhore, which was ——_ 


inſulted by the foaming Tide. They look? 

from thence whether the Ship Mentor built 
was ſtill in the fame Place, but beheld a diſmal 
Sßectacle. Cupid 
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Cupid was nettled to the Quick, not only 
by the unknown old Man's Inſenſibility, but 
alſo by his robbing him of Telemachus; his Ra- 
drew Tears from him, and made him run to 
Calypſo, who wander'd up and down the ſhady 
Woods; the fetch'd a deep Sigh as ſoon as ſhe 
ſaw him, and felt all her Wounds bleeding 
afreſh. Cupid told her, You are a Goddeſs. 
and yet you ſuffer your ſelf to be conquer'd by 
a fecble- Mortal, who is a Priſoner in your 
Iſland ! Why do you let him go? Oh unlucky 
Boy, anſwer'd the, I will no more give Ear to 
thy pernicious Counſels ; it is thou haſt broken 
my ſoft and profound Tranquility, and caft me 
into an endleſs Abyſs. of Miſery: It is now paſt 
recal, fince I ſwore by the Stygian Flood to let 
Telemachus go. Fove himſelf, Almighty Jove, 
the Father of the Gods, dares. not to break that 
dreadful Oath : But as Telemachus goes out of 
the Ifland, go thou away too; for thou haſt 
done me more Miſchief than he. 


Cupid haying wip'd off his Tears with a ma- 
Jicious ſmile, told her: Truly, this is a mighty 
Buſineſs to be puzzled at ! leave all to my mana- 
gement; keep your Oath, and do nor oppoſe 
Telemachus's Departure: Neither your Nymphs 
nor I have ſworn by the S:ygian Flood to let 
him go; I will inſpire thera with the Deſign of 
ſetting that Ship on fire, which Mentor has built 
ſo expeditiouſly. His Diligence, which fill'd 
_=_ with Wonder, will be altogether vain 3 he 

all have Reaſon to wonder himſelf in his 
Turn, and ſhall have no Means left to draw 
away Telemachns from you. 


N 3 This 
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This flattering Speech convey'd pleaſing Ho- 
and Joys into the very Bottom of Calypſo's 
E, and allay'd the wild Fury and Deſpair 
of the Goidefs; juſt as a cooling Breeze, which 
blows on the graſſy Maryent of a purling 
Stream, refrcſhes a Flock of Sheep, which was 
ſcorch'd by exceſſive Heat. Her Aſpect became 
elear and ſerene; the fierceneſs of her Eyes was 
ſoft n'd; thoſe black Thoughts, and carking 
Cares, which prey'd upon her Heart, fled from 
her for a Moment; ſhe ſtopt, ſhe ſmild, ſhe 
carcis'd wanton Cupid, and by her Fondneſs, 
prepar'd new Torments for her ſelf. 


| Capil highly pleas'd with having perſuaded 
Calypfo, flew inſtantly in Order to perſuade the 
Nymphs, who were wandering and diſpers'd 


up and down the Mountzins, hike a Flock of 


Sheep, Which the Hunger of rayenous Wolves 
hath frighted away from their Shepherd. Cupid 
gathers them together, and tells them, Telema- 
chus is ſtill in your Hands; haſte, and let de- 
vouring flames conſume the Ship which the 
raſh Mentor has built to favour his Eſcape. 
Thereupon they light Torches, run towards the 
Sea - ſhore, fill the Air with dreadful Roarings, 
and toſs about their diſhevel'd Hair, like fran- 
tick Bacchanalt. And now the greedy flames 
devour the Ship, which burns the more fiercely, 
as ſhe is made of dry. Wood, daub'd over with 
Roſin; and a Cloud of Smoak, ftreak'd with 
Flames, riſcs up to the very Skies. 


Telemachus and Mentor behold this Confla- 
gration from the top of the Rok; and as Tele- 
machus heard the Shoutings of the Nymphs, he 

Was 
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was almoſt tempted to rejoice at it, for his 
wounded Heart was not yet well cur'd; and 
Mentor perceiv*d that his Paſſion was like a Fire 
not quite extinguiſh'd , which now and then 
breaks through the Aſhes that cover it, and caſts 
forth bright ſparks. Now, ſaid Telemachus, 
muſt I return to my former Engagements, ſince 
we have no Hopes left, to quit this Iſland. 


By this Mentor underſtood that Telemachus 
was going to relapſe into his Follies, and that 
he had not one Moment 49 loſe: He eſpy'd afar 
off, in the main Sea, a Ship that ſtood ſtill, not 
daring to approach the Shore, for all Pilots 
knew that the Iſle of Calypſo was inacceſſible to 
all Mortals. At that very Inſtant the wiſe Men- 
tor gave a puſh to Ielemachus, who fate on the 
ſharp End of the Rock, caſt him down into the 
Sea, and threw himſelf after him. Telemachus 
amaz'd and ſtunn d by his violent Fall, drank 
large — of briny Water, and was for a 
while toſs'd about by the Waves; but at laſt 
coming to himſelf, and ſeeing Mentor , who 
reach'd him his- Hand to help him to ſwim, he 
thought of nothing but flying from the fatal 


nd. 


The Nymphs , who expected to have kept 
them Priſoners, cry'd and howl'd with great 
Fury, being enrag'd at the Diſappointment. 
The diſconſolate Calypſo return'd into her Grot- 
to, which ſhe fill'd with hideous roarings. 
Cupid, who ſaw his Triumph turn'd into a ſha- 
meful Defeat, ſhook his Wings, and through 
the yielding Air flew to the ſacred Grove of 
Aalia, where his cruel Mother expected him. 
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The Son ſtill more cruel than the Mother, com- 


forted himſelf with laughing with her at all the 
miſchief he had done. 


As Telemachus went farther off from the 
Iſland, he felt with ſecret pleaſure, both his 
Courage and his Love for Virtue reviving in his 
heart. I am ſenſible, cry'd he to Mentor. of 
what you told me, and which I cou'd not belie- 
ve, for Want of Experience : There's no Way 
to conquer Vice, but by flying from it. Oh Fa- 
ther! how kind the Gods were to me, when 
they gave me your Aſſiſtance, thou' by m 
Folly I deferve to be depriv'd of it and be le 
alone to my ſelf. I fear now, neither Sea, nor 
Winds, nor Storms; | only am afraid of my own 
Paſſions ; Love alone is more dangerous than 
a thouſand Wrecks. | 
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The ARGUMENT. | 


Adoam , Brother to Narbal, proves to be the 
Commander of the Tyrian Ship, where Men- 
tor and Telemachus are kindly receiv'd. That 
Captain knowing Telemachus again, related 
to him the Tragical Death of Pygmalion and 
Aſtarbe , and the advancement of Baleazar, 
whom the Tyrant bis Father had diſpraced, at 
the Infligation of that lewd Woman. During 
a Repaſt made for Telemachus and Mentor, 
Achitoas , by the melody of bis Voice, draws 

the Tritons, Nereids, and other Sea. Deities 

around the Ship. Mentor takiag a Lyre (or 

Lute) into his Hand, flrikes it much finer than 

Achitoas: Adoam afterwards relates the Nun- 

ders of Bœtica, and deſcribes the mild Tempe- 

rature of the Air, an1 the other Beauties of 

that Country, whoſe Inbabitants lead quiet Li- 

ves in 4 great Simplicity of Manners. 


J 
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E Ship that flood till, and towards 
which they ſwam, was a Phenician, 
bound to Epirus. Thoſe who were 
aboard her, had ſeen Telemachus, in his 

vor to Egype, but could not know him 
amidſt the Waves. As ſoon as Mentbr came 
within hearing, he lifted up his Head out of the 
Water, and with a ſtrong Voice cry'd to them : 
Oh Pheniczans! you, who at all Times are rea- 
dy to give Aſſiſtance to all, other Nations, do 
not deny your Help to two Men, who expect 
their Safety from your Humanity. If you have 
any Reſpect for the Gods, receive us into your 
Ships we will go along with you where- ever 
you go. The Commander of the Ship anſwer'd, 
we will receive you with Joy, for we are nor 
ignorant how we ought to relieve Strangers in 
your unfortunate Condition, and fo they took 
them up into their Ship. 

They were ſcarce got into her , but their 
Breath being quite ſpent, they ſunk motionleſs ; 
for they had ſwam a long while, and ſtruggled 
with the fierce Waves. By Degrees they reco- 
ver'd their Spirits; they had other Cloaths given 
them, for their's were foak'd through by the 
briny Water, which dropp'd on &fery Side. 
As ſoon as they were able to ſpeak, all the Phe- 
nicians crowded about them, defiring to know 
their Adventures. Among the reſt Commander 
ask'd them, How could you enter the Iſland 
from which you came ? It is ſaid to be poſſeſs'd 
by a cruel Goddeſs, who never ſuffers any Mor- 
tal to land there; beſides, it is encompaſſed 
with huge craggy Rocks, which are continually 
inſulted by the wanton Waves, and not to be 
approached without ſplitting againſt them, and 
ſuffering Shipwreck. - Men. 
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Mentor anſwer'd, we were drove upon that 
Coaſt by a Storm; we are Greciant, the Iſle of 
Ithaca, which lies near Epirus (whither you are 
bound) is our Country. If you are unwilling 
to touch at Ithaca, which is in your way, we 
are contented to be carry'd into Epirus, where 
we have Friends who will take Care to furniſh 
us with all Neceſſaries, for our ſhort Paſſage 
from thence to /thaca; and we will for ever be 
oblig'd to you for the bliſsful Sight of what we 
hold the moſt dear in the World. 

All this while Triemachur was filent, and let 
Mentor ſpeak, for the Errors he had committed 
in the Iſle of Calypſo, had made him much wi- 
ſer; he diſtruſted his own ſelf; he was ſenſible 
how much he wanted the prudent Counſel of 
Mentor; and when he could not ſpeak to him, 
to ask his Advice, he conſulted his Eyes, and 
endeavoured to gueſs at his Thoughts. 

The Phenician Maſter of the Ship, fixing his 
Eyes upon Telemachus, remember'd he had ſeen 
him ſomewhere, but *twas a confuſed Remem- 
brance, which he knew not how to clear. Gi- 
ve me leave, ſaid he to Triemachus, to ask you 
whether you remember you have ſeen me befo- 
re; tor methinks I am no Stranger to your Face, 
tho' I cannot tell where I have ſeen you; per- 
haps your Memory will help out mine. 

Telemachus anſwered him, with Surprize 
blended with Joy; when 1 firſt looked upon 
you, I was as much puzzled about your Face, 
as you are about mine; I'm ſure I have ſeen 
vou; I know you again, but cannot call to 
mind, whether "twas in Egypt or at Tyre, The- 
reupon, the Phenician , like a Man who wakes 
in the Morning, and who, by degrees, nw 
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back the fugitive Dream that vaniſhes away at 
his waking, cry'd out on a ſudden, you are Te. 
Jemachus, whom Narbal took into his Friend- 


ſhip when he returned from Egypt; I am his 


Brother , of whom he has undoubtedly ſpoken 


to you often. I left you with him, after the 


Expedition into Et. My Affairs carry*d me 
to the Extremity of the Seas, into the famous 
Betica, near the Herculean Pillars; fo that I did 
but juſt ſee you, and 'tis no wonder I was ſo 
puzzled to know you again at firſt Sight. 

I perceive, anſSered Telemachns , that you 
are Adoam I had but a Glympſe of you, but I 
knew you again by the Diſcourſe I had with 
Narbal. Oh! how am I filled with Joy to hear 
News from a Man who ſhall ever be ſo very 
dear to me: Is he ſtill in Tyre? Is he no more 
expoſed to the barbarous Treatment of the cruel 
Pygmalion? Adoam interrupting him, faid, Know, 
Oh Telemachns ! that Fortune has entruſted you 
with one who-will take all the Care imaginable 
of you. I will carry you back to [tbaca, be- 
fore I go to Epirus, and Narbal's Brother will 
fove you no leſs, than Narbal himſelf. Having 
thus ſpoken , he took Notice that the Wind, 
for which he waited, began to blow; where- 
upon he gave Orders for weighing Anchor, and 
Unfurling of the Sails; which done, the Row- 
ers ply'd their Oars amain , and cut the yielding 
Flood. After that, he took Telemachus and 
Mentor aſide. 

Il am going, faid he, addreſſing himſelf to 
Telemachus, to ſatisfy your Curioſity : Pygmalion 
is no more; the juſt Gods have rid Mankind of 
him; as he truſted no Man, no Man would truſt 
him neither: The Good were contented to 


groan 
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groan in Silence, and fly his Cruelties, without 
endeayouring to do him any Hurt ; the Wicked 
thought they had no other Way to ſecure their 
Lives, than by putting a Period to his. There 
was not one Hrian but who was every Day 
expoſed to fall a Sacrifice to his Diſtruſt. His 
very Guards were more expoſed than any Body 
elſe; for his Life being in their Power, he fea- 
red them more than all the reſt of Men, and 
upon the leaſt Suſpicion, he ſicrificed them to 
his Safety; which yet he cou'd no where findy 
ſince thoſe who were the Truſtees of his Life, 
being in continual Danger, they could not de- 
liver themſelves from their uneaſy Condition, 
but by preventing the Tyrant's cruel Suſpicions, 
and putting him to Death, 

The impious Aftarbe, whom you have ſo 
often heard mentioned , was the firſt who reſol- 
ved upon the Death of the King. She was paſ- 
ſionately in love with a young Tyrian, Joazar 
by Name, a Man of great Wealth, whom ſhe 
hoped 'to place on the Throne, The better to 
ſucceed in her Deſign, ſhe perſuaded the Kingy 
that the Eldeſt of his two Sons, named Phadaet, 
impatient to wear the Crown, had conſpired 
againſt his Life: and procured falſe Witneſſes to 
prove the Conſpiracy, ſo that the unhappy Fa- 
ther put to death his innocent Son. The ſecond, 
named Balea ar, was ſent to Samos, under 
pretence of learning the Manners, Cuſtoms, 
and Sciences of Greece; but indeed, becauſe 
Aftarbe ſuggeſted to the King, that his Safery 
required he ſhould be removed from Court, 
for Fear he ſhould enter into Combinations 
with the Malecontents. As ſoon as he had put 
to Sea, thoſe who commanded the Ship, being 


cor- 
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corrupted by that cruel Woman, took meaſu- 
res in Order to be Ship-wreck'd in the Night; 
and having caſt the young Prince over board, 
they ſaved their Lives by ſwimming to other 
Barks that waited for them. | 

in the mean Time Pygmalion was the only 
Perſon that was unacquainted with A4farbe's 
Amours; for he fancy'd ſhe wou'd never love 
any Man but him; and that diſtruſtful Prince 
was blinded by Love to ſuch a Degree, that he 
repoſed an entire Confidence in that wicked 
Woman. At the ſame Time, his extream Ava- 
rice prompted him to make away with Joazar 
(whom Afarbe loved with fo much Paſſion) in 
Order to ſeize upon his vaſt Riches. 

But while Pygmalion was thus a Prey to his 
Diſtruſt, Love and Avarice, Aflarbe thought it 
convenient to put him to Death with all Speed. 
She was apprehenſive of his having diſcovered 
her infamous Amaurs with that young Man; 
and beſides, fhe knew the King's covetous 
Temper was a ſufficient Motive to put him 
upon exerciſing his Cruelty upon Joazar; and 
therefore ſhe concluded ſhe had not one Mo- 
ment to loſe ro prevent him. She ſaw the 
Chief Officers of his Houſhold willing to im- 
brue their Hangs in the King's Blood; ſhe 
heard every Day of ſume new Conſpitacy or 
other, but ſhe was afraid of truſting any Body, 
Jeſt ſhe ſhould be betray d. Ar laſt, ſhe 
thought it moſt ſafe to poiſon Pygmalion. 
| He was uſed to diet by himſelf with her; 
and dreſs'd all his Victuals with his own Hands, 
not daring to truſt any Body elſe; he locked 
himſelf up in the remoteſt Part of his Palace, 
the better to conceal his Diſtruſt, and that he 

might 
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might not be obſerved whilſt he was dreſſing his 
Victuals. He deprived himſelf of all Dainties 
and Delicacies , being afraid to taſte of any 
Thing that was not of his own Ccoking. Thus, 
not only all manner of Meats dreſsd by others, 
but alſo Wine, Bread, Salt, Oil, Milk, and 
other ordinary Aliments, were no longer of 

uſe to him. He lived only upon Fruit, whi 
he gathered with his own Hands in his Garden, 
or Pulſe and Roots, which he had fow'd and 
cook'd himſelf. His Drink was nothing but 
Water , which he drew out of a Fountain 
within his Palace, and of which he always kept 
the Key. Altho' he ſeem'd to confide very 
much in Afarbe, yet he uſed all poſſible Precau- 
tions againſt her; he always cauſed her to taſte 
of every Thing that was ſerved at his Table, 
that he might not be poiſoned without her, and 
that all Hopes of ſurviving him might be taken 
away from her. But to balfle this Precaution, 
ſhe took an Antidote, which an old Woman 
ſtill more wicked than her ſelf, and the Confi- 
dent of her Amours, furniſhed her with: After 
that ſhe poiſoned the King with great Aſſuran- 
cc, in this Manner. 

Juſt as they were going to fit down to take 
their Repaſt, the old Woman, of whom I 
ſpoke before, came on a ſudden, and made a 
great Noiſe at one of the Doors: The King, who 
was ever in Fear of being aſſaſſinated, ſtarts up 
in Diſorder, and runs to that Door to ſee whe- 
ther it was faſt enough: The old Woman makes 
off, the King remains Speechleſs ; and tho? he 
knew not what to think of the Noiſe he had 
heard, yet he durſt not open the Door to be in- 
formed. Aftarbe cheers him up, and mw * 
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Careſſes perſuades him to eat: Now, whilſt the 
King was gone to the Door, ſhe had put Poiſon 
into his Golden Cup, and ſo when he-bid her 
drink firſt, ſhe obey'd without any Fear, tru- 
ſting to the Antidote. Pygmalion drank after 
her, and a little while after fwaon'd away. 
Aftarbe , who knew his cruel Temper, and that 
he would kill her upon the leaſt Suſpicions, be- 
gins to rend her Cloaths, tears off her Hair, 
and bemoans her ſelf in a moſt hideous Manner; 
ſhe claſped and hugged the dying King in her 
Arms, and bathed him in a Flood of Tears; 
for this cunning Woman had always Tears at 
Command. Art laſt, when ſhe perceived that 
the King's Strength and Spirits were exhauſted, 
and that he was ready to give up the Ghoſt, 
for Fear he ſhow'd recover, and force her to die 
with him, ſhe — over her endearing Fond- 
neſs, and the tendereſt Marks of Love, and ha- 
ving put on horrid Cruelty, ruſhed upon him 
with Fury, and ſtifled him. Afterwards ſhe 
lucked the Royal Signet off his Finger, took the 
iadem off his Head, and called in Jeaz2r , to 
whom ſhe gave them both. She fancy'd that 
all thoſe who had been attached to her before, 
would not fail to countenance her Paſſion , and 
that her Lover would be proclaim'd King; but 
thoſe who had been moſt forward in humou- 
ring her, were mean and mercenary Souls, 
and therefore incapable of a fincere and con- 
ſtant Affection. Beſides, they wanted Courage 
and Reſolution; and feared not only Afarbe's 
Enemies, but likewiſe the Haughtineſs, Diſſi- 
mulation , and Cruelty of that impious Wo- 
man; ſo that all wiſhed her Death to ſecure 
their own Lives. In the mean Time, a 5 
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ful Tumult fills the whole Palace; The King 
is dead, The King is dead, is the general Cry: 
Some are frighted, others run to Arms; all ſeem 
apprehenſive of the Conſequences, but yet over- 
joy'd at the News; buſy Fame carries it from 
Mouth to Mouth, throughout the t City of 
Tyre; every Body ſpeaks of the King's being poi- 
ſon'd, but not one is found that is concerned at it, 
His Death is at once the Deliverance, and the ge- 
neral Comfort of the People. 

Narbal, deeply affected with fo terrible an Ac- 
cident, deplored, like a Good Man, Pygmalion's 
Misfortune, who had betray'd himſcIf, by com- 
mitting his Safety to the impious Afarbe; and had 
choſen to be an inhuman Tyrant, much rather than 
the Father of his Pcople, which is a Duty incum- 
bent on a King. He therefore conſulted the good 
of the State, and haſtened to aſſemble all good 
and publick ſpirited Men to oppoſe Aflarbe, un- 

der whom th E like to ſee a more cruel 
— = wap that to which ſhe had put a 
|  Narbal knew that Balcazar was not drown'd 
when he was thrown into the Sea; and thoſe 
who aſſured Aftzrbe that he was dead, did it only 
upon a meer Conjecture: But by the Favour of the 
Night, he ſaved himſelf by ſwimming; and ſome 
Cretan Fiſhermen, moved with Compaſſion, re- 
ceived him into their Bark. He durſt not rerurn 
into his Father's Kingdom, ſuſpecting. with Reaſon, 
that his Shipwreck was contrived by his Enemies; 
and fearing no leſs the cruel Jealouſy of Pygm1lion, 
than the Artifices of Afarbe. He remained a Jo 
while wandering and unknown on the Sea Coa 
of Sria, where the Cretan Fiſhermen had left 

him: And, to geta 8 he was reduced 
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to the Condition of a Shepherd. At laſt he found 
Means to let Narbal know what Condition he was 
in, for he cou'd not but think his Secret and his 
Lite ſafe with a Man of his untainted Virtue and 
Integrity. Narbal, tho' ill us'd by the Father, 
had nevertheleſs a Love and Reſpect for the Sorr, 
whoſe Intereſt he all along conſulted; but he took 
Care of him only to keep him from being wanting 
in his Duty to his Father, and upon that Score, 
he perſuaded him to bear patiently with his hard 
Misfortune. - | . | 
Baleazar had ſent Narbal Word, that if he 
thought it ſafe for him to come to Tyre, he muſt 
ſend him a Gold Ring, upon the Receipt of which, 
he would meet him there. Narbal did not judge 
it convenient to invite Baleazar to come whilſt Pyg- 
malion was alive, for by that Means he would have 
brought both that Prince's Life, and his own, into 
certain Danger; ſo difficult a Thing it was to guard 
againſt Pygmalion's rigorous inquiries. But as ſoon 
as that wretched Prince had made an End ſuitable” 
to what his Crimes deſerved, Narbal ſent theGold 
Ring to Baie4zar with all Speed. Upon the Re- 
ceipt of it, Baleazar came away immediately, and 
arrived before the Gates of 'Tyre, when all the 
City was in an'Uproar about Pygmalion's Succeſſor. 
Baleaz ir was ſoon acknowledged by the Chief 
Citizens of Tyre , and by the whole Populace. 
He was beloved, not upon the Account of the late 
Kirig his Father, who had the univerſal Hatred, 
but becauſe of his own Moderation, and Sweetnefs 
of Temper. His very Misfortunes, ſerved, in a 
great mcaſure, to give a ncightening Brightneſs to 
all his good Qualities, and to touch all the Tyrians 
. with a deep Senſe of Compaſſion for his paſt Suf- 
ferings. . 8 ; 
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Narbal aſſembled all the Chief Men among the 
People, the old Men of the City Council, and the 
Prieſts of the great Goddeſs of Vhenikia. They 
ſaluted Baleazar as their King, and C..us'd him to 
be proclaim'd by their Heral.s. The People 
anſwer'd them with repcated Acclamations, which 
reach'd the Ears of Aft.irte, in the remoteſt Part 
of the Palace, Where ſhe was lock'd in with her 
baſe and infamous Joazar. All the wicked Men, 
whom ſhe had made. Uſe of durinz Pyymali-n's 
Life, had already forſaken her: for the Wicked 
do naturally hate and fear the Wicked, and never 
ich to ſee them in Authority, hecauſe they know 
what wrong Uſe they would make of their Power, 
and how tyrannically they would exert it- As 
for good Men, the Wicked think them better for 
their turn, becauſe upon Occaſion they hope to 
find in them Indulgence and Moderation. Aflarbe 
had no Body left about her, but the moſt notorious 
Accomplices of her enormous Crimes, who were 
continually in fearful Expectation of their deſer- 
ved Puniſhment. | 
The Gates of the Palace being broke open, 
thoſe profligate Wretches durſt not make a long 
Reſiſtance, and only endeavour'd to run away. 
Aſtarbe, in the Habit of a Slave, would have made 
her Eſcape through the Crowd, but. being diſcover'd 
by a Soldier, ſhe was preſently ſecured, and it 
was with much ado that Narbal kept her from 
being torn to pieces by the enraged Multitude, 
who began aiready to drag her along in the dirt. 
In this Extremity the deſired to ſpeak with Baleazar, 
thinking ſhe might dazzle him by her Charms, and 
amuic him with tlie Hopes that ſhe would diſcover 
ſome important Secrets to him. Bal-azar could 
not but admit her, to hear what ſhe had to ſay; 
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and at firſt, beſides her Beauty, ſhe diſplay'd ſuch 


| ſoft and gentle Modeſty as would have melted the 


fierceſt Anger. She flatter'd Baleazar with the ni- 
ceſt and moſt inſinuating Commendations ; ſhe re- 
preſented to him how much Pygmalion loved her; 
ſhe conjured him by his Father's Aſhes, to take 
Pity on her: She invok'd the Gods, as if ſhe had 
paid a ſincere Adoration to them; ſhe ſhed Floods 
of Tears; ſhe graſp'd the Knees of the new King; 
but afterwards ſhe uſed all poſſible Arts to render 
his beſt-affeed Servants both ſuſpected and odious 
to him. She accuſed Narbal of being enter'd 
into a Conſpiracy againſt Pygmalion, and endea- 
vouring to withdraw the People from their Obe- 
dience to Baleazar, in Order to make himſelf King: 
She added that the delign'd to poiſon that young 
Prince; and invented ſuch other Calumnies to 
aſperſe all the Reſt of the Tyrians, who were ad- 
dicted to Virtue. She hoped to have found the 
Heart of Baleazar ſuſceptible of the ſame Diſtruſt 
and Suſpicions, which ſhe had found in the King 
his Father: But Baleazar not being able to bear any 
longer with the black Malice of that wicked Woman, 
he interrupted her, and call'd for a Guard to ſecure 
her. Being ſent to Priſon, the wiſeſt old Men 
were appointed to examine into all her Actions. 
They diſcover'd with Horror, that ſhe had poi- 


ſoned and ſtifled Pygmalion; and the whole Courſe 


of her Life appear'd to be a continual Courſe of 
monſtrous Villainy. They were ready to ſentence 
her to ſuffer the Puniſhment which is inflicted on 
great Offenders in Phenicia, that is, to be burnt 
alive by a lingring Fire; but when ſhe found ſhe 
had no manner of Hopes left, ſhe became fierce 
and mad like a Fury, and ſwallow'd down a Poiſon 
which ſhe us'd to carry about her, with "_ to 
bo 
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make away with her ſelf, in Caſe they would put 
her to lingring Torments. Thoſe who guarded 
her, took Notice that ſhe was in violent Pain, and 
offer'd to give her Eaſe ; but ſhe would: never 
anſwer their Queſtions, only by Signs ſhe let them 
underſtand that ſhe would receive no Relief. They 
mention'd to her the juſt and avenging Gods, 
whom ſhe had provok'd; but inſtead of 1hewing 
any Trouble or Sorrow that might attone for her 
Crimes, ſhe look'd upon Heaven with Scorn and 
Arrogance , as it were to inſult the Almighty 
Powers. The Image of Rage and Impiety, was 
impreſſed on her agonizing Countenance; nor was 
there the leaſt Remainder of that excellent Beauty 
which had been the deſtruction of ſo many Men; 
all her Graces were wholly defaced; her faint, 
hollow Eyes rolled in theit Orbits, with wild ſta- 
— Looks; a convulſive Motion ſhook her Lips, 
and kept her Mouth open in a hideous Manner; 
all her Face, ſhrivell'd and wrinkl'd, yielded a 
ghaſtly Proſpect by its continual Diſtortions; a dead 
Coldneſs and Paleneſs had ſeiz'd all her Limbs; 
ſometimes ſhe ſeem'd to gather freſh Spirits, and 
come to her ſelf again, but it was only a faint Strug- 
gle of Nature, which ſpent it ſelf in hideous Ho- 
wiings; at laſt ſhe expired, leaving all the Spe- 
ctators full of Horror and Fear. Without doubt, 
her impious Ghoſt went down into thoſe Places of 
Sorrow , where the cruel Danaids do eternally 
draw water with bored Veſſels ; where Ixion per- 
petuaily turns his Wheel; where Tantalus, parch'd 
with Thirſt, can never catch the wanton Water 
that flies his eager Lips; where S:/ipbus vainly rolls 
up to the top of a Mountain, a Stone which tum- 


bles down again continually ; and where Titius will 
for ever feel a Vulture preying upon his growing Li- 
Ver. O 3 Ba- 


162 The Adventures Book VIIT. 


Baleazar being deliver'd from this Monſter, 
return'd the Gods Thanks by innumerable Sacrifices. 
His Conduct, at th: Beginning of his Reign, was 
the Reverſe of Pygmalion's; he applies humſeif to 
the Promoting of Trade , which languiſh'd and 
decay d more and more every Day; he conſults 
with Narbal about the moſt important Affairs, and 
is not govern'd by him; for he will ſee every 
Thing with his own Eyes; he hears every Body's 
Opinion, but afterwards determines according to 
his own. He is generally beloved by his People, 
and being Maſter of their Hearts, he enjoys more 
Riches than ever his Fat' cr heaped up with his 
inſatiable and cruel Avarice; for there is never a 
Family, but what would part with all they have, 
if he happen'd to bereduc'd to a preſſing Neceſſity, 
Thus, what he ſuffers them to enjoy , is more at 
his command, than if he ſhould forcibly take it 
from them. He needs not uſe any Precaution, 
or to be ſollicitous to ſecure his Life; for he has (hill 
the ſafeſt Guard about him, which is the Love of 
all his Subjects; every one of them being afraid to 
 Jooſe him, and therefore willing to hazard his 
own Life to preſerve that of ſo good a King. He 
lives happy with his People, and all his Pcople live 
happy under him. He is ever afraid of burthen- 
ing his People; whereas they are afraid of giving 
him too little a Share in their Eſtates. He lets 
them live in Plenty, and yet this Plenty makes 
them neither refraftory nor,inſolent ; for they are 
laborious, addicted to Trade, and ſtedfaſt in pre- 
ſerving the Purity of their ancient Laws. Phenicia 
has now recover'd the Height of her Greatneſs 
and Glory, and it is to her young King, ſhe owes 
ſo much Proſperity. Narbal governs under him. 
O Telemachns ! were he now to ſee you, with how 


much 
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much Joy would he load you with Preſents! What | 
a Pleaſure would it be to him to fend you back 
into your own Country in State and Magnificence? 
Am I not then very fortunate in doing what he 
cou'd wiſh to do himſelf, in going to the Iſle of 
Ithaca, there to place on the Throne the Son of 
Us, that he may reign there, as wiſely as Ba- 
leazar reigns at Tyre? © 

Adoam having thus ſpoken, Telewmacbus, highly 
pleagd with this Story , and much more with the 
marks of Friendſhip he recciv'd from him, em- 
brac'd him with great Tenderneſs and Affection. 
Afterwards, 4doam asd him, what extraordinary 

Adventure had led him into the If land of Calypſo? | 
Telemachus, in his Turn, gave him the Story of his j 
Departure from Tyre, and his going over to the 
Iſte of Cyprus : He related to him, his meeting | 
again with Mentor : their Voyage into Crete; the 
publick Games for the Election of à new King after 
Idomeneus's flight; Veaus's Anger; their Shipwreck; 
the kind and joyful welcome Calypſo had given 
them; the Jzalouſy of that Goddeſs againſt one of 
her Nymphs ; and Afentors throwing his Friend 
into the Sea, as ſoon as he eſpy'd the Phentciax 
Ship. 

After they had given each other the refpeRive 
Stories of their Adventures, Adoam caus'd a magni- 
ficent Entertainment to be ſerv'd vp; and the bet- 
ter to expreſs his exceſſive Joy, he procur'd all 
the Diverſions that could be had. Whilſt they 
were at Table, attended by young Phemician Boys, 
clad in white, with Garlands of Flowers on their 
Heads; the molt exquiſite Perfumes of the Eaſt 
were burnt. All the Rowers Seats were fill'd 
with Muſicians, playing on the Flute. Achiroas 
now and then interrupted them, by the ſweet Har- 
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mony of his Voice and his Lyre, fit to entertain 
the Gods at their Revels, and even to pleaic the 
Ears of Apollo himfelf. The Trirons, the Nercids, 
all the Deities who obey the Command of Neptune, 
and the Sea - Monſters themſelves forſook their 
deep uy „and came in ſhoals round 
the Ship, charm'd by this Divine Melody. A Com- 
pany of young Phenicians of excellent Beauty, and 
Clad in fine Lawn, as white as the driven Snow, 
danc'd for a long Time ſeveral Dances of their own 
Country ; afterwards they danc'd after the Egyprian 
Manner, and laſt of all, after the Grecian. Now 
and then the loud Trumpets made the Waves re- 
ſound with their Clangor as far as the diſtant Shore. 
The Silence of the Night, the Stillneſs of the Sca, 
the trembling Light of the Moon, which play'd on 
the Surface of the Water, and the azure Blue of 
the Skies, ſtudded with bright twinkling Stars, 
ſerv'd to heighten the Nobleneſs and Majeſty of 
the Show. | 
Telemachus, being of a quick and ſprightly Tem- 
per. eaſily affected with the Impreſſions of ſenſual 
Objects, reliſh'd all thoſe Pleaſures with Delight; 
but he durſt not indulge himſelf too far in the En- 
joyment of them, fince he had experienc'd, to 
his Grief and Shame in the Iſle of Calypſo, how 
ready Youth is to be inflam'd. He was ſhy and 
afraid, even of the moſt innocent Pleaſures, and 
ſuſpected every Thing. He loo'k upon Mentor, 
and conſulted both his Face and his Eyes to know 
what he ought to think f all thoſe Pleaſures. 
Mentor was not a little pleas'd to ſee him in that 
Perplexity , but made as if he did not take Notice 
of it; at laſt moy'd with Telemachus's Moderation, 
he told him with a ſmile ; I perceive what you are 
afraid of, and cannot but commend your Fear ; = 
| o- 
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however, you muſt have a Care not to carry it © 
too far. No Man can wiſh you more earneſtly 
than I the Enjoyment of Pleaſure, provided it be 
ſuch Pleaſure as will not hurry you to Exceſs, nor 
emaſculate your Nature. You muſt enjoy Pleaſure 
only to unbend your ſelf; but ſtil} in ſuch a man- 
ner as to preſerve the Uſe of your Reaſon. I wiſh 
you moderate Diverſions, that will not make you 
like a furious Brute, It is now convenient you 
ſhould refreſh your ſelf after all pw Troubles 
and Fatigues; reliſh, with a grateful Complaiſance 
to Adoam, all thoſe Enjoyments he offers you: Be 
merry, Telemachus, be merry and rejoice ; Virtue 
is neither moroſe, auſtere, nor affected: It is ſhe 
ields true Pleaſures 3 ſhe alone knows how to 
eaſon and temper them, to make them ſolid and 
laſing; ſhe knows how to mix Mirth and Sports | 
with the moſt important and ſerious Affairs. She 4 
prepares us for Pleaſure by Labour, and refreſhes 
the Hardſhips of Labour by Pleaſure. Wiſdom 
it ſelf is not aſham d to be gay and ſprightly upon 
Occaſion. | 
HFaving ſpoke theſe Words, Mentor took up'a 
Harp, and touch'd it with ſuch exquiſite Art, that 
Achitoas, ſtung with Jealouſy, let his drop from 
his Hands; his Eyes were flaming with Spite, his 
troubled Face turn'd pale again; and every Body 
would have taken Notice of his Pain and Confuſion, 
but that at the ſame Moment, Mentor's Harp had 
raviſh'd into an Extaſy the Souls of all the Aſſi- 
ſtants. No Man hardly durſt draw Breath, for 
Fear of breaking in upon the profound Silence, 
and fo loſing ſomething of the divine Song; all 
were ſtill in Pain, leſt he ſhould end it too ſoon. 
Mentor's Voice had no effeminate Softneſs, but was 
flexible, mellow, and ſtrong; and he us d it with 
Os ſuch 
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ſuch Art, that he humour'd to Admiration every 
Thing he ſung. . 
He, at firſt, rehears'd the Praiſes of mighty Jove, 
the Father and King both o? Gods and Men, who 
with a Nod ſhakes tlie whohle Univerſe. . After- 
wards he repreſented Minerva coming out of his 
Head, that is, Wiſdom, which that ſupreme God 
creates Within himfelr, and which iſſues from him, 
to inſtruct thoſe who are willing to be taught. 
Mentor ſung all theſe Truths in ſuch divine and 
lofty Strains, and in f religious a Manner, that 
the whole Aſſtmbly thought themſelves tranſported 
to the very Top of Olympus, in the Preſence of 
Jupiter, whoſe Looks are more piercing than his 
Thunder. Next to that, he ſung the Misfortunes 
of young Narciſſus, who bcing fondly ſmitten with 
his own Beauty, which he was continually viewing 
in a Fountain, conſum'd himſelf with. Grief, and 
Was chang'd into a Flower, that bears his Name. 
Laſtly., he ſung the fatal Death of fair Adonis, 
whom..a fierce wild Boar tore in pieces, and 
whom Venus, tho' paſſionately in love with him, 
eould never bring to Life again, with all the bit- 
ter Complaints ſhe put up to Heaven. 
None of thoſe who heard him, were able to 
contain their Tears; and every one felt a ſecret 
| pleaſure in Weeping, When he had done Sing- 
ing, the Phentcrans look'd upon one another full 
of Wonder and Amazement. One faid this is Or» 
-pheus; for thus with his Harp he ugd to tame 
ferce Beaſts, and draw after him both Woods and 
Rocks. is thus he enchanted Cerberus, ſuſpended 
for a while the Torments of IJxion, and of the 
Danaids, and prevail'd with the inexorable Pluto, 
to conſent to the Releaſement of the fair Euridice. 
Another cry'd, No, is Linus, che Son of Apollo; 
| ; to 
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to whom ſomebody anſwer'd, You are miſtaken, 
this, muſt be Apollo himſelf. Telemachus's ſurprize 
was little leis than that of the Reſt; for he never 
knew before, that Mentor could play on the Harp 
with ſo much Maſtery. Achitoas, who by this 
Time. had conceal'd his Jealouſy , began to give 
Mentor thoſe Commendations he deſerv'd; but he 
could not praiſe him without bluſhing, neither 
was he able to make an End of Diſcourſe. Men- 
tor, Who ſaw the Trouble he was in, began toin- 
terrupt him, and endeavour'd to comfort him by 
commending his Muſick. However, his Praiſes 
did not comfort Achbrreas ; for he was ſenſible, that 
Mentor (urpaſs'd him yet more by his Modeſty, 
than by the Charms of his Voice. * 

In the mean Time Telemachns ſaid to Adoam, I 
remember you ſpoke to me of a Voyage you made 
into Betica, ſince we came away from Egypt; and 
becauſe Bætica is a Country, of which common 
Fame relates ſo many incredible Wonders, vouch- 
ſafe ro tell me what we muſt believe of them. I 
will be extream glad, reply'd Adoam, to give 
you a Deſcription of that famous Country which 
deſerves your Curioſity, and which is much be- 
ous what Fame proclaims about it; whereupon 

e thus began: 

The River Batis runs through a fruitful Land, 
bleſt with a temperate, and ever ſerene Sky. The 
Country has its Name from the River, which 
diſcharges its Waters into the great Ocean near the 
famous Pillars of Hercules, and about that Place 
where the furious Sea, breaking thto' its Banks, 
divided heretofore the Land of Tarfis from Great 
Africa. This Country ſeems to have preſerv'd 
the Delights of the Golden Age. Here Winters 
are lukewarm, and the fierce Northern Winds 
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never rage in it; the ſcorching Heat of the Summer 
is ever allay'd by refreſhing Zephyrs, which fan 
the ſultry Air towards Noon; ſo that the whole 
Lear is but a happy Hymen betwixt Spring and 
Autumn, which ſeem ever to go Hand in Hand. 
The Land, both in the Vallies and the Plains, 

ields every Year a double Harveſt; the Roads are 
Fedg'd with — - Trees, Pomegranate- Trees, Jeſ- 
ſamine, and other Trees, ever green, and ever in 
Bloſſom. The Hills are overſpread with nume- 
rous Flocks of Sheep, whoſe fine Wooll is a choice 
Commodity among all Nations of the known 
World. There are a great many Mines of Gold 
and Silver in that happy Country; but its rude 
Inhabitants, contented and happy with their Plain- 
neſs, diſdain to count Gold or Silver among their 
Riches, and only value what is really neceſſary to 
anſwer the Exigencies of humane Nature. 

When we firſt began to trade with that Nation, 
we found Gold and Silver employ'd among them 
about the ſame Uſes as Iron; as for Example, for 
Plough - ſhares. As they had no foreign Trade, fo 
they wanted no Coin. Moſt of them are either 
Shepherds ot Husbandmen ; «Artificers and Tra- 
deſmen are but few in this Country ; for they only 
tolerate thoſe Arts which procure Neceſſaries of 
Life; and beſides, tho* moſt of the Inhabitants 
either follow Agriculture, or the tending of Herds 
and Flocks, yet they are skill'd in thoſe Arts which 
are requiſite to the Support of their plain and frugal 
Way of Living. The Women ſpin that ſilky 
Wooll I told you of, and make extraordinary fine 
and white Stuffs; they bake Bread, drefs Victuals, 
and all thoſe Labours are eaſie to them; for in this 
Country their ordinary food is Fruit and Milk, and 
very rarely Fleſh, Out of the Leather of their 
Sheep, 
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Sheep, they make thin Shoes for themſelves, their 
Husbands, and their Children; they make Tents 


ſome of wax'd Skins, and others of Barks of Trees. 


They waſh the Cloaths, keep the Houſes in Order, 
and ſweet and clean to Admiration, and make 
Garments for all the Family. Thoſe Garments 
are eaſily made; for in this mild and happy Cli- 
mate, they only wear a thin and light Piece of 
Stuff, neither cut nor ſew'd, and which, for Mo- 
deſty's Sake, every one laps about his Body in long. 
Folds, and in what from he pleaſes. 

The Men, beſides Husbandry, and the Tending 
of their Herds and Flocks, have no other Art to 
exerciſe, but 8 faſ hioning of Wood 
and Iron; and even in theſe, they ſeldom make 
any uſe of Iron, unleſs it be for Tools neceſſa 


' - for Husbandry. All thoſe Arts wich ref 


ArchiteQure, are altogether uſeleſs to them; for 
they never build Houſes, It argues, ſay they, 
too great a Fondneſs for the Earth, to build a Dwel- 
ling upon it much more laſting than one's ſelf; it 
is ſufficient to have a Shelter againſt the Injuries of 
the Weather. As for all other Arts, fo much 
eſteem'd among the Grecians, the Eg yptians, and 
other civiliz'd Nations, they abhor and deteſt 
them, as the Inventions of Pride and Effeminacy. 

When they hear of Nations that have the Art 
of erecting ſtately Buildings, of —_— gold and 
filver Houſhold- goods, Stuffs adorn'd with Em- 
broidery and precious Stones, exquiſite Perfumes, 
delicious and dainty Diſhes of Meat, and Inſtru- 
ments of Muſick, whoſe harmony inchants the 
Soul, they anſwer in theſe Words; thoſe Nations 


are unhappy, thus to have beſtow d ſo much Time 


Labour, and Induſtry, upon the corrupting of 
themſelves, Thoſe ſuperfluitics ſoften, * 
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and torment the Poſſeſſors of them, and . empt 
thoſe that are depriv'd of them, to acquire them 
by Injuſte and Violence. Can that ſuperfluity 
be call'd a Good, which ſerves only, to make Men 
wicked? Are the Men of thoſe Countries more 
ſount, ſtrong, and robuſt than we? Do they live 
longer Are they better united among themſelves? 
Is their. Life more free from Cares, more calm, 
and mote cheatful? Nay, on the contrary, they 
muſt needs be jealous of one another, deyourd by 
ſhameful and baſe Envy, ever diſquieted by Am- 
bition, Fears, and Avarice; and incapable of en- 
joying plain, unmix'd, and ſolid Pleaſures, Foce 
they are Slaves to ſo many imaginary Neceſſiues, 
in which alone they place their Felicity. Thus ir. 
is, continu'd A loam, that theſe wiſe Men ſp-ak, 
who oe all their Wiſdom to their diligent iᷣtudy 
of limple Nature; they have an Abhorrence for 
our Politeneſs, and it muſt be confeſs'd, that there 
is ſomething great in their. admirable Plamneſs: 
They live all together, without dividiag their 
Lans; every Family is govern'd by its Chief, who 
is rea; King of it. The Father of the Family has 
the power to puniſh any of his Children, or Grand- 
Children, that commits a Fault; but before he in- 
flicts : the Puniſhment, he adviſes With the Reſt of 
the Family. *Tis rare indeed, that there is any 
Occaſion for Puniſhment; for Innocence of Man- 
nets, Truth, Honeſty, Integrity, Obedience, and 
Abhurrence of Vice, dwell in this happy Place; 
and one would think, Affræa, who is ſaid to have 
fled to Heaven, lies yet conceal'd here among 
theſe People: There is no need of Judges amongit 
them, for their own Conſciences judge them: All 
their Goods are in common; the Fruits of the 
Trees, the Grain and Pulſe of the Earth, the Milk 


or 
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of the Herds are fo abonnding, that a People fo 
ſober and moderate have no Occaſivn to divide 
them. Each Family travelling through this happy 
Country, carry their Tents from one Place to ano- 
ther, when they have eaten up the Paſturage, and 
conſum'd the Fruits of that Part where they were 
ſeated before; fo that having no private Intereſts 
to maintain one againſt r'other, they all love one 
another with brotherly Love, which nothing can 
impair or break. in upon; *tis the Contempt of vain 
Riches and of deceitful Pleaſures, which confirms 
them in this Peace, Union and Liberty. They 
are all free, and all equal. 9 755 

There is no other Diſtinctian among them, ex- 
cept what is allow d to the Experience of the grave 
old Men, or to the extraordinary Viſdom of ſome 
young Men, who being accompliſh'd in all Vir- 
tue, are equal to the old Men. The cruel Out- 
tries of Fraud, Violence, Perjury, Law. ſuits, 
and Wars, arg never heard in this Country; 


cheriſh'd by the Gods. No humane Blood ever 


ſtain'd this Land; nay, even the Blood of Lambs 
is ſeldom ſpilt in it. When theſe People hear of 
bloody Battles, rapid Conqueſts, State Revolutions, 
Which are frequent in other Nations, they ſtand 
perfectly amaz'd, What, ſay they, are not Men 
ſubject enough to Mortality, without precipitat- 
ing ön: another to Death? Does Life, which is 
Al hort, ſeem to them too long? Are they ſent 
ere upon Earth to tear one another to pieces, and 
ſo make themſelves mutually miſerable? Among 
other Things, theſe People of Betica cannot con- 
ceive, why thoſe Conquerors, who ſubdue great 
Empires, ſhould be ſo much admir'd. What a 
Folly it is, ſay they, tor a Man to place his Hap- 
pineſs ingoverning other Men, which is ſo painful 


— 
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an Office, if it be executed with Reaſon, and ac. 
cording to Juſtice? But what Pleaſure can he take 
in governing them againſt their Conſent? All that 
a wiſe Man can do, is to take upon him the go. 
verning of a docile People, whom the Gods have 
committed to his Care; or a People who intreat 
him to be a Father or Shepherd to them ? but to 
govern Men againſt their Will, is to make one's 
felf moſt miſetable, to gain a falſe Honour for 
keeping them in Slavery. A Conqueror is a Man 
whom the Gods, in their Wrath againſt Mankind, 
have ſent upon the Earth, to lay Kingdoms waſte, 
ſpread Terror, Miſery, and Deſpair every where, 
and to make as many Slaves, as there 422 
Is it not Glory enough for a Man, that thirſts after 
Fame, to rule thoſe with Prudence whom the 
Gods have put under him? Does he think he can- 
not merit Praiſe, unlets he becomes violent, unjuſt, 
inſulting, uſurping, and tyrannical over all his 
Neighbours; War ſhould never be thought on, 
but for the Defence of Liberty. Happy he, who 
being a Slave to no Man, has not the vain Ambi. 
tion to make another Man his Slave. Thoſe 
mighty Conquerors whom they repreſent to us 
with ſo much Glory, are only like overflowing Ri- 
vers, Which appear majeſtick, but deſtroy thoſe 
fertile Fields which they ſhould only refreſh. 
After Adoam had given this Deſcription of Bærica, 
Telemachus, charm'd with his Relation, ask'd him 
ſeveral curious Queſtions. Do theſe People, ſaid - 
he, drink Wine? They are fo far from drinking 
it, reply'd Adoam, that they never car'd to make 
any; not that they want Grapes, ſince no Coun- 
try whatſoever produces more delicious; but they 
content themſelves with eating Grapes, as they 


do other Fx uits; and dread Vine as the _—_—— 
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of Mankind. is a kind of Poiſon (ſay they) 
which raiſes Madneſs. It does not kill a Man, 
indeed, but it makes him a Beaſt. Men may pre- 
ſerve their Health and Strength without Wine, 
the Effect of which is to deitroy good Manners. 
Then, ſaid Telemachns, I would fain know whar 
Laws are obſerv'd in Marriages in this Nation. 


No Man. reply'd Adleam, can have more than one 


Vite, whom he muſt keep as long as ſhe lives. 


2” Honour of the Men in this Country depends 
as 


much on their Fidelity to their Wives, as the 
Honour of the Wives depends, in ther Countries, 
on their Fidelity to their Husbands. Never were 
pe ple fo honeſt , nor ſo inviolably chaſte. The 
Women here are beautiful and ag:ecable, but plain, 
modeſt, and laborious. Marriage here is peaceful, 
fruitful , and ſpotleſs. The Husband and Wife 
ſe-m to be but one Soul in two Bodies; they bear 
an equal part in all domeſtick Cares; the Husband 
manages all the Concerns abroad. the Wife keeps 
cloſe to her Buſines at Home ; ſhe comforts her 
Husband, and ſeems to he made only to help and 
pleaſure him; ſhe gains his Confidence, and con- 
tributes leſs by her Beauty, than her Virtue , to 
heighten the Charms of their Society, which 
endure as long as they live. Sobriety, Tempe- 
rance, and Purity of Manners, make the Lives of 
theſe People not only long, but free from Diſeaſes. 
Here are Men of an 4 4 and of an hundred 
and twenty Years old, who are yet hearty and 
chearful. One Thing more that I want*o know, 
added Telemachns, is how they avoid going to War 
with their Neighbours ? Nature, ſaid Adoam, has 
ſeparated them from other People, on one Side by 


the Sea, and on the «ther Side by high Mountains 
towards the North. _— this, the neighbouring 


Nations 
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Nations bear them great Reſpect, on account of 
their Virtue ; and hen they fall out among them- 
ſelves, they frequently make Choice of theſe People 
to deternune their Differences; and have often 
entruſted to them the Lands and Towns that were 
in Diſpute. As this wiſe Nation has never com- 
mitted any Violence, no Body diitruits them. 
They laugh when they hear of Kings who cannot 
ſettle and adjuſt the Frontiers of their Dominions 
among themſelves. Is it poſſible, fay they, for 
Men to fear they ſhall ever want Land? There 
will ever be more than they can cultivate: And 
as long as there ſhall remain free Lands, we would 
not ſo much as defend our own againſt our Neigh- 
bours, who would ſtrive to take them from us. 
Pride, Arrogance, Knavery, and Avarice were 
never heard of among the Inhabitants of Batica; fo 
that their Neighbours never have Occaſion to fear 
ſuch a People, nor can they ever hope to make 
ſuch a People fear them, whach is the Reaſon that 
they never moleſt them. Theſe People would 
ſooner forſake their Country, or meet Death, than 
ſubmit themſelves to Slavery. Thus they are as 
difficult to be enſlav'd, as it is for them to deſire 
to enſlave others: Which cauſes ſo profound a 
Peace betwixt them and their Neighbours. 

Adoam ended this Diſcourſe, with an Account 
of the Manner of Traffick between the Phenicians 
and thoſe of Bætica. Theſe People, purſu'd he, 
were amaz'd when they ſaw ſtrange Men come 
from ſo far on the Waves of the Sea. They ſuf- 
fered us to lay the Foundation of a City inthe Iſle 
of Gades. They receiv'd us very kindly, and 
gave us Part of all they had, without taking any 
Payment for it. Moreover, they offer'd us all 
that was left of their Wooll, after they had :#- 
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ciently provided for their own Uſe, and indeed 
ſent us a rich Preſent of it. Tis a Pleaſure to 
them to give their overplus liberally to Strangers. 
As for their Mines, they gave them up to us 
without any Manner of Uneafineſs, becauſe the 
made no Advantage of them; they fancy'd Men 
were not over wiſe to ſearch with ſo much Pains 
in the Bowels of the Earth, what could not make 
them happy nor ſatisfy any real neceſſity. Do 
not dig, ſaid they to us, ſo deep into the Earth; 
content your ſelves with ploughing and tilling it, 
and it will afford you real Goods that will nouriſh 
you; you will reap Fruits from it that are more 
valuable than Gold and Silver, fince Men deſire 
neither Gold nor Silver, but only to purchaſe 
ſuſtenance for human Life. 

We would often have taught them Navigation, 
and have carry'd the young Men of their Country 
into Phenicia; but they would never conſent that 
their Children ſhould learn to live after our Man- 
ner. They would learn, ſaid they to us, toſtand 
in need of thoſe Things that are become neceſſary 
to you, and would forego Virtue to gain them. 
They would grow, like a Man who has good 
Legs, but having loſt the Cuſtom of walking, brings 
himſelf at laſt to the ſad Neceſſity of being always 
carry'd, like a ſick Man. As for Navigation, 
they admire it indeed, as an induſtrious Art; but 
they believe it to be pernicious. If thoſe People, 
ſay they, have enough to ſupport Life in their 
Country, what do they ſeek in another? Are they 
not contented with what is ſufficient ro Nature? 
They deſerve to be ſhipwreck'd for ſecking Death 
in 4 midſt of Tempeſts , to ſatiate the Avarice 
— Merchants; and indulge the Paſſions of other 

en. 
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Telemachus was raviſh'd at Adoam's: diſcourſe z 
he was highly pleas'd to find that there was yet a 
People in the World, who following the true 
Dictates of Nature, was both ſo wiſe ane ſo happy. 
Oh! how vaſtly the Manners of theſe People dif- 
fer froin the vain and ambitious Manners of thoſe 
who are accounted the Wiſeſt! We are ſo vitiated, 
that we can hardly think that ſo natural a Simpli- 
city can be real. We look upon the Morals of 
theſe People only as a pleaſant Fable, and they 
ought to look upon our's as a monſtrous Dream. 
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Venus, fill enrag'd again Telemachus , ſues to 
Jupiter for his Deflruttion ; but the Defltmies not 
permitiing him to periſh, that Goddeſs goes to 
Neptune, to concert Means to drive him away 

from Ithaca, whither Adoam was conducting him. 
They employ, for that Purpoſe, a deceitful Deity, 
who impoſes upon the Pilot Athamas, aud makes 
him fleer full ſail into the Port of the Salentines, 
while be thought to arrive at Ithaca, Idomeneus 
King | of the Salentines receives Telemachus inte . 
bis new City, where be was attually preparing 4 
folemm Sacrifice to Jupiter, for the ſucceſs of 4 
War againſt the Mandurians. The 7. con- 
ſulting the Entrails of the Victims, gives him Ho- 
pes of Succeſiy, and that he ſhall be chiefly indeb- 
tod for it to bis two new Gueſts. 
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Hilſt Telemachbus and Adoam were thus 
diſcourſing together; neglectful of Sleep. 
and not perceiving that the Night was 
half ſpent, a deceitful unfriendly Deity 
led them far wide of I1baca, which their Pilot 
Athamas ſought for in vain. Neptune, tho" a 
Friend to the Phenicians, could no longer endure 
to think that Telemachus had eſcap'd the Storm 
that had daſh'd him againſt the Rocks of Calyp/o's 
Iſland. Venus was yet more incens'd, to ſee that 
young Man triumphing, after his Conqueſt over 
Cupid and his Charms; and in the Heighth of her 
Paſſion, ſhe quitted Cythera, Paphos, Idatia, and 
all the Honours which are paid to her in the Iſle 
of Crete; ſhe could no longer ſtay in thoſe Places 
where Telemachus had deſpiſed her Power; and 
thereupon ſhe flies to bright Olympus, where the 
Gods were aſſembled round the Throne of: Jove. 
From this Place, they behold the Stars rowling 
beneath their Feet: They fee the Terreſtrial 
Globe, like a ſmall Clod of Clay; The vaſt Seas 
appear to them only like drops of Water, with 
which this Clod is a little moiſten'd; The largeſt 
Kingdoms are in their Eyes but as a little Sand 
covering the ſurface of this Clad. The number- 
leſs Multitudes of People, the mighty Armies ſeem 
to them but as Ants, contending for a Tuft of 
Graſs upon this Clod. The Immortals laugh at the 
moſt weighty Affairs that aꝑitate feeble Mortals, 
and their moſt important Concerns appear to them 
like the Play- Games of Children. That which 
Men call Glory, Grandeur, Power, profound 
Policy, ſeems to theſe ſupreme Deities to be no- 
thing but Miſery and Folly. | 
"Tis in this Abode, ſo much elevated above the 
Earth, that Jupiter has fix'd his immovable Throne: 


His 
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His Eyes pierce into the deepeſt Abyſs, and viſit 
even the moſt ſecret Receſſes of the Heart. His 
ſweet and ſerene Aſpect diffuſes Tranquility and 
Joy throughout the Univerſe. On the contrary, 
when he ſhakes his ambroſial Locks, he makes 
both Heaven and Earth to tremble : The Gods 
themſelves, dazzled with the beamy Glory that 
ſurrounds him, can't approach him without 
trembling. 

All the Celeſtial Deitics were now about him, 
Venus preſented herſelf with all thoſe Charms, 
that ſpring from her divine Perſon ; her looſe 
flowing Grown was more ſplendid than all the Co- 
lours with which is decks herſclt amidſt the 
dusky Clouds, when ſhe comes to promiſe to 
diſmay*d Mortals the Ceſſation of a Tempeſt, and 
to declare to them the Return of fair Weather. 
Her Robe was falten'd by that fam'd Girdle on 
which are repreſented the Graces; the Goddeſs's 
Hair was negligently ty'd behind by a Locket of 
Gold. All the Gods were ſurpriz'd at her Beauty, 
as if they had never ſeen her before, and their 
Eyes were dazzled, like the Eyes of Mortals, when 
Phebus, after a tedious Night comes to illumina- 
te the Earth with his Rays. They look'd on each 
other with Aſtoniſhment, but ſtil] their Eyes cent- 
er'd on Venus; and they percciv'd thoſe of the 
Goddeſs were bathed in Tears, and that a Cloud 
of Sorrows overcaſt her Face. 

Mean while ſhe advanc'd towards the Throne 
of Jupiter, with a ſoft, light Pace, like the rapid 
flight of a Bird cleaving the vaſt ſpace of the 
yielding Air. He look'd upon her with Com- 
placency, ſmil'd kindly on her, and then riſing 
up, embrac'd her; My dear Daughter, ſaid he to 
ker, What is it grieves you? I can't ſee your Tears 

P 4 Without 


180 The Adventures Book IX. 


without Concern : Fear not to unboſom your ſelf 
freely to me, you know my Tenderneſs and In- 
dulgence for you. 

Venus anſwer'd him with a gentle Voice, but 
interrupted with deep Sihs : Father of Gods 
and Men! Can you, who ſee all Things, be ignorant 
of the Cauſe of my Sorrow? Minerva is not ſatis- 
fy'd with overthrowing the very Foundations of 
Troys ſtately Town, which | protected. and to 
be reveng'd on Paris, who had prefer'd my 
Beauty to her's; but ſhe hkewiſe conducts through 
Land and Sea the Son of LU. that cruel De- 
ſtroyer of Troy. Tel-machus is (till accompany'd 
by Minerva, which occaſions her Abſence from this 
Divine Aſſembly: She led this raſh Youth into 
the Iſle of Cyprus to affront me. He has deipis'd 
my Power; and not only diſdain'd to burn lnceaſe - 
upon my Altars, but has expreſs'd an Abhorrence 
of the Feſtivals that are celebrated in my Honour. 
He has lock'd faſt his Heart againſt all my Pleaſures. 
In vain has Neptune ſtit'd up againſt him the 
Winds and Seas, at my Deſire; Tel-machus , caſt 
by a dreadful Shipwreck on Calypſo's Iſland, has 
triumph'd over Cypid's ſelf . whom I ſent thither 
to ſoften the Heart of this young Greek. Neither 
Calypſo's blooming Youth and Charms, nor any 
of her Nymphs, nor even the burning Shafts of 
Love, could get the Aſcendant over Minerva's 
Arts. She ſnatch'd him from the Iſland; behold 
how I am defeated; a Stripling triumphs over me. 

Jupiter, to comfort Venus, ſaid to her: It is 
true, my Daughter, Minerva guards the Heart of 
this young Greek, againſt your Son's Arrows; and 
prepares for him a Glory, which never yet was 
merited by a young Man. I am ſorry he has de- 
ſpis'd your Altars, but cannot ſubject him — your. 
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Power. I conſent, to gratify you, that he ſtill 
wander both by Sea and Land; that he live far 
from his own Country, expos'd to all Sorts of 
Miſeries and Dangers: But the Fates will neither 
ſuffer him to periſh, nor his Virtue to be over. 
come by thoſe Pleaſures with which you decoy 
Mankind. Take comfort therefore, my Daughter : 
Content your ſelf with ruling over ſo many other 
Heroes, and fo many of the Immortal Powers. 
Here he ſmil'd at Venus, with the utmoſt Grace 
and Majeſty. A radiant Flaſh , like the moſt 
piercing Lightning, darted from his Eyes: Then, 
tenderly kiſſing Venus, he diffus'd an Odour of 
Ambr fia, which perfum'd Olympus all around: 
The Goddeſs could not but be ſenſible of this 
favourable Reception from the greateſt of the Gods. 
In Spite of her Fears and Grief, a viſible Joy o'er- 
ſpread her Face. She let down her Veil to hide 
her bluſhing Cheeks, and to cover the Confuſion 
ſhe was in. The whole Aſſembly of the Gods 
ap, lauded Jupiter's Anſwer; and Venus, without 
loſing a moment's Time, haſten'd to Neptune, to 


concert with him the Means of revenging herſelf 


on Telemachus. She repeated to Neptune what 
Jupiler ſaid to her; I knew before, reply'd Neptune, 
the unalterable Decree-of Deſtiny ; but if we can't 


fink Telemachus to the Bottom of the Sea, let us 


not at leaſt omit any Thing that may make him 
wretched, and retard his return to Ithaca. I can- 
not conſent to the deſtroying of the Phenician Ship, 
on board which he is; Ilove the Phenicians; the 
are my People : - No other Nation in the Unive 
cultivates my Empire as they do, The Sea, through 
their means, is become a Bond that ties together 


all the Nations of the Earth; they honour me with 
continual Sacrifices on my Altars; they are juſt, 
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prudent, and induſtrious in their Commerce they 
convey the Conveniencies of Life, and Plenty 
through all the World: No, Goddeſs, I can't 
admit one of their Veſſels ſhould be wreck'd; but 
I will make the Pilot looſe his Courſe, and 
fail wide of Ithaca, whither he is bound. Venn, 
ſatisfy'd with this Promiſe, forc'd a malicious Smilc, 
and alighted from her flying Chariot on Idalia's - 
flowry Meads, where the Graces, the Laughters, 
and the Sports expreſs'd their Joy to ſee her again, 
dancing around her on the Flowers which per- 
fume that charming Place. 

Neptune immediately diſpatch'd a deceitful Deity 
like the God of Dreams, fave only that Dreams 
never deceive but during the Time of ſleep, where- 
as this Deity inchants Men's ſenſes when they 
are awake, This maliznant Deity, attended by a 
numberleſs Crowd of wing'd Deluſions fluttering 
round him, came and pour d out a ſubtle and en- 
chanted Liquor upon the Eyes of the Pilot Arbamas, 
who was attentively conſidering the brightneſs of 
the Moon, the courſe of the Stars, and the Port 
of Ithaca, whoſe ſteep Rocks he had already diſ- 
cover'd pretty near. In this very Moment, the 
Pilot's Eyes could diſcern nothing as it really was; 
a falſe Sky and a mock Land preſented themſelves 
to him; the Stars ſeem'd to have chang'd their 
Courſe, and to return back again into their former 
Orbies: All Olympus ſeem'd to move by new Laws; 
the Earth it ſelf was alter'd ; a falſe bac till 
offer'd it ſelf to his view to amuſe him, While at 
the ſame Time, he was going farther off from the 
true one. The more he approach'd towards this 
deluding Repreſentation of the Iſland, the farther 
this Image recoil'd from him; it ſtill fled from be- 
fore him, and he knew not what to make of = 
e- 
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Retreat: Sometimes he thought he already heard 
the Noiſe fo uſual in a Port; and © he was ſtrait 
preparing, according to the Orders he had receiv'd, 
to ſteal a- ſhore on a little If land near the great 
one, to ſecure the Return of this young Prince 
againſt the Violence of Penelope's Lovers, who had , 
conſpired againſt him. Sometimes he dreaded the 
Shelves, which are fo numerous on that Shore, 
and he fancied that he heard the hollow roaring 
of the Waves daſhing againſt thoſe Shelves : Then 
all on a ſudden he perceiv'd that the Land appear'd 
at a much greater Diſtance : The Mountains feem'd 
to him like ſo many little Clouds, which ſometi- 
mes darken the Horizon while the Sun is ſetting. 
Thus was Athamas perplex'd, and the Impreſſion 
of the deceitful Deity, which had bewitch'd his 
Eyes, filPd him with a fort of Apprehenſion, 
which till then he was a ſtranger to. He was even 
inclin'd to believe that he was not awake, and that 
he was under the Illuhon of a Dream. Mean 
While, Neptune commanded the Eaſt Wind to 
blow , in order to drive Ship on the Coaſt of 
Heſperia: The Wind obey'd him with fo much 
vehemence, that the Ship ſoon arriv'd at the Place 
Neptune had appointed. 

Already had Aurora proclaim'd the approaching 
Day ; already had the Stars, which dread the Rays 
of the Sun, and are ſhy of him, begun to hide 
in the Ocean their dusky Fires, when the Pi 

ery'd out: I can no _ doubt it; we are n 
touching the very Iſland of Ithaca; rejoice, Tele- 
machus, for in an Hour you ſhall ſee Penelope again, 
and perhaps UWyſſes, repoſleſs'd of his Throne. Ar 
this cry, Telemacbus, who was lock'd faſt in the 
Arms of Sleep, awakes, ſtarts up, goes to the 


Steerage, embraces the Pilot, and with his Eyes 
ſcarce 
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ſcarce open ſurveys the neighbouring Shore, and 
Ggh'd When he could not perceive that it was the 
Coaſt of his own Country. Alas! Where are we, 
ſaid he? This is not my dear Ithaca. . Athamas, 
you are deceiv'd you are but little acquainted with 
this Coaſt fo far diſtant from our Country. No, 
no, reply'd Athamas; I can't be deceiv'd in my 
Knowledge of the Bearings of this If land : I have 
been a great many times here; I know the ſmalleſt 
Rock belonging to it; the Coaſt of De is ſcarce 
more recent in my Memory: See that Mountain 
there jutting out; behold that Headland riſing like 
a Tower; don't you hear thoſe Billows that break 
themſelves againſt thoſe other Rocks, that with an 
angry Brow, ſeem to threaten the Sea by their 
Fall? But don't you ſee that Temple of Minerva, 
which ſalutes. the Clouds? Yonder is the Houſe 
and Caſtle of your Father Lee. O Athamas ! 
reply d Telemachus, you are deceiv'd; I ſee on 
the contrary , a remote, but very level Coaſt; and 
I perceive a Town, but jt is none of Ithaca. O 
Gods, is it thus you deride poor Mortals ! 


' Whilſt he was ſaying theſe Words, all of a ſud- 
den the Eyes of Arhamas were reſtored to their 
wonted Certainty, and the Charm diſſolv'd: He 
perfectly ſurvey d the Shore as it really was, and 
1 his Error. I own 5 O Telemachus, 
cry'd he, ſome envious Deity has enchanted my 
Eyes. I thought I ſaw Ithaca, and a perfect Image 
of it preſented it ſelf to my Fancy: but now it is 

 vaniſh'd like a Dream: I now behold another 
City, and it is doubtleſs S. lentum, which Idomenens, 
who fled from Crete, has lately founded in Heſperia 3 
I perceive its riſing Walls, as yet unfiniſh'd ; I ſee 
a Port not yet entirely fortify'd. 
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Whilſt Arbamas was taking Notice of the ſeveral 
Works, newly erected in this growing City, and 
whilſt Telemachus was bewailing his Misfortune 5 
the Wind that Neptune cauſed to blow, drove 
them full Sail into a Road, where they found 


themſelves under ſhelter, and juſt by the Haven. 


Mentor, who was no ſtranger cither to Neptune's 
Revenge, or the crucl Devices of Venus, only 
| ſmil'd at Athamas s Miltake, When they were in 
this Road, Mentor ſays to Telemachns : Jupiter is 
making Trial of you, but will not ſuffer you to be 
deſtroy'd: On the contrary , he only tries you, to 
point out to you the Road of Glory. Think on 
the Labours of Hercules; let your Father's Atchie- 
vements be ever preſent to your Mind. He hn 
knows not how to fuffer, is not maguanimous. 
By Patience and Forgitude you mult tire out that 
mercileſs Fortune, which takes Delight in perſe- 


cuting you: 1 am leſs afraid, for your Sake, of 


the rigorous Treatment of Neptune, than I fear'd 
the inſinuating Careſſes of that Goddeſs who 
detain'd you in her Iſland. What do we {tay for? 
Let us enter the Port; theſe People are our 
Friends; we are come among the Greeks. Idome- 
neus, Who himſelf has been ill uſed by Fortune, 
will have pity on the Diſtreſsd. They preſently 
enter'd the Port of Salentam, where the Phenician 
Ship was receiv'd without any obſtruction, be- 
cauſe the Pheniciant are in Peace and Commerce 
with all the People of the World, 

Telemachus beheld with Admiration this growing 
City: As a young Plant, which having been nou- 
riſh'd by the Night's ſweet Dew, at Break of Day 
feels the Sun- Beams coming to embeliſh it; it 
grows; it opens its tender Buds; it ſtretches out 
its green Leaves; it blows its fragrant _—_—_— 
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with a thouſand new Colours; every Moment you 
look upon it, you perceive a new Luſtre : So flou- 
riſh'd idomeneus's City on the Sca- ſide Each 
Day, each Hour it roſe in Magnificence, and pre- 
ſentend a- far off to Strangers at Sea, new Embliſh- 
ments of Architecture, which tower'd to the very 
Skies. All the Coaſt reſounded with the Cries of 


the Workmen, and the ſtrokes of Mallets and 


Hammers; while by the Help of Cranes and Ropes, 
Stones travelPd through the Air: All the leading 
Men of the City, ſpirited up the Populace to their 
Work, as ſoon as Aurora appear'd; and King Ido- 
meneus himſelf gave Orders every where, and 
forwarded the Works with an incredible Dili- 
ence. 
l Hardly was the Phenician Veſſel got into Port, 
cer the Cretans gave to Telemachus and Mentor all 
the Tokens ofa e Friendſhip: They haſten'd 
away to inform 1domenens that the Son of Ulyſſes 
was arrived. The Son of Le, cry'd he! of 
Ulyſſes! he! that dear Friend, that wiſe Hero. by 
whom we at laſt laid ſtately Trey in Duſt! Bring 
him to me, and let me ſhew him how much I 
lov'd his Father. Hereupon they preſent to him 
Telemachus , who telling him his Name, ſues for 
Hoſpitality. Idomeneus anſwer'd him with a 
courteous ſmiling Countenance : Though no Body 
had told me who you are, I ſhould certainly have 
known you. You are Ulyſſes himſelf; behold his 
very Eyes darting forth Fire, his ſteady Look, his 
Mien at firſt cold and reſerv'd. which cover'd ſo 
much Sprightlineſs and ſo many Graces! | perceive 
that ingenuous Smile, his eaſy negligent De- 
meanour, his gentle Speech, plain and inſinuating, 
which perſuaded, without allowing Time for Con- 
fideration or Suſpicion. Yes, you are the Son of 


Uſes, 
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Us, but you ſhall be mine too. O my Son, 


my dear Son, What Accident brings you to this 


Climate? Is it to ſeek your Father! Alas! I can 
tell you nothing of him; Fortune has perſecuted 
both him and me: It was his Ill-luck not tobe 
able to find his Country again, and” twas mine to 
find my Country again, Hill'd with the hatred of 
the Gods againſt me. Whilſt /domeneus was ſpeak- 
ing theſe Words, he looked wiſtly upon Mentor, 
as one whoſe Face he was no Stranger to, but 
whoſe Name he could not recal. 

And now Telemachus anſwer'd him with Tears 
in his Eyes: O King, pardon the Grief, which, 
in Deſpight of me, will break out at a Time when 
I ought to expreſs nothing but Joy and Gratitude 
for your generoſity to me. By your lamenting 
the Loſs of yes, you your ſelf teach me how 
much I ought to be affected by my Misſortune, in 
not finding my Father. *Tis now a long, long 
while, I have been in ſearch of him thro all the 
known Seas. The incens'd Gods permit me not 
either to ſee him again, or to return to Ithaca, 
where Penelope pines away with a lenging Deſire 
to be freed from her importunate Suitors, I 
thought I ſhould have found you in the Iſle of 
Crete; I'was there inform'd of your cruel Neſtiny, 
but little thought of ever coming near Heſperia, 
where you have founded a new Kingdom; but 
Fortune, who makes us Mortels her Play - game, 
and who obliges me to wander from Place to Place, 
and keeps me ſtill from Ithaca, has at Leugth caſt 
me upon your Shore. Of all the Diſaſters ſhe 
has expos'd me to, this is what I the leaſt repine 
at; for tho* ſhe drives me from my native Country, 


yet ſhe brings me acquainted with the wiſeſt and 
moſt generous of all Kings. 


At 
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At theſe Words, Idomeneut gave Telemachns a 
kind Embrace, and Icading him into his Palace, 
faid to hims Who is that wiſe old Man that ac- 
companies you; for methinks I have ſeen him ſo- 
mewhere? Tis Menror, reply'd Telemachus ; Men- 
tor , the Friend of Lies, to whom he committed 
the Government of my Infancy: What Tongue 
can expreſs to you how much lamoblig'd to him! 
- Thereupon, Idomeneus ſtepping to Mentor, and 
taking him by the Hand; You and 1, ſaid he to 
him, have ſeen one another before, You may 
remember the Voyage you made into Crete, and 
what good Advice vou gave me; but at that time 
the Heat of Youth, and the quik Reliſh of ſenſual 
Pleaſures hurry'd me away; ſo that my Misfortu- 
nes only have been able to teach me what I would 
not believe. Would to the Gods I had taken your 
Advice, O ſage old Man! But I am ama 'd to ſee 
that you are not in the leaſt alter d in fo many 
Years; your Face is as freſh and ſanguine as ever, 
the ſome trait and vigorous Body, only your Hair 
is grown ſomewhat hoary. 
Great King anſwer'd Mentor, were I a Flatterer 
I would tell you likewiſe that you ſtill preſerve 
that Bloom, which ſhone in your Face before the 
Siege of Troy? but Thad rather diſpleaſe you than 
offend againſt Truth. Beſides, I find by your 
wiſe Diſcourſe, that you do not love Flattery, 
and that a Man runs no Hazard in being ſincere 
with you. Therefore. I muſt needs tell you,-you 
are very much chang'd, and that *rwas ſcarce poſ- 
fible to have known you again, I am not ſtranger 
to the Cauſe of it; tis occaſion'd by your many 
and great Sufferings: But you have been a great 
Gainer by your Misfortunes, ſince you have ac- 
quir'd Wiſdom. A Man may very eaſily 2 
m 
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himſelf for the Wrinkles of his Face. ſo long as his 
Heart is exercis'd to Virtue. Moreover, know 
Idomeneus, that Kings always wear away faſter than 
other Men. In Adxerſity, the Fatigues of the 
Mind and Body make them old before their Time: 
In Proſperity, the voluptuous Enjoyments of an 
eaſy Life, waſte their Strer e nn more than 
the Toils of War. Nothin: detrimental 
to Health than immoderat c. From hence 
it proceeds, that Kings, <itu.. un Peace or War, 
do continually labour under ſuch Pains or Pleaſures, 
as bring upon them old Age before they are far 
advanc'd in Years: Whereas a ſober and temperate 
way of Living, free from Inquierudes, plain, regu- 
Jar and laborious, keeps allthe Limbs of a wiſe Man 
in 2 vigorous youthfulneſs; which, witho:.r theſe 
precautions flies faſt away upon the Wings of Time. 

Idomeneus, charm'd with Mentor 's Diſcourſe, 
would for a long Time have hſten'd to him, had 
they not come to put him in Mind of a Sicr:fice 
which he was to make to Jupiter. Telemachus 
and Mentor follow'd him, ſurrounded. by a great 
Croud of People, wo with n uch Eagerneſs and 
Curioſity, gaz'd at the two Strangers. The Sa- 
lenrines ſaid one to another; theſe two Men are very 
different; the one has a certain amiable 
livelineſs beyond Expreſſion, all the Graces of 
Youth and Beauty are diffus'd over his whole 
Face and Body; but this Beauty has nothing cffe- 


minate nor languid: Tho” he is in the tendereſt 


Bloſſom of Youth , yet he appears vigorous, 
ſtrong, and inured to Labour. But this other, 
tho? far older, has loſt nothing at all of his Strenght : 


His Mien indeed ſeems at firſt not ſo Majeſtical 
nor his Countenance ſo Graceful, yet if you look 
nearer, you will find in his Simplicity the Marks 

of Wiſdom and Virtue, . 
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of Deportment. When 'the Gods deſcended to 
earth to reveal themſelves to Mortals, they un- 
doubtedly appcare&in the like Figures of Strangers 
and Travellers. ; 

By this Time they were arriv'd at the Temple 
of Jupiter, which Idomeneus who was deſcended 
from that God, had adorn'd with much Magnifi- 
cence. It was envtion'd with a double Row of 
Marble Pillars, like Jaſper: The Chapiters were 
of Silver; the Temple was all incruſted (or lined) 
with Marble; with Baſſo Relievos repreſenting the 
Transformation of Jupiter into a Bull, the Rape of 
Europa, and her paſſage thro' the Sea into Crete. 
They ſeem'd to reverence Jupiter tho? he was in a 
ſtrange form. Then in another Place they ſaw 
the birth and youthfulneſs of Mines; laſtly, that 
wiſe King in a more advanced Age diſpenſing 
Laws to the whole Iſland, in Order to render it 
for ever flouriſhing. There likewiſe Telemachus 
took Notice of the principal Occurrences at the 
Siege of Troy, where Jdomeneus had acquir'd the 
Reputation of a great General. Amidſt the Repre- 
ſentation of theſe Actions, Telemachus look'd for 
his Father, and found him taking the Horſes of 
Rheſus, whom Diomede had juſt kill'd; in another 
Place contending with Ajax, for the Arms of 
Achilles, amidſt an Aſſembly of the Gretian Com- 
manders: And, laftly, his coming out of the fatal 
Horſe to give Death to ſo many Tropans. 

Telemachus preſently knew him by all theſe fa- 
mous Actions, which he had ſo often heard of, 
and which Aſentor himſelf had frequently repeated 
to him. The Tears preſently guſh'd from his 
Eyes; he chang'd Colour, Grief was ſpread all 
over his Face? Idomeneus perceiv'd it, tho' Tele- 
machus turn'd aſide to conceal his Trouble. Don't 
be aſham'd, ſaid Idomeneus to him, to . 
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how much you are mov'd with the Glory and Mis- 
fortunes of your Father. 

Mean while the People aſſembled in great Crouds 
under the vaſt Portics form'd by the double Row 
of Columns which ſurrounded the Temple, 
There were two Companies of young Boys and 
Girls, who ſung Hymns in Praiſe of the Thunder- 
graſping God. The Children, who were pick'd 
out for their Beauty, had their long Hair ſpread 
about u their Shoulders; their Heads were 
perſum' d and crown'd with Roſes, and they were 
all cloath'd in white. Tdowmencas offer'd in Sacri- 
fice to Jupieter a hundred Bulls, to beſpeak his 
Bleſſing in War which he had undertaken againſt 
his Neighbours. The ſmoaking Blood of the Vi- 
ctims ſtream'd into the capacious Goblets of Gold 
and Silver. | 

The aged Theophanes , belov'd of the Gods and 
Prieſt of the Temple, kept, during the Time of 
the Sacticſie, his Head cover'd with one End of 
his Purple Robe; then he conſulted the Entrails of 
the Victims ſtill panting; after which, aſcending 
the ſacred Tripod; O ye Gods, cry'd he, what 
are theſe two Strangers whom you have ſent into 
theſe Parts? Had they not come among us, the 
Var lately cnter'd upon would have been fatal to 
us, and Salentum would have fallen to ruin &er it 
had been well tais'd above Ground. I have in my 
Eye a young Hero whom Wiſdom leads by the 
Hand - No Mortal dares ſay more. In ſpeaking 
theſe Words, his Looks were wild, and his Eyes 
ſparkled with Fire; he ſeem'd to gaze on other 
Objects than thoſe that were before him; his Face 
was enflam'd, his whole Body was in Emotion, 
he rag'd and grew diſtracted; Pi Hair briſtled up; 
his Mouth foam'd his uplifted Arms motionleſs 
in the Air; his Voice was ſtronger than any buman 

| 'Q a Voice 
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Voice; he was breathleſs, and could no longer 
contain within him the Deity he was poſſels'd += 
with. 1 
O happy Idomenens, cry'd he again, what do I 
ſee? What Misfortunes avoided! What amiable 
Peace at home! but abroad, what bloody Wars! 
what Victories! O Telemachns! thy Labours ex- 
ceed thy Father's: The proud inſulting Enemy 
oans in the Duſt, whilſt thy Sword flaſhes over 
is Head; the brazen Gates,, the inacceſſible 7 
Ramparts fall at thy Feet —0O mighty Goddeſs! 
Let his Father — brave Youth! in Time thou ſhalt 
reviſit—At theſe Words his Speech fail'd him, 
and he continu'd, in. Spite of himſelf, in an amazed 
Silence. | 
The People were ſroze with Fear; 1domeneus 
ſhiver'd, not daring to bid him make an End. 
Telemarcbus himſelf, ſurpriz'd, could not without 
Difficulty conceive what he had heard: Scarce 
could he believe that he had heard ſuch high Pre- 
ditions, Mentor alone was unaſtoniſh'd at the 
Divine Spirit. You hear, ſaid he to 1domenens, 
the Purpoſe of the Gods; that whatever Nation 
you have to fight againſt, the Victory ſhall be in 
| Your Hands, and you will owe to your Friend's 


outhful Son the Proſperity of your Arms; there- 
ore be not jealous of him, but make a right Uſe 
of what the Gods beſtow on you by his Means 
Idomeneus, being not yet recover'd out of his a 
Amazement, ſtudy'd in vain for Words; his Tongue - 
3 continu'd motionleſs. Telemachus, more Maſter 
of himſelf, ſaid to Mentor; even ſo much promis'd 
Glory does not move me; but what can be the 
meaning of thoſe laſt Words, Thou ſhalt reviſit ? 
| Is it my Father, or only Ithaca that I fhall ſee again? | 
| Ah; why did he not make an End? Has he lefe | 
| me more in doubt than I was before. Oh 


- 
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Oh my Father! Is it poſſible that I ſhould ever 
ſee you again? Can it be true? But I flatter my 
ſelf --- O cruel Oracle! thou delighteſt in ſporting 
with an unfortunate Wretch: One Word more, 
and I had been at the Heighth of Happineſs. 
Acccpt with Revcrence what the Gods reveal, 
ſaid Mentor to him. and attempt not to diſcover 
' what they are pleas'd to kecp ſecret. Raſh Cu- 
'. Tiolity deſerves to be put to Confuſion. 'Tis out 
of a ſupreme Goodneſs and Wiſdom that the Gods 
| conceal from fechle Mortals their Deſtinies, in- 
| volv'd in an impenetrable Darkneſs. It is indeed j 
of Advantage to foreſce what depends on our En- | 
deavours , in Order to a due Performance; but 
tis no leſs advantageous to be ignorant of that 
which is not in our Power by any Means, to avert. 
Tielemathus, touched with theſe Words, con- 
tain'd himſelf, thoꝰ not withont the greateſt Rely- 
ance. Idomenens, who by this Time had conquer d 
his Surprize, began to thank great Jove for ſending 
to him the young Telemachus and the wiſe Men- 
tor, in Order to make him victorious over his 
Enemies. And after he had given them a noble 
Entertainment, fubſequent to the Sacrifice , he 
ſpoke thus to the two Strangers. 

I acknowledge 1 was but a Novice in the Art of 
Governing, when I return'd into Crete, after the 
Siege of Troy, You know, dear Friends, what 

+ Maisfertunes diſabled me from reigning over that 
- great Iſland, fince pu tell me that you were 
there after I left it : Yet I am happy, exceeding | 
happy, if the ſevereſt Strokes of Fortune can be 
of Uſe towards r and teach me to be | 
Maſter of my Paſſions. I croſs'd the Seas like a | 
| 

| 


— 


| Fugitive, whom the Revenge of Gods and Men 

T purſues. All my paſt Grandeur ſerv'd only to 

| render my Fall the more ignominioys and inſup- 
| (13 por- | 
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portable. I ſought a Shelter for my Houſhold- 
Gods upon this deſart Coaſt, where I found noth- 

ing but wild uncultivated Lands, overrun with 
| Thorns and Briars, cover'd with thickſet Trees, 
as old as the Earth it ſelf and almoſt inacceflible 
Rocks, which ſerv'd for Harbour to the ſavage 
Beaſts: Vet ſuch was the Extremity to which t was 
reduc'd, that I was glad to poſk6 this ſavage Land, 
and to make it my Country, in Campany with a 
fmal' handful of Soldiers and Friends, who were 
fo kind as to take Share in my Misfortunes, de- 
ſtitute of all Hopes of ever ſeeing again that for- 
tunate Iſ land, where of the Gods allotted me from 
my Birth to be the King. Alas! faid I ro my felf, 
what an Alteration is this ! what a dreadful Exam- 
ple am I toall Kings! what wholefome Inſtructions 
may they draw from my Miſcarriages ! They fancy 
they have nothing to fear, becauſe of their Eleva- 
tion above the Reſt of Mankind, whereas it is that 
very Elevation that ought to make them fear every 
Thing: 1 was dreaded by my Enemies, belov'd 
by my Subjects; I commanded over a powerful 
and warlike Nation; my Name was fpread abroad 
upon Fame's fwift Wings into the moſt diſtant 
Climates; I reign in a delicious fruitful Ifla:id ; 
each Year a hundred wealthy Cities paid me Tri- 
bute; my Peopte acknowledg'd me to be the 
Offspring of Jupiter, who was born in their 
Country; they lov'd me as the Grandfon of the 
ſage Minos, by whofe Laws they are become fo 
powerful and fo happy; What was there wanting 
to my Felicity, except the knowing how to enjoy 
it with Moderation? But my own Pride, and the 


Flattery of others, which | liſten'd to, overtarn'd 
my Throne; and in like Manner will all Kings fall, 
that ſhall give themſelves up to their own Paſſion 


and the deceitful Counſels of Flatterers. in 
| | mh — 
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Day Time , I endeavour'd to put on a chearful 
Countenance, and ſuch as ſeem'd full of Hope, 
in Order to keep up the Spirits of thoſe who had 
follow'd me. Come on, ſaid I to them; let us 
build a new City, to make us Amends for our Loſ- 
ſes: We are ſurrounded by Nations who have ſet 
us a noble Example for ſuch an Enterprize : See 
there Tarentum rearing up its Head juſt by us! 
Phalanius, with his Lacedemonians, founded that 
new Kingdom. Philoctetes has built upon the ſame 
Coaft another great City, which he calls Petilia. 
Such another Colony is Metapontus ; and ſhall we 
be outdone by thoſe Strangers who are Wanderers 
like our ſelves? Fortune has dealt with us all alike, 
and has not us'd us dispworſe than them. 

Whilit I endeavour'd by ſuch Expreſſions as 
theſe to mitigate the diſtreſſes of my Companions, 
I ſmother'd a deadly Grief at the Bottom of my 
Heart: It was to me a mighty Conſolation when- 
ever the Day withdrew its Light, and the Night 
came to wrap me up in Darkneſs, for then I was 
at Liberty to moan my wretched Fate. Two bitter 
Floods of Tears roll'd from my Eyes, and balmy 
Sleep was an utter Stranger to me. The next 
Day | reſumed my Toils with indefatigable Fervour, 
and that's the Reaſon, Mentor, you found me ſo 
much alter'd for the worſe. 

After Idomenens had made an End of relating 
his Sufferings, he begg'd Telemachus and Mentor to 


give him their Aſſiſtance in the War wherein he 


was engagd: I will, added he, moſt carefully 
ſend you back to Ithaca, as foon as the War is over; 
and in the mean while I will ſend our Ships far 
and wide to learn News of Uſes. Whereever 
he is thrown, either by ſtormy Winds or angry 
Gods, I will take Care to bring him back. Heaven 
grant he {till be living! as for you, the beſt Ships 

Q 4 that 
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that ever were built in Crete ſhall be fitted out to 
carry you home: They are built of Timber fell'd 
on the true Mount la, where Jupiter was born: 
That ſacred Wood can never periſh in the Waves ; 
the Winds and Rocks do awfully reſpect it; and 
Neptune's ſelf, even in his higheſt Rage, dares not 
to ſtir the Billows up againſt it. Reſt therefore 
aſſured that you will happily return to Ithaca, and 
that no adverſe Deity ſhall be any longer able to 
make you wander upon ſo many Seas any more: 
The Paſſage is ſhort and eaſy; fend away the 
Phenician Veſſel that brought you hither , and 
think now of nothing but how to acquire the 
Glory of eſtabliſhing the new Kingdom of Idome- 
neus, to retrieve his Loſſes. lis at this Price, O 
Son of [ilyſſes, that you muſt be thought worthy 
of your Father: And though harſh Deſtiny ſhould 
have already ſent him down to Plato's glvomy 
Realm, yet Greece, overjoy'd, will find him again 
in you. 

At theſe Words, Telemachus interrupting Ido- 
menenus: Let us, ſaid he, ſend away the Phenician 
Veſſel. What do we ſtay for? Why don't we 
this Moment take up Arms, and attack your 
Enemies, who are now become our's ? If we 
were victorious, when in Sicily we fought for 
Aceftes, who was a Trojan and profeſs'd Enemy 
of Greece, ſhall we not be yet more ardent and 
more befriended by the Gods , when we fight 
for one of thoſe Grecian Heroes, who levelF'd to 
the Ground the unjuſt City of Priem? The Oracle 
we have heard will not ſuffer us to doubt it. 
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Idomeneus 4cquaints Mentor with the Reaſons of 
bis making War againfl the Mandurians; and re- 
lates to him, that they bad at ff yeelded to him : 
rhe Coaſt of Heſperia, where be had founded his 
City; that they bad retired to the neighbouring 
Mountains, where ſome of them baving been abuſed 
by a Party of bis Men, they bad deputed to him 
two old Men with whom be bad agreed upon Ar- 
ticies of Peace; and that after an Infraction of 
that Treaty, by ſome of Idomenecus's Men, who 
knew nothing of the Peace, the Mandurians were 
preparing to make Var againſt bim. Whilſt Ido- 
meneus was telling this Story, the Mandurians, 
who bad taken up Arms with great expedition ap- 

ar d at the Gates of Salentum. Neſtor , Phi- 
etes, and Phalantus, whom Idomeneus 
thought to be Neuter, are againſt him among the 

Mandurians. Mentor gocs forth from Salentum 

by bimſelf, to propoſe Conditions of Peace to the 
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ENTOR, with a ference compos'd Coun» 
tenance looking upon Telemachus, who 
now burnt with a noble Ardour for the 

Fight, thus beſpoke him: I am much 
pleas d, O Son of Ulyſſes, to ſee in you ſo laudable 
a Paſſion for Glory, but remember that the great- 
eſt Renown of your Father, was his approving 
himſelf the wiſeit and moſt moderate Commander, 
when that fam'd Siege was carrying on. Achilles, 
though he carry'd Terror and Death where ever 
he fought, yet could not maſter Tro; he fell 
himſelf, beneath the Walls of that proud Town, 
which triumph'd over him who conquer'd Hector: 
But /yſ/es whoſe Valour was govern'd by Pru- 
dence, carry'd Fire and Sword amidſt the Trojans ; 
and to his Hands is —_ the Fall of thofe high 
and ſtately Towers, which during ten long years 
defy'd all confederate Greece. As much as Mi- 
nerva is ſuperior to Mars, ſo much does a well- 
weigh'd provident Valour ſurpaſs a boiſterous and 
favage Boldneſs. Firſt, then let us enquire into 
the Circumſtances of this War that is to be carry'd 
on: I, for my Part decline no Danger; bat tis 
my Opinion, Idomencns, that you ought firſt to let 
us know whether your War be a juſt one; ſecondly, 
againſt whom you wage it; and laſtly, what Number 
of Forces you have to expect a happy Iſſue. 

Idomeneus reply'd : At our Gf Arrival here; 
we found a ſavage People, who liv'd in the Woods 
upon what they kilPd in hunting, and ſuch Fruits 
as the Trees ſpontaneouſly produce; theſe People, 
who are call'd Manduriant, were ſo terrify'd at 
the Sight of our Ships and Arms, that they made 
all the Haſte they could into their Mountains; but 
the-Soldiers, whoſe Curioſity led them to view 
the Country, and likewiſe being minded to *— 
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down ſome of their Stags , met with ſome of thoſe 
ſavage Run-aways, whoſe Leaders thus accoſted 
our Men : We have forſaken the agrecable Shore, 
and yielded it to you; we have nothing left but 
wild Mountains, almoſt inacceſſible, and *tis but 
juſt that you let us alone there: We have met you 
wandering and weaker than we; ſo that we have 
it in our Power, if we will, to take away your 
Lives, nor can your own Companions have the 
leaſt Suſpicion of what's become of you; but we 
have no Inclination to imbrue our Hands in the 
Blood of thoſe who are Men like our ſelves. Go 
your Ways, and forget not that you owe your Li- 
ves to our Principles of Humanity: Remember it 
is from a People 4 call rude and unciviliz'd, 
that you receive this Leſſon of Forbearance and 
Generolity. | 

Thoſe of our Men who were thus let go by the 
Barbarians , return'd to the Camp, and related 
what had 'd to them : Our Soldiers were 
vex'd at it; they were aſham'd that Crerans ſhould 
owe their Lives to ſuch a Gang of Fugitives, who 
ſeem'd I more * than Men. The- 
reupon went out a hunting in greater num- 
bers than at firſt, and furniſh'd with all Manner 
of Arms: They did not go very far e' er they met 
with the Savages and attack'd them : The Enga- 
ment was ſharp; the Darts flew on both Sides 


at laſt to retire to their ſteep Mountains, whither 
our Men durſt not purſue them. 

A while after, thoſe People ſent to me two of 
their wiſeſt old Men to ſuc for Peace: They 
brought Preſents along with them, conſiſting of 
Skins of wild Beaſts which they had kill'd, and 
various forts of Fruits, ſuch as the Country * 

| er 


ike Hail in a Storm. The Savages were forc'd 
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au they had given me the Preſents, they began 
2 

O King, in one Hand, thou ſeeſt we bear the 
Sword, and in the other, and Olive- Branch, (for 
they had them both actually in their Hands) chuſe 
therefore, which thou wilt, Peace or War. We, 
for our Parts, would chuſe Peace, and for the Sake 
thereof, we have not been aſham'd to yield thee 
the pleaſant Sea-ſhore, where the fertile Land, 
impregnated by the Sun, abounds with ſo many 
and ſuch delicious Fruits. Yet Peace is ſweeter 
than all thoſe Fruits, and for that Reaſon we retir'd 
into thoſe ſteep Mountains cover'd with everlaſting 
Ice and Snow, where we never behold either the 
Flowers of the Spring, or the rich Fruits of the 
Autumn. We have in Abhorrence, that Brutality 
which under the plauſible Names of Ambition and 
Glory, wildly ravages whole Provinces, and fpills 
the Blood of Men, who are all Brethren and 


Fellow. Creatures. If that falſe Glory affects thee, 
we are not ſuch Fools as to envy thee; we pity 


thee, and beg the Gods to preſerve us from the 
like Madneſs, If the Sciences , which the Greeks 
are ſo careful to learn, and if that Politeneſs they 
take fo much Pride in, ſerves only to inſpire them 
with ſuch a dereſtable Injuſtice, we look upon it 
as our great Happineſs, to be without thoſe advan- 
2 we will glory in being ſtill ignorant, and 

ing Barbarians, but withal, juſt, human, faithful 
diſintereſted, ſatisfy d with little, and deſpiſing that 
idle Delicacy, which brings along with it a Neceſlity 
of enjoying a great Deal. What we hold in great- 
eem is Health, Frugality, Liberty, Vigour 


of Body and Mind, the Love of Virtue, the Fear 
of the Gods, a kind diſpoſition towards out Neigh- 
bours, Conſtancy to our Friends, NHoneſty towards 
5 every 
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every Body, Moderation in Proſperity, Fortitude 
in Afflictions, Courage to declare the Truth at all 
Times, Deteſtation for Flattery; ſuch are the People 
whom we now offer to thee for Neighbours and 
Allies: If the Gods, in Anger to thee, do ſo far 
infatuate thee, as to cauſe thee to refuſe this Peace, 
thou ſhalt find, when it is too late to retrieve it, 
that thoſe People who are Lovers of Peace out of 
a Principle of Moderation, are the moſt formi- 
dable in War. 

While theſe old Men were ſpeaking to me, I 
thought I ſhould never ſatiate my Eyes with look- 
ing upon them: They had long uncomb'd Beards, 
ſhort hoary Hair, thick Eye. brows, ſparkling Eyes, 
a reſolute Look, an Utterance grave, and full of 
Authority , Manners plain and ingenuous. The 
Furs which ſerv'd them for Cloaths, were faſted 
negligently over their Shoulders; and diſcover'd 
their bare Arms, more nervous and brawny than 
even thoſe of our Wreſtlers. The Anſwer I gave 
thoſe two Envoys, was, that I deſir'd Peace, We 
thereupon ſettled between us ſeveral Conditions 
upon each other's Faith: We invok'd all the Gods 
to witneſs the Treaty, which done I ſent them back 
again with Preſents. But the Gods, who drove 
me from the Kingdom of my Anceſtors, were not 
yet tir'd with -perſecuting me. Our Huntſmen, 
who could not fo ſoon have Information of the 
Peace we had juſt made, happen'd to meet the 
ſame Day a great Company of thoſe Barbarians as 
they were attending their Ambaſſadors, in their 
Return from our Camp. They fell upon them 
with Fury, kill'd many of them, and purſu'd the 
Reſt into the Woods: And thus the War is kindled 
anew. It is the Opinion of theſe Barbarians, that 
they can no longer ſafely truſt either our Promiſes 
or Oatlis. | In 
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In Order to diſtreſs us the more, they have call'd 
to their aſſiſtance the Locrians, Apulians, Lucanians, 
the Brutiaut, the People of Crorana, Nerita, and 
Brundufium., The Lutanians uſe Chariots arm'd 
with keen Scythes. The Apulians are every one 
of them cover'd with the Skin of ſome wild Beaſt 
which they have kilſ'd; they carry in their Hands 
great wooden Clubs, full of large Nods, and pointed 
with Iron: they are for the generality as tall as 
Giants, and their Bodies are ſo robuſt, by hardening 
themſelves in the moſt laborious Exerciſes, that 
their very Looks ſtrike Terror. The Locrians, who 
come from Greece, do ſtil] retain ſomething of their 
Original, and have more Humanity than the Reſt : 
But with the exact Diſcipline of the Greek Troops, 
wy boy the additional Advantages being as luſty 
as thoſe Barbarians, by habituating themſelves to a 
hardy Way of living, which makes them invincible: 
They have a Sort of light Bucklers, made of twiſted 
Willies „covet'd over with Skins; and they uſe 
Jong Swords. The Brutiens are-nimble- footed 
like Bucks or Does; and when they run, one would 
think that the tendereſt blade of Graſs is hardly 
depreſfs'd by their Feet: They ſcarce leave an 
prints of their ſteps in the ſand; they ruſh ſud- 
denly on their Foes, and are gone again with the 
ſame rapidity. The People of Crotonæ are very 

y ar ſhooting Arrows; few of the ordina 
Sort among the Greeks can draw a Bow like the lealt 
expert of theſe Crozonians, and if they ſhould ever 
apply themſelves to our Games, they would infal- 
libly carry the Prize. Their Arrows are ſtcep'd 
in the Juice of certain poiſonous Herbs, which are 
{aid to come from the Banks of fvrrans, and whoſe 
Wounds ate incurable. As for thoſe of Nerite, 


, all they have to boaſt of, 
is 


Meſſupia and Brunduſium 
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is a great ſtrength of Body, and an untaugth artleſs 
Valour. As ſoon as they fee their Enemies they 
rend the Skies with ſuch hideous Shricks, as are 
really frightful. They are pretty dexterous at the 
Sling, and darken the air with ſhowers of ſtones; 
but they obſerve no Order in fighting. This, O 
Mentor, is what you defir'd to know: You are 
now let into the Occahon of this War, and are 
_— what Sort of Enemies we have to deal 
With. 

As ſoon as Idomeneus had given them this Ac- 
count; Telemachus, impatient to fight, thought 
there. was no more to do than to take up Arms. 
Mentor ſtop'd him a ſecond Time, and thus addreſs d 
himſelf to Idomeneus How comes it that theſe 
ſame Locriant, who are of a Grecian Stock, do thus 
confederate with the Harbarians againſt Grecians? 
How comes it that ſo many Greek Colonies are in 
a flouriſhing Condition upon this SeaCoaſt, without 
being cngag'd in the ſame Wars with you? You 
ſay, O Hdomenens, that the Gods are not yet weary 
of perſecuting you; but I ay they have not yet 
done inſtructing you: It is ſtrange that ſo many 
Misfortunes, as you have gone through, ſhould 
not have yet 8 you what you ought to do in 
Order to prevent a War! What you your ſelf juſt 
now related, concerning the Honeſty of thoſe Bar- 
barians, ſuffices to ſhew that you might have liv'd 
in Peace with them; but Pride and Haughtinefs 
are always attractive of the moſt dangerous Wars. 
You might have given them Hoſtages, and taken 
ſome of their's, and it would have been an caſy 
Matter for you to have ſent ſome of your Captains 
along with their Ambaſſadors, to have reconducted 
them ſafe Home. Nay, ſince the Renewal of the 


War , you ought to have pacify'd them, by repre- | 
25 ſenting 
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ſenting to them that they were attack'd purely 
through lęnorance of the Treaty that had been 
_ wow 3 You * have offer'd them 
curity they cou ibly demand, and 
have denounc'd the ſevereſt Punithments againſt 
thoſe of your Subjects, who ſhould give the leaſt 
Interruption or Diſturbance to this Alliance: But 
pray what has happen'd ſince this Rupture? 
To this Idomenexs reply'd, I thought it would 
have been a baſe abject ſubmiſſion in us to have 
courted thoſe Barbarians, who had now aſſembled 
in Haſte all their moſt ſerviceable Men, and ſuch as 
were fit to bear Arms: And implor'd the Aſſiſtance 
of all the neighbouring Nations, to whom th 
made us odious and ſuſpected. Thereupon 
thought that the beſt Courſe I could take, was im- 
mediately to make our ſelves Maſters of certain 
narrow Paſſes in the Mountains, that were ill- 
guarded; Theſe we ſeiz d withoutmuch Difficulty 3 
and by that Means put our ſelves into a Condition 
of annoying thoſe Barbarians. In theſe Defiles I 
have cauſed ftrong T. wers to be ereted, from 
whence our Men may, with their Darts, gaul and 
overwhelm ſuch of ur Enemies as ſhall come 
down from the Mountains into our Country; 
and at the ſame Timc, we may enter into theirs, 
and deſtroy their cheif Settlements whenever we 
pleaſe. us with Forces much inferior, we are 
able to make Head againſt that innumerable Multi- 
tude of Enemies which ſurround us. This be. 
the preſent State of our Caſe, it would be a dif. 
cult Matter to treat of Peace with them: For we 
cannot give PT to them thoſe Towers, without 
expoſing our ſelves to their Incurſions; and they 
look upon them as Citadels intended by us to bring 
them under Slavery. | 


Mentor 
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Mentor mad this reply to [domenens ; You are 
a wiſe King, and are pleas'd with hearing the 
Truth deliver*cto you without any Diſguiſe : You 
are not like the fooliſh Men, who are afraid of 
ſeeing it, and vho, for Want of Courage to correct 
their Faults , employ their whole Authority to 
maintain whatthey have once done amiſs. Know 
then that this 1arbarous People gave you an admi- 
rable Leſſon, when they apply'd to you for Peace: 
Vas it out of Veakneſs they .d for it? Did they 
want Courage or Foreign Aſſiſtance to make Head 
againſt you? Jou manifeſtly ſee they did not, fince 
they are ſo nured to War, and ſupported by ſo 
many formidable Neighbours. Why did not you 
imitate their Moderation? But a miſtaken Shame, 
and a falſe Honour have caſt you into this Misfor- 
tune: You were- afraid of making the Enemy too 
proud, but did not fear the making them too 
powerful, by unting ſo many Nations in a Con- 
federacy againſt you, through your haughty. and 
injurious Conduct. What are thoſe Towers you 
ſo much boaſt of, good for? Unleſs it be to bring 
all your Neighbours under a Neceſſity, either of 
deſtroying yoy or periſhing themſelves, rather than 
truckle to you? You rear'd up thoſe Towers for 
your Security only, and it is by Means of thoſe 


very Towers, that you are now threaten'd with 
ſo imminent a Danger. The beſt Bulwark of a 


Stare, is Juſtice, Moderation, Integrity, and the 
Aſſurance your Neighbours have, that you will 
never encroach upon their Lands: The ſtrongeſt 
Walls may fall, thro' a thouſand unforeſeen Ac- 
cidents, Fortune is capricious and uncertain in 
War; but the Love and Confidence of your Neigh- 
bours, who have experienc'd your Moderation, is 
what renders a State invincible, and what makes 
it ſcarce ever ſo much as attempted againſt : Nay, 
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though an unjuſt Neighbour ſhouldattack it, all 
the Reſt who are concetn'd in its Prſcrvation, do 
preſently take up Arms in its Defece: The Sup- 
port of ſo many Nations, who find geir true Inte- 


reſt in maintaining your's, would hae ſtrengthen © | 


you much more, than theſe Towers, which render 
your Misfortunes irretrievable. d you, at firſt 
taken Care to prevent the ſealout of all your 
Neighbours, your infant City would ave flouriſh'd 
in a happy Tranquility, and you waild have been 
the Arbiter cf all the Nations of Aſpertz. But, 
waving all other Conſiderations, let u now contine 
our ſelves to examine which way you can repair 
what is paſt, by taking proper Merſures for the 
Time to come. You told me juſt new, that there 
are upon this Coaſt ſeveral Greek Colonieg: Theſe 
People cannot but be inclin'd from the Dictates 
of Nature, to alliit you; for ſure they have not 
forgot either the great Name of Minos, Son of Ju- 
piter, or your Labours in the Siege of Troy, where 

ou ſo often fignaliz'd your ſelf among the Grecian 
— in the common Cauſe of all Greece : Why 
don't you endeavour to bring thoſe Colonies over 
to your Side? | 

They are all reſolv'd, anſwer'd Idomeneus, to 
remain neuter: Not but that they had ſome Incli- 
nation to aſſiſt me, but they were detert'd from 
doing it by the mighty Noiſe this City has made, 
from its very Beginning. Thoſe Grecrans, as well 
as the Reſt, were afraid we had ſome Deſign upon 
their Liberty. They were apprehenſive, that after 
we had ſubdued the Highland - Barbarians, we 
ſhould puſh our Ambition yet farther. To con- 
clude, they are all againſt us; thoſe very People, 
who declare not open!y againſt us, would yet be 
glad to ſee us reduc'd, and the Jealouſy of others 
deprives us of Alliances. 


O ſtrange 
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O ſtrange Extremity, reply'd Mentor ! By end- 
eayouring to, appear too powerful you ruin your 
Power, and whilſt you are both Fear'd and hated 
abroad by your Neighbours, you at home exhauſt 
your ſelf by the vaſt Expences you mult needs be 
as to maintain ſuch a War. O wretched, doubly 
wretched Idomeneus, whom even this Misfortune 
has inſtructed but by halves! mult you needs have 
a ſecond Fall to teach you to foreſee the Evils 
which threaten the greateſt Kings? But leave it to 
my Management, and only vive me a D-tail of 
thoſe Cities that refuſe to enter into an Alliance 
with you. 

The Principal of them, ſaid Idomencur, is Ta- 
rentum. About three years ago Þh lantus laid 


the Foundation of it; he had got together in La- 


conia a vait Number of yung men, who were 
born of Women that had for ot their abſent Hus- 
bands during the Siege of Troy. When theſe 
Husbands came home, the Women did all they 
could to pacify ticem, beeging Par ion for the 
Faults they had committed in their 1bſence. Theſe 
numerous Youths born out or We lock, being 
diſclaim'd boch by Father and Mother, gave them- 
ſelves up to an unbounded Licentiouſnets: But 
their diſorders being check' i by the Severity of 
the Law's, they united together under Phalantus, 
a bold. intrepid. ambitious Captain, who by plau- 
fible Inſinuatrons, had got the Dominion uf their 
Hearts. He came to this Shore With his young 
Lacomans, Who have made Carentum a ſecond 
Lacedemon. On the other Side, P4rloFeres, who 
flignaliz'd hi-nſelf at the Siege of Trop by carrying 
thither H-rcules's Arrows, has rear'd in this Neigh- 
bourhood the Walls of Petilla, a City which is 
indeed leſs powerful than Tarenrum, but fur more 
wiſely govern'd. . We have hard by 2 | 
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the City of Merapontus, founded by the wiſe Ne- 
for and his Eylian Subjects. cx 
How? reply'd Mentor; have you Neſtor in He- 
ſperia, and could you not make him your Friend? 
Neftor, who ſaw you fo often ſight againſt the 
Trojans, and who then was. ſo much your Friend ? 
I loſt his Fricadſhip, anſwer'd Idomenexs, by the 
Artifice of thoſe People, who have nothing bar- 
barous but their Name; for they had the Dexterity 
to perſuade him, that my Deſign was to make my 
ſelf the Tyrant of all Heſperia. We will unde- 
ceive him, ſaid Mentor; Telemachus ſaw him at N 
Pylos, before he came to ſettle a Colony here, and : 
before we undertook our long Voyages in queſt of 
Ulyſſes. He cannot yet have forgotten that Heroe, N 
nor thoſe expreſſions of tenderneſs which he uſed 
| to his Son Telemachus : But the chief Point will be 
| to cure his Diſtruſt: Thoſe Suſpicions you raiſed 
in the Minds of your Neighbours have kindled 
this War, and it muſt be extinguiſh'd by removing 
thoſe Suſpicions: once more I ſay, let me alone 
to manage it. \ 
At theſe. Words Idomeneus, embracing Mentor, 
_ melted into Tears, and for a while, could not 
ſpeak a Word; at laſt, with much ado he expreſs'd 
himſelf in this Manner : O wiſe old Man, ſent by 
the Gods to rectify all my Errors! I confeſs I ſhould 
have had no Patience, if any other Man durſt have 
talk'd fo freely with me as you have done: I own 
that you, and none but you, can diſpoſe me to ſue 
for Peace: I was reſolv'd either to conquer all m 
Enemies, or periſh in the Attempt : but it is mu 
fitter for me to be led by your wiſe Counſels, than 
by my own Paſſion. 6 happy Telemachus, you 
never can go aſtray like me, ſince you have ſuch a 
Guide! Mentor, you may act entirely as you 
pleaſe; all the Viſdom of the Gods is in you: not 
| even 
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even Minerva's ſelf could have given more whol- 
ſome Advice: Go, Promiſe, Conclude , make an 
Conceſſion that is in my Power; Idomenens will 
approve whatever you think fit to do, 
' Whilſt they were thus diſcourſing together, 
there was heard on a ſudden a confuſed Noiſe of 
Chariots, Horſes neighing , Men rending the Skies 
with horrible Howlings, and Trumpets that fill'd 
the Air with Martial Clangors. The general Cry 


is, the Enemy are come, they have gone round 


about to avoid the guarded Defiles; They are 
come, here they are ready to beſiege Salentum. 
The old Men and the Women are under the great- 
eſt Conſternation. Alas! ſaid they; why were we 
fated to forſake our dear Country, the fertile Iſle 
of Crete, and follow an unhappy Prince through 
ſo many Seas, to build a City which will now be 
laid in Aſhes like Troy? They ſaw from the top 
of their new-rais'd Walls, the Neighbouring Fields 
crowded with approaching Enemies, whoſe 
Helmets and Bucklers, glittering in the Sun, dazzled 
the Beholders Eyes: They ſaw likewiſe the briſt- 
ling Pikes, which cover'd the Ground , in like 
Manner as when it is cover'd by a plenteous Crop, 
which Ceres is preparing in Sicily during the 
ſcorching Heats of Summer, to recompence the 
Labours of the Husbandman. And now they per- 
ceiv'd the Chariots arm'd with ſharp Scythes, and 
could diſtinguiſh the ſeveral People that were 
come againſt them. 

Mentor, the better to diſcover them, aſcends a 
lofty Tower, whither Idomenens and Telemachus 
follow*d him: He was no ſooner come there, bur 
he perciv'd on one Side Philoctetes, and on the 
other Neftor with his Son Piſiftratus. Neflor was 
eaſily kzown by his venerable old Age. What, 
cry'd Mentor , you thought, O Idomenens, that 
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Philifetes and Neflor would only remain neuter! 
But ſee, they have taken Arms againſt you, and, 
if I miſtake not, thoſe other Troops which march 
in ſo good order, and in fo leiſurely a Manner, are 
a Body of Lacedemonians commanded by Phalan- 
t#s: All are againit you; there is no neighbouring 
Nation upon this Coaſt whom you have not made 
your Enemy without defigning it. | 
Having thus ſpoke, Mintor haſtens down from 
the Tower; makes towards one of the City. Gates, 
on that Sile Where the Enemy were advancing, 
and cauſes it to be open'd: Idomenens, ſurpriz'd 
at his majeſtick Deportment, durſt not ſo much as 
ask him what he meant to do. Mentor waves. ' 
with his Hand that no Body ſhould follow him. 
He goes directly towards the Enemy, who were 
amaz'd to ſee a ſingle Man preſenting himſelf to 
them; he holds up ro them at a Diſtance an Qlive- 
branch in token of Peace, and when he was come 
with in hearing. he requir'd them to convene their 
Commanders. who inſtantly aſſembling themſelves 
together, he thus ſpoke to them: | 
O generous Men, aſſembled out of ſo man 
Nations, that flouriſh in the rich Heſperia; I 
know what brings you hither is only the common 
Intereſt of Liberty, Your Zeal I commend; but 
ſuffer me to p«.int out to you an eaſy Way to pre- 
ferve the Liberty and Honour of all your People, 
without Effifon of Blood. I 
O N:ftor, O wiſe Neftor, whom I perceive in 
this Aſſembly, you know full well how dreadful 
a War is, even to thoſe who juſtly undenake it, 
under the Protection of the Gods! War is the 
greateſt Evil with which the Gods afflit Mankinds 
You can never forget what the Grerks ſuffer'd for 
Ten long Years before the curfed Walls q Troy; 


what Diyiſions there were among the leaders; 


| 
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what Caprices of Fortune, what Havock was made 
by Hedtor's Sword, what Deſolation in all the moſt 
powerful Cities, caus'd by the War, during the 
tedious Abſence of their Kings! In their Return 
home, ſome ſuffer d Shipwreck at the Cape of 
Capharenus:, and others met a fatal Death even in 
the Boſom of their Spouſes. O ye Gods, 'twas 
in your Wrath you arm'd the Greeks for that glo- 
rious Expedition; O ye Inhabitants of Heſperia, 
I wiſh the Gods may never grant you fo ruinous 
a Victory! Troy, it is true, is now in Aſhes; but 
it had been better for the Greciant, were ſhe (till 
in all her Glory, and that baſe Paris had ſtill en- 
« joy'd, unmoleſted, his infamous love with Helena, 
O PhilpHerey, you who have been ſo long unhappy, 
and abandon'd in the Iſle of Lemos, do you not 
fear to meet with the like Diſaſter of another War ? 
I know that the People of Laconia have likewiſe - }F 
expcrieac'd great Miſery, occaſion'd by the long 
Abſence of their Princes, Captains and Soldiers 
who went againſt the Trojans. O Greciens, you | 
who are coming to Heſperia! your coming hither i 
was only a Continuation of the Misfortunes which | 
attended the Trojan War! 
After Mentor had ſaid this, he goes forward 
towards tle Pylians; and Neſtor, knowing him 
again, advanc'd likewiſe to ſalute him. O Mentor, 
ſaid he to him, I am glad to ſee you again: *Tis 
now many Years ſince I firſt ſaw you in Phocrs : 
You were then but ſifteen Years of Age: but yet I 
even then foreſaw that you would prove as wiſe 
a Man 45 I now find you to be, Pray let me know 
by ' what accident you was' brought into theſe 
Parts, and what expedient you Deſign to propoſe 
In Orr to prevent this War which Idomenens 
has brought upon himſelf? We all courted Peace; 
*twas- eur greateſt Intereſt to deſice it; but we 
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could no longer live ſecure with him: He has vio- 
lated all his Engagements with his neateſt Neigh- 
bours ; Peace with him would not be Peace; but 
only a Handle to break 'our League, which is our 
only Reſource. He has too plainly diſcover'd to 
all the Reſt his ambitious Defigns of enſlavi 
them, and has left us no other Means to defen 
our Liberty, than the uſing our utmoſt Endeavours 
to overthrow his new Kingdom. His Breach of 
Faith has reduc'd us to the Neceſſity either of de- 
ſtroying him. or becoming his Slaves. Now if you 
can find a Way to remove our juſt Fears, and 
ſettle a firm and laſting Peace: all thoſe Nations 
whom you ſee here, will willingly lay down their 
Arms, and with Joy confeſs that you excel us 
in Wiſdom, 

Mentor anſwer'd : You know, wiſe Neftoy , 
that Ulyſſes committed his Son Telemachus to my 
Care. This young Man, impatient to know 
what was become of his Father, went firſt to 
Pylos, where you gave him all the kind Reception 
he could expect from one of his Father's cordial 
Friends: You likewiſe appointed your own Son 

to conduct him on his Way: He after this under- 
took great Voyages at Sea; he has viſited ; a 


 #eypt, the Iſle of Cyprus, and that of Crere, a 
at laſt the Winds, or rather the Gods; have-driv 
him on this Shore, as he Endeavour'd to Return to 
Ithaca: And we are come here very ſeaſonably to 
prevent the Miſchiefs of a furious War. Tis not 
Idomeneut, but the Son of the wiſe Ulyſſes, and my- 
ſelf, who will now anſwer for the Performance of 
every Thing that ſhall be ſtipulated. 

While Mentor was thus diſcourſing with Neſtor 
in the middle of the Confederate Troops; Tdome- 


neut and Telemachns, with all the Cretansin Arms, 


kept their Eyes fix'd on him from the Tep of the 
| Walls 


by 
| 
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Walls of Salentnum: Their Thoughts were intent 
how Mentors Propofals would be receiv'd, and 
they would have been glad to have heard the wiſe 
Conferences of thoſe two old Men. Neftor had 
been ever eſteem'd the moſt experienc'd and moſt 
eloquent of all the Grecian Kings: It was he, who 
during the Siege of Trey, curb'd and reſtrain'd 
Achilles's boiling Wrath, Agamemnon's Pride, 4jax*s 
Fierceneſs, and the impetuous Courage of Dio- 
medes : Soft Perſuaſion flow'd from his Lips like 
a Stream of Miik: His Voice alone was alwa 
liſten'd to by thoſe Heroes, who were ſilent 
whenever he began to ſpeak : He alone knew 
how.to appeaſe wild diſcord in the Camp. In- 
firmities of Age began indeed to creep on him, 

but yet his Expreſſions were full of Strength and 

'1 Sweetnefs: He repeated Things paſt in Order to 

inſtrut Youth by his conſummate Experience; 

and tho' he was ſomewhat ſlow of Speech, yet he 
deliver'd hitnſelf with admirable Grace. 

This old Man, ſo much admir'd throughout 

Greece, ſcem'd to have loſt All his Majeſty and 

Eloquence, as ſoon as Mentor appear'd with him. 

He ſeem'd perfectly wither'd and depreſs'd with 
| Years, as he ſtood by Mentor; whereas old Age 
| ſeem'd to Reſpet and Reverence Mentor's ſtrong 
| and vigorous Conſtitution. Mentor's Words, tho? 
| grave and plain, carry'd along with them a 
| Sprightlineſs and Authority which began to be 
wanting in Neftor's: Whatever he ſpoke was con- 

ciſe, exact, nervous; he never us'd vain Repeti- 

; tions, never departed from the Point in Hand. If 

he was obligd to ſpeak often of the ſame Thing, 

- the better to inculcate it, or to perſuade others, 
. he did it by a new Turn, and by ſenſible Com- 
„ pariſons. He had a certain Complaiſance and 

© Gayety which is ineffable, whenever he had a 
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Mind to inſinuate ſome Truth, or adapt himſelf to 
the Occaſions of thoſe ke had to deal with. Thoſe 
two venerable Men yielded a moving ſort of Spe- 
ctacle to ſo many aſſembled Nations. While all 
the Allies that were come againſt Salentum croud- 
ed upon one another to hear their wiſe Diſcourſe, 
Tdemeneus, with his People, endeavour'd with 
greedy and attentive Looks, to find out the mean- 
ing of their Geſtures and Countenances. ü 
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Telemachus, ſeeing Mentor amidſt the Confedera- 
tes has a Mind to know what paſſes between them. 
He Tauſes the Gates of Salentum to he open d to 
bim, = and joins Mentor, and his Preſence 
contributes to make tbe Allies accept the Conditi- 
ons of Peace which Mentor propos d to them on 
the Part of Idomeneus. The Kings enter Salen- 
tum 4s Friends. Idomeneus ſtands to all that 
has been agreed on. Hoſtages are exchanged, and 
4 common Sacrifice is made between the City and 
the Camp, in 6 of this Alliance. 
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n the mean Time, Telemachus, being grown 
impatient, ſlips from the Multitude that were 
about him, runs to the Gate Mentor went out 
at, and imperioufly Orders it to be open'd. 
Idomeneus, who thought he was ftill by his Side. 
wonder d to ſee him running croſs the Fields, and 
making towards Ne for Neftor knew him again, 
and made all the Haſte his Age allow'd, to goand 
meet him. Telemachus flew to embrace him, and 
raſp'd him in his Arms without being able to 
peak. At laſt he 5 out: O my Father, ior I 
am not afraid to call you ſo; the Misfortune of 
not finding my true Father, and the generous 
Favours I have receivd from you, give me a 
Right_to uſe that endearing Name! my Father, m 
dear Father, how bleſs'd am I to ſee you, and o 
that I could fee L, too! yet if any Thing 
could make me Amends fur being depriv'd of him; 
tis certainly the finding him again in you. 
| Neſtor could not refrain from weeping at theſe 
Words, and he was touch'd with a ſecret Joy in 
ſeeing thoſe Tears which with wonderful Grace 
ran down Telemachni's Cheeks. The Beauty, 
Centleneſs and noble Aſſurance of this unknown 
Youth, who without any Manner of Precaution 
went thro? ſo many enemies, ſtruck all the Confe- 


derates with Amazement. May not this, ſaid they, 


be the Son of that old Man, who came to ſpeak 
with Neſtor? He muſt be ſo; he can be no other; 
they have both the ſame Wiſdom in the Chara- 
cters of different Ages. In the one ſhe only beg- 
ins to bloſſom; in the other ſhe. bears a plentiful 
Harveſt of the ripeſt Fruits. 


Mentor, who was highly pleas'd to ſee how 


affectionately Neftor receiv'd Telemachus, laid Hold 
of that happy Opportunity, and ſaid to him: This 
is * Son of Uſes, lo dear to all Greece, and 
Y - to 
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to your ſelf, O wiſe Neffor! Here, I deliver him 
up to you as the moſt valuable Hoſtage that can 
be given you for Idomenens's promiſes, You ma 
eaſily imagire, that I ſhould be ſorry if the loſs 
of the Son ſhould follow that of the Father, and 
that the unhappy Penelope ſhould upbraid Men- 
tor, with ſacrificing her Son to the Ambitiofh of 
the new King of Salentum. With this Pledge, who 
voluntarily offers himſelf ro you, and whom the 
Gods, who are Lovers of Peace, have ſent to you, 
I will proceed to lay before theſe aſſembled Na- 
tions, ſuch Propoſals as may eſtabliſh a ſolid Pe- 
ace to all future Ages. : 

At the Mention of Peace there was Heard 
a confus'd Noiſe among the Ranks. All thoſe 
different Nations murmur'd with Anger and 
Reſentment, thinking ſo much Time loſt as was 
ſpent without fighting: They fancyd , that the 
intent of all theſe Speeches was only to ſuſpend 
their Fury, and by that Means to rob them of 
their Prey. The Mandurians in particular were 
enrag'd to Think that Idomeneus ſhould ever have 
it in his power to deceive them again: They 
often attempted to interrupt Mentor, fearing leſt 
his wiſe Diſcourſes ſhould draw of their Allies; 
nay, they began to diſtruſt all the Greeks that 
were in the Aſſembly. Aſentor perceiving this, 
made it his Buſineſs to encreaſe their Jealouſy, 
the better to diſunite the Counſels of thoſe diffe- 
rent Nations. 

I confeſs, ſaid he, that he Mandurians have 
juſt Reaſon to complain, and to demand Satis- 
faction for the Wrongs that have been done them; 
but then again, it is not reaſonable that the Greeks, 
who plant Colonies on that Coaſt, ſhould be ſuſ- 
peed and odious to the Natives of the Place. 


On the contrary, the Greeks ought to be united 
tOge- 


; 
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together, and make themſelves reſpected by others: 
The only Thing they mult obſerve, is to be con- 
tented with what they enjoy, and never to invade 
the Territories of their Neighbours. 1 know that 
Idomeneus has been ſo unhappy as to Occaſion Jea- 
louſies among you, but it will be no difficult Mat- 
ter to remove all your Suſpicions : Telemachus and 
myſelf offer to become your Hoſtages; we will 
be anſwer. ble for Idomeneus's Integrity, and will 
remain in your Hands 'til every Thing that ſhall 
be promis d is faithfully perform'd, What you 
are incens'd at, O Mandurizns, is, that the Cre- 
tian Troops have ſeiz*d by Surprize the Paſſages of 
your Mountains, and thereby can, in Deſpite of 
you , enter whenever they Pleaſe the Country 
whither you retir'd, to leave them the flat Coun- 
try near the Sea - ſhore. The Defiles which the 
Cret ans have fortify'd with high Towers, full of 
old arm'd Men, are therefore the real Cauſe cf 
this War. Pray anſwer me, can you alledge 
any other? 
pon this, the Chief of the Manduriaus came 
forwards, and ſpoke thus: Have we left any 
Thing unattempted to avoid this War? The Gods 
are our Witneſſes that we did not renounce, Pea- 
ce, till Peace had irrecoverably gone from us, 
thro” the reſtleſs Ambition of the Cyerans, and the 
impoſſibility of truſting to their Oaths again: Sen- 
ſeleſs Nation ! Who forc'd us againit our Will, 
to the hard Necetlity of acting a deſperate Part 
againſt them, and ſeeking our Safety in their Ruin. 
As long as they keep thoſe Palſes we ſhall ever 
believe that they Mean to encroach upon our 
Lands, and to bring us under Subjection. If they 
real'y intended to live in Peace with their Neigh- 
bours, they would be contented with what we fo 
voluntarily yielded up to them, and would _ 
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Labour o Preſerve an Entrance into a Country, 
upon whoſe Liberty they have no ambitious De- 
ſign. But you know them not, O wiſe old Man; 
whereas, to our great Misfortune, we know them 
but too well. Ceaſe then, thou Favourite cf the 
Gods, ceaſe to obſtruct a War fo juſt and neceſſary, 
without witch Feſper!z can never hope to enjuy 
a laſting Peace, O unzrateful, treacherous and 
cruel Nation, whom the angry Gods have ſent 
among us to trouble our Repoſe, and puniſh us 
for our Faults! Yet, after}you have puniſh'd us, 
O ye Gods, you will revenge us too: Neither 
will you be leſs juſt to our enemies than to us. 

At theſe Words all the Aſſembly was in an 


Emotion; it ſeem'd as if ars and Bellona went 


from rank to rank, rekindling in each Breaſt the 
Rage of War, which Mentor endeavour'd to 
quench : Whereupon he thus reſum'd his diſ- 

courſe : | | 
Had I nothing but Promiſes to make to you, 
you might refuſe to truſt to them: Buc the Things 
I offer to you are real, and before your Eyes. 
If you are not content to have Telemachis and 
myſelf for Hoſtages , I vill cauſe to be put into 
your Hands twelve of the moſt noble and valiant 
Cretanse But it is juſt that you likewiſe ſhould 
give Hoſtages: For tho' Idomeneus ſincerely deſires 
Peace, yet it is not thro' Fear or Cowardice that 
he deſires it: He deſires Peace juſt as you your 
ſelves ſay you deſire it, upon Principles of Wiſ- 
dom and Moderation, and not out of a baſe Love 
of an eaſy eff.minate Life, nor out of Fear of the 
impeading Dangers of War. He is prepar'd 
either to die or to conquer, but he prefers Peace 
to the moſt pompous Victory. He would be 
aſham'd ro fear being overcome, but he fears to 
be unjuſt, and is not aſham'd to redreſs what * 
as 


220 - The Adventures Book XI. 


has done-amiſs. Tho' he offers Peace with Sword 
ih Hand, he is not for preſcribing the Conditions 
of it with Imperiouſaeſs : For he ſets no value 
upon a forced Peace, He would have a Peace 
which ſhould be to the Satisfaction of all Parties ; 
a Peace that may for ever put an End to all Jea- 
louſies, allay all Reſentments, and remove all Diſ- 
truſts. In a Word, Idomenens has all thoſe Sen- 
timents which I am ſure you wiſh he ſhould 
have. All that now remains to be done, is to 
perſuade you into a Belief of it; which will be 
no difficult Task, provided you will hear me 
calmly and without Prejudice. 


Liſten then, O ye warlike Nations, and you, 


O ye wiſe and united Captains, give Ear to what 
I offer you from [domeneus. It is not juſt that 
he ſhould have it in his Power to enter his 
neighbour's Territories; nor is it juſt that his 
own Territories ſhould be expos'd to Incurſions 
from them: He therefore conſents that thoſe 
Paſſes which he has fortify'd with high Towers, 
may be kept by neutral Troops : You Neſtor, and 
you Philoctetes, are Greeks by birth; yet, upon 
this Occaſion, you have declared againſt /domeneus ; 
and therefore you cannot be ſuſpected of being 
too partial to his Intereſts, What animates you, 
is the common Intereſt of the Repoſe and Liberty 
of Heſperia ; be you then the Truſtees and 
Keepers of thoſe Defiles which occaſion'd this 
War. You have no leſs Reaſon , nor is it leſs 
your Intereſt to hinder the old Inhabitants of 
Heſyeria from deſtroying Salentum, a new Grecian 
Conor s than to hinder Idomeneus from uſurping 
upon his Neighbours. Do you keep ar __—_ 
Balance between both of them, and inſtead of 
carrying Fire and Sword among a People whom 
you vught to love, reſerve to your ſelves the Ho- 
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nour of being Judges and Mediators. You will 
undoubtedly aniwer, that you would be ex. 
treamly pleaſed with theſe Propoſals, could you 
be ſure that Tdomrneus would faithfully perform 
them: And as to this point, I am going to give 
you Satisfaction. | 


For the Security of both Parties, there will 
be the Hoitages I mention'd before, to continue 


till all thoſe Defiles be put into your Poſſeſſion : 


Now when the Safety of all Heſperia, and even 
that of Salenium and Idomencus, ſhall be at your 


Mercy, will you not be contented? What can you 


diſtruſt after this, unleſs you are afraid of your 
ſelves? You dare not cruſt to Idomeneus, and yet 
Idomeneus is fo far from having any Deſign of 
deceiving you, that he 1s willing to truſt you. 
Yes, he will entruſt you with the Repoſe, Lives 
and Liberties of all his People, together with 
himſelf. If you are really deſirous of a good 
Peace, behold ſhe offers herſelf to you, and leaves 
you no Pretence for rejecting her. Once again, 
think not that 'tis Fear obliges Idomencus to make 
you theſe Offers; no, 'tis Wiſdom and Juſtice 
that engage him to take this Courſe ; nor ſhall it 
affect him in the leaſt, ſhould you impute to his 
Weakneſs what is the Effect of his Virtue. In his 
arſt Attempts he committed ſome Faults, and he 
glories in acknowledging them as ſuch, by pre- 
venting your Demands in this Manner Tis 
Weakneſs, tis ridiculous Vanity, tis ſtupid Igno- 
rance of a Man's own Intereſt, to think to Ride 
his Faults by endeavouring to maintain them with 
Pride and Haughtineſs. He who owns his F. ults 


to his Enemy, and offers to repair them, ſhews 
thereby, that he can never more enter upon 
| 8 Thoughts 
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Thougths of committing them, and that at the 
ſame Time the Enemy has all Things to fear from 
ſo wiſe and fo ſteddy a Conduct, unleſs he makes 
Peace. Beware leſt you give him in his turn a 
Handle to lay the blame at your Door. If you 
ſlight Peace and Jullice which now offer them- 
ſelves to you, Peace and Juſtice will take their 
Revenge! Idomeneus, who before ought to have 
feat d the Gods wou'd be incenſed againſt him, 
will now have them on his Side againſt you. 
Telemachus and my feif will fight in this good 
Cauſe; and I call all the Gods, both Celeſtial and 
Infernal, to be Witneſſes of the juſt Propoſals 
that I now make to you! 


At theſe Words, Aſentor lifted up his Arm on 
high, to ſhew to the People the Olivebranch 
which he had in his Hand in Token of Peace. 
The Commanders, who were nearer him , were 
dazzled with the divine Light which darted from 
his Eyes; he look'd with a certain Majeſty and 
Authority, far beyond what is ever ſeen in the 
molt eminent among Mortals. The Charms of 
his fweer yet commanding Eloquence ſtole away 
all Hearts: It was like thoſe enchanting Spells 
which in the deep ſilence of the Night do on a 
ſudden ſtop the Motion of the Moon and Stars, 
calm the raging Sea, ſuppreſs the Winds, make 


the Billows ſubſide, and ſuſpend the Courſe of 
rapid Sircams. 


Mentor \cem'd, in the Middle of theſe furious 
People like Euch when he was ſurrounded b 


Tygers, who, foregoing their natural Fierceneſs, 
and attracted by the Efficacy of his ſoft, melodious 


Voice, 


* 


Book XI. of TELEMACHUS. 223 


Voice, came and lik'd his Feet, and fawningly 
paid Submiſſion to him. At firſt, a deep Silence 
was obſerv'd throughout the Whole Aimy : the 
Commanders gaz'd on one another, unabic to re- 
fiſt this Man, or comprehend what he was. All 
the Troops were motionleſs, and kept cheir Eyes 
fix'd upon him; not daring to make the leaſt 
Noiſe, for Fear he ſhould have ſomeching farther 
to ſay. Tho' they thought it impoſhble that 
what he had ſaid cou'd be capable of any Ad- 
dition, yet they with'd his Speech had been 
longer: Every Thing he had ſaid remain'd as it 
were engraven in their Hearts. As he ſpoke he 
commanded at once the Love and Belief ot his 
Heaters; and every one was greedily attentive 
to catch the leaſt Syllable that iſſued out of his 
Mouth. 


After a pretty long Silence, a kind of a ſoft 
Noiſe began to ipread itſelf by little and little; 

| it was not nuw the confuſed Noiſe of People 
murmuring with Indignation; on the coi traryy 
: *rwas a gentle favourable whiſpering: Each Man's 
7 Face diſcover'd a certain Serenity and pacefi.l Look. 
The Mandarians, who were ſo highly provok'd 
| let their Weapons drop to the grund. The 
rough Phalantus, with the Lacedemonians, were 
i ſurpriz'd to feel their Hearts ſo mollify'd: The 
others began to ſigh for that happy Peace which 
had been ſet to their View. HI iloctetes, who by 
experiencing the Hardſhips of Fortune was more 
ſenſible than any other, could not with - hold his 
Tears. Neſtor not being able to ſpeak for the 
Tranſports in which this Diſcourſe had put him, 
affectionately embrac'd Mentor , without being 
able to utter a Word, 9 all the People at once, 
BH as 
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as upon a Signal given, cry'd out: O wiſe old 
Man, you have diſarm'd us. Peace! Peace! 


Neſtor, a Moment after this, was going to 
begin another Speech, but all the Troops being 
impatient, and fearing leſt he ſhould ſtart ſome 
Difficulty ; Peace, Peace, they cry'd out once 
again; nor wou'd they give over till they had 
made all their Leaders cry out wich them, Peace, 
Peace! 


Neſtor , perceiving it was no Time to make a 
ſer Speech, contented himſelf with ſaying : You 
ſee, O Mentor, what wonderful Efficacy the 
Words of a good Man have; when Wiſdom and 
Virtue ſpeak, they huſh the boiſterous Paſhons : 
Our juſt Reſentments change into Friendſhip , and 
our Animoſities into Wiſhes for a durable Peace: 
We accept the Peace you offer us. At the ſ:me 


Time all the Commanders held up their Hands 
in Token of Conſent. 


Mentor ran to the City- gate to cauſe it to be 
open'd, and to bid Idomenexs come forth now 
without any Fear. MNeftor, in the mean Time, 
embrac'd Telemachus, and ſaid to him: Thou 
amiable Son of the wiſeſt of all the Greeks, may'ſt 
thou be no lefs wiſe, but far more happy than 
he! Have you learnt nothing concerning him? 
The Memory of your Father, whom you fo much 
reſemble, has help'd to ſtifle our Indignation. 
Phalantus, tho' rough and fierce, tho? he had 
never ſeen Hes, could not but be mov'd at his 
and his Son's Misfortunes. And now they were 


going to preſs Telemachus to relate what had be- 
fall'n 
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fall'n him, when Mentor return'd with Idomeneus, 
and all the Cretan Youth attending him. 


At the Sight of Idomencus, the Allies felt their 
Reſentment kindling afreſh; but Mentors Words 
quench'd the growing Fire. Why do we delay, 
ſaid he, to conclude this holy Alliance, of which 
the Gods will be both Witneſſes and Defenders? 
May they revenge it, if any impious W'retch dare 
to violate it, and may all the Horrors of War, 
inſtead of overwhelming the faithful and inno- 
cent People, fall on the perjur'd execrable Head 
of that ambitious Man, who ſhall flight the ſacred 
Tyes of this Alliance! May he be hated by Gods 
and Men! May he never enjoy the Fruit of his 
Perfidy ! May the infernal Furies, under the moſt 
hideous forms, appear to him, and fill him with 
Rage and Deſpair! May he be ſtruck Dead with- 
out any Hope of Burial! May his Body become 
a Prey to Dogs and Vultures ! And may he for 
ever be more ſeverely tormented than Tartalus, 
Ixion, and the Danaids, in Tartarus's deep Abyſs! 
But no, — rather may this Peace be as firm as the 
Mountain of Aras, that ſupports the Heavens! 
May all theſe People obſerve it, and taſte the 
Fruits of it from Generation to Generation! May 
the Names of thoſe who ſhall have ſworn to it, 
be ever commemorated with Love and Reveren- 
ce, by lateſt Poſterity! May this Peace, founded 
upon Juſtice and Integrity, be a Model of eve- 
ry Peace that ſhall iS Ya be made among 
all the Nations of the Earth! And may all Peo- 
ple who are deſirous to taſte the happineſs of Pea- _ 
ce and Union, imitate the Example of thoſe f 


Heſperia ! 
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At theſe Words, Idomenexs, with the other 
Kings, ſwore to maintain the Pcace, on the Con- 
ditions agreed to; and twelve Hoſtages were ex- 
chang'd on both Sides. Telemachus would needs 
be one of the Houſt-ges for Idomeneus, but Men- 
tor was not allow'd to be one of them, bccauſe 
the Allies deſired that he might remain with I40- 
mencus, to have an bye up: n him and his Coun- 
ſellors, till the entire Execution of the Articles 
ſworn to. Between the Town and the Camp 
were ſacrihce?d an hundred Heifers , white as 
Snow, and as many Bulls of the ſame Colour, 
whoſe Horns were gilded and adorn'd with Gar- 
lands. The dreadful Bellowines of the Victims 
that fell beneath the holy Knife, made all the 
neighbouring Hills reſound; the recking Blood 
ſtream'd on all Sides; exquiſite Wines were in 
Abundance pour'd out for the Libations: the Ha- 
ruſpices conſulted the panting ntrails: And the 
Prieſts burnt upon the Altar vaſt quantities of In- 
cenſe that form'd a thick Cloud, which perfum'd 
all che Country round. 


Mean while, the Soldiers on both Sides, cea- 
ſing to eſteem each other as Enemies, began to 
entertain one another With their Adventures; they 
alt ady gave a Relaxation to their Labours, and 
dia be ore Hand taſte the Sweets of Peace. Ma- 
ny f thoſe who had tollow*'d Idomeneus to the 
Siege of rey, knew azain thoſe of Neffor, who 
had fo ght in the ſame War. They atiectionate- 
ly <mbrac'd each other, and mutually related 
What had befallen them, after they hed ruin'd that 
row ring City, the Ornament of all Ai. And 
now they lay down on the Graſs, crow'nd them- 


ſelves with Flowers, and quaff'd the Wine that 
Ds Was 
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was brought from the Town in large Veſſels to 
celebrate ſo happy a Davy. 


On a ſudden, Mentor ſaid to the Kings: O ye 
Captains! aſſembled under fevcral Names and ſe- 
veral Leaders, you ſhai} hence- forth be but one 
People; for thus the juſt Gods, who are Lovers 
of thcir Creatures, Men, are pleas'd to he the 
eternal Tie of their perfect Concord. All Man- 
kind is but one Family, ſpread over the Face of 
the whole Earth. All Men are Brethren, and as 
ſuch ought to love each other. Curſe on thoſe 
impious Wretches , who ſeek a cruel Glory in 
the Blood of their Brethren, which is indeed their 
own Blood, War, it's true, is ſometimes neceſ- 
fary; but it is a Shame to Humanity that it ſhould 
ever be unavoidable. O ye Kings! think not 
that War ought to be deſitred for the Acquilition 
of Glory; true Glory is not to be found, out of 
Humanity. Whoever prefers his Ambirion befo- 
re a Senſe of Humanity, is a Monſter of Pride, 
not a Man, and ſhall never attain any other than 
a falſe Glory; for true Glory conſiſts ſolely in 
Moderation and Goodneſs: * „indeed, may 
flatter him to gratify his fooliſh Vanity; but when 
' they arc in ſecret, and may ſpeak their Minds 
ſincerely, they will ſay of him, that he has ſo 
much the lets deſerv'd Glory, as he has deſired it 
with an unwarrantable Paſſion. Men ought not 
to have any Eſteem for him at all, ſince he has fo 
little valued Men, and has been fo laviſh of their 
Blood, through brutal Vanity. Happy is that 
King, who loves his People, and is beloved by 
them; who confides in his Neighbours, and in 
whom his Neighbours confide; who, inſtead of 
making War upon them, prevents any War they 
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S 
may have with one another; and who gives Oc- 
caſion to all the foreign Nations to envy the Hap- 
pineſs of his Subjects, in having him for their 
King. Reſolve then to meet from Time to Time, 
O you who govern the powerful Cities of Heſpe- 
ria] Agree to meet once in three years in a ge- 
neral Aſſembly, where all the Kings here preſent 
may atrend to renew the Alliance by a freſh Oath, 
to ſtrengthen the promiſed Friendſhip, and to 
conſult about your common Intereſts. As long 


as you are united, you will enjoy in this fine | 


Country, Tranquility, Glory, Plenty; and abroad 
you will always be invincible. It is only Diſcord, 


the Spawn of Hell, and ſent from thence to tor- 
ment Mortals : it is only She, 1 Gay, that can 


diſturb the Felicity which the Gods are preparing 
for you. 


Neſtor reply*'d, You ſee by the Readineſs with 
which we come into the Peace, how far we are 
from deſiring War out of vain Glory, or by an 
unjuſt Eagerneſs to aggrandize our ſelves at the 
Expence of our Neigh»ours : Bur pray what's to 
be done when we find our ſelves near a violent 
Prince, who know: no Authority but his Intereſt, 


and who neglects no Opportunity of invading the 


Territories of other States? Think not that I glan- 
ce at Idomeneus; no! I have no longer ſuch a 
Thought of him; 'tis Adraftus King of the Dawni- 


ans, from whom we have every Thing to «car. 


He contemns the Gods, and thinks that all Man- 
kind are only born to be ſubſervient to his 1 
and to be his Slaves. He will not have Subje 

of whom he may be both. King and Father, he 
muſt have Slaves and Adorers, and have divine 


Honours 
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Honours paid. . Hitherto blind Fortune has fa- 
vourd his unrighteous Enterprizes. We haſten'd 
to attack Salrntum, to get rid of the weakeſt of 
our Enemies, who had juſt began to eſtabliſh 
himſelf upon this Coaſt, with a Reſolution to turn 
our Forces afterwards upon that other more 
werful Enemy. He has already taken ſeveral 
Towns from our Allies; the Croronians have al- 
ready loſt rwo Battles in fighting againit him; he 
ſticks at nothing to gratine his Ambition: Force 
or Fraud is all alike to him, provided he can but 
conquer his Enemies. He has amaſs'd together 
vaſt Treaſures; his Troops are diſcipln'd and has» 
den'd to War; his Generals are experienc'd; 
he is well obey'd, he himſelf inceſſantly watching 
over all thoſe who act by his Order: He ſeverely 
puniſhes the leaſt Faults, and largely rewurds the 
Services that are done him; his perſonal Valour 
ſuſtains and animates that of his Troops : He 
wou'd be an accompiiſh'd King, if he ſquar'd his 
Actions by the Rules of Juſtice and Integrity; 
but he neither dreads the Gods, nor the Upbrai- 
dings of his Conſcience: Reputation he reckons 
as nothing; he looks upon it as a vain Phantom, 
which can afſect none but poor, low, groveling 
Spirits; he eſteems nothing as a real and ſolid 
Good, bur the Advantage of poſſeſſing great Ri- 
ches, the Being dreaded, and trampling all Man- 
kind under Foot. His Army will ſoon appear 
upon our Territories; and if the Union of ſo ma- 
ny People prove ineffectual againſt him , there's 
an End of our Liberty. It is therefore the Intereſt 
of Idomeneus, as well as our's, to oppoſe this 
Neighbour, who can ſuffer nothing free to be 
near him; if we ſhould be overcome, Sælentum 


S5 would 
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would be threaten'd with the ſame Fate: therefore 
let us all haſten jointly to prevent it. Whilſt 
Neftor was thus ſpeaking, they moved towards 
the City; for Idomencus had invited all the Kings, 
and the Principal Commanders, to come and paſs. 
the Night there. 


The End of the Firſt Volume. 
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The ARGUMENT. 


Neſtor, in the Name of the Allies, demands Succours 
of Idomeneus againſt the Dauniaas their Enemies. 
Mentor, who bas 4 mind to regulate the Govern- 
ment of the City of Salentum, and train up the 
People to Agriculture, orders Matters fo, that the 
Allies gre contented with having Telemachus at 
the head of a hundred noble Cretans. Aﬀrer his 
Departure, Mentor makes an exact Review of the 
City and Port of Salentum, informs himſelf of 
every Thing; cauſes ldomeneus to make new Re- 
gulations fr Trade, and Government, and divide 
the People into Seven Claſſes, whoſe Ranks and 
Gualuies he diflingniſhes by different Habits ; and 
makes him ſuppreſs Luxury and unprofitable Arts, 
in Order to employ the Artificers in 


Agriculture, 
which be renders an honourable Profeſſion. 
P, u. (A) MEAN 
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EAN while, the Army of the Allies 
pitch'd their Tents, and the Field was al- 
ready cover'd over with rich Pavilions of 
all forts of Colours, where the fatigu'd 
Heſperians waited for refreſhing ſlegp. When the 
Kings together with their Retinue were enter'd the 
City, they were aſtoniſh'd to find that in ſo ſhort 
a Time, ſo many ſtately Buildings were rais'd; 
and that the Diſttaction of ſo great a War, had 
not hinder'd this Infant City from growing, and 
being embelliſh'd all at once. 

They admir'd the Wiſdom and Vigilance of 
Tdomencus, who was the Founder of fo fine a 


Ki-giom, and every one concluded that row they 


had male Peace with him, it wou'd be a great 
Addition of Strength to the Allies, if he wou'd 
enter into their Confederacy againſt the Daunians, 
They propos'd this to Idomeneus, he cou'd not 
reje& fo reaſonable a Thing, and promis'd them 
his Aſſiſtance. But as Mentor was ignorant of 
nothing that is neceſſary to render a State flouriſ- 
hing, he was of Opinion that the Forces of [do- 
meneus cou'd not be ſo great as they ſeem'd to 
Ws taking him aſide, he thus ſpoke 
to him: | | 
You ſee our Care has not been altogether un- 
fitable to you: Salentum is ſecur'd from the 
vils that threaten'd her; it is now your Fault if 
you don't raiſe her Glory as high as the Heavens, 
and equal the Wiſdom of Minos your Grandfather, 
in the Government of your People. I continue 
my Freedom of Speech to you, bilieving you would 
have me do fo, and that you abhor Flattery. 
Whilſt theſe Kings were extolling your Magnifi- 
cence, I was thinking within my ſelf all the while 
upon the Raſhneſs of your Conduct. At this 


Word Raſhneſs, Idomencus chang'd colour Na i 
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Eyes look'd diſorder'd, he bluſ h'd, and was going 
to interrupt Mentor, to ſhew him his Reſentment, 
Mentor in a modeſt reſpectful Tone, but yet free 
and bold, ſaid to him: I ſee you are offended at 
this Word Ra ſhneſs, and it had been wrong in any 
one but me to have made Uſe of it; for we ought 
to reſpect Kings, and uſe them very tendegly, even 
when we are reproving them. Truth of it ſelf 
is offenſive enough to them, without the Addition 


of rugged Terms; but 1 thought you cou'd ſuffer 
me to ſpeak to you without Lenitives, to diſcover 


your Error. My Delign was to accuſtom you to 
hear Things call'd by their Names, and to under- 
ſtand that when others give you their Advice about 
your Conduct, they will never dare to tell you 
all their Thoughts; and therefore, unleſs you will 
be deceiv'd, you muſt always apprchend more 
than they will fay to yon in Things wherein your 
Conduct has been amiſs. For my Part, I am 
willing to ſoften my Words according to your Oc- 
caſions. But it will be for your Advantage, that 
an impartial deſintereſt Man ſpeak in private to 
you, ina plain rough Manner. No other ſhall 
ever dare to do it: and ſo you ſhall never ſee 
Truth but by halves, and under fair Diſguiſes. 

At theſe Words, Idomencus, Who had by this 
Time malter'd his Paſſion, ſeem'd aſham'd of what 
he had done; you ſee, ſaid he to Menror, what 
it is to be us d to Flattery, I am indebted to you 
for the Safety of my Kingdom, and there is no 
Truth, but I ſhould think my ſelf happy to hear 
from your Mouth; but pity a Prince whom Flat- 
tery had poiſon'd, and who could never find a 
Man generous enough to tell him the Truth, no, 
not in his Misfortunes, No, I have never met 
with any Body who has lov'd me well enough to 


diſpleaſe me, by telling me the whole Truth. As 
(A) 2 he 
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he ſpoke theſe Words, his Eyes were bath'd with 
Tears, and he tenderly embrac'd Mentor. Then 
ſaid the wiſe old Man to him: It is with Grief that 
I find my ſelf conſtrain'd to tell you ſome harſh 
Thines; but it is not in my Power to betray you, 
by hiding the Truth from you. Put yorr ſelf in 
my Place; if you have hitherto been deceived, it 
is becauſe you were Willing to be fo, and becauſe 
you were afraid of too ſincere Counſellors. Have 
you look'd out for ſuch as were diſintereſted and 
moſt like to contradict you? Have you made it 
your Buſineſs to chuſe Men the leaſt forward to 
pleaſe you, the moſt impartial in their Conduct, 
and ſuch as wou'd not ſcruple to condemn your 
Paſſions, and your wrong Scntiments of Things? 
When you have met with Flatterers, have you 
remov'd them from your Preſence? Have you 
been upon your Guard againſt them? No, no: You 
have not done as they do who love Truth, and 
who deſerve to know it. Let us ſee if you have 
now the Courage to ſuffer your ſelf to be humbled 
by the Truth that condemns you. 

I was ſaying, therefore, that what was the Oc- 
caſion of ſo much Praiſe to you, deſerves rather to 
be blam'd. While you had abroad ſo many 
Enemies that threaten'd your Kingdom, as yet but 
indifferently eſtabliſh'd, you thought of nothing 
in your new City, but to raiſe ſtately Buildings 
in it. It is this has coſt you ſo many uneaſy Nights, 
as you your ſelf have own'd to me: You have 
drain'd your Treaſures; you neither thought of 
encreaſing your People, nor of cultivating the 
fertile Lands upon th:s Coaſt. Ought you not to 
have look d upon theſe two Things, as the two 
main Pillars of your Strength, to have a great 
Number of able Men, and Lands well cultivated 
to maintain them? You ſhould at firſt have 1 a 
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Jong P ce, to favour the multiplying of your 
people. You ſhould have minded nothing but 
Agriculture, and the enacting of wholſome Laws. 
Vain Ambition, has huſh'd you on to the Brink of 
a Precipice; and by aiming to appear great, you 
had like- to have ruin'd your real Greatneſs, 
Now, therefore, be diligent to repair thoſe Over- 
ſights: put a ſtop to your pompous Structures; 
renounce all Luxury, which would ruin your new 
City 3 let your People take Breath, and enjoy Peace 


apply your ſelf to ſettle them in Plenty, to facili- 


tate their Marriages. Know, that you are no 
otherwiſe a King , than as you have a People to 
govern, and that your Power is not to be meaſur'd 
by the Extent of the Lands you poſſeſs, but by 
the Number of the Men who ſhall inhabit thoſe 
Lands, and be bound to obey you. Poſſeſs a 
Ground but of an indifferent Compaſs; ſtock it 
with numberleſs Multitudes of a laborious diſci- 
plin'd People; contrive it fo that you get the Love 
of thoſe People, and then you are more powerful, 


more happy, more glorious, than all the Con- 


querors who lay walte fo many Kingdoms. 

How ſhall I then behave my ſelf to theſe Kings, 
reply'd Idomencus? Shall I confeſs my Weakneſs 
to them? It is true, I have neglected Tillage, nay, 
and Trade likewiſe , which might be ſo commo- 
diouſly carry'd on upon this Coaſt : I have thought 
of nothing but raifing a ſtately City: Muſt I, my 
dear Mentor, diſgrace my ſelf amidſt fo many 
Kings, and betray my Indiſcretion? If I muſt, I 
will, without any Heſitation, let them think of 
it as they pleaſe; for you have taught me that a 
true King, who is made for his People, and owes 
himſelf wholly to them, ought to prefer the well- 
fare of his People to his own Glory. 

This- Sentiment, reply'd Mentor, becomes a 


Father 
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Father of his People; 'tis this good Diſpoſition, and 
not the vain Magnificence of your City, that 
argues you a true King; but your Honour muſt 
be maintain'd, even for the Intereſt of your King- 
dom. Leave the Thing to me, I will go tell thoſe 
Kings that you are engag'd to reſtore Whyſſes , if 
he be {till living, or at leaſt his Son, in Ithaca; 
ou are ret-:1v'd to expel thence by Force, all the 
overs of Penclope. They muſt needs be ſenſible 
that this War requires a great Number of Troops, 
and ſo they will agree that you can afford them 
but ſmall! Aſſiſtance at firſt againſt the Daunians. 
At th:ſe Words [domenens look'd like one that 
had juſt been cas'd of a mighty Burthen. My dear 
Friend, ſaid he to Mentor, you ſave my Honour 
and the Reputation of this growing City, whoſe 
Weakneſs you will thus hide from my Neighbours: 
But how will it look in me to ſay that I will ſend 
Forces to Ibaca, to reſtore Lliyſſes, or at leaſt his 
Son Telemachus. ſince T:lemachus has engag'd him- 
ſelf to go the War againſt the Daumians? Be eaſy, 
reply'd Aſentoy ; | ſhall tell nothing but the hes & 
The Ships that you ſend to eſtabliſh your Trade, 


ſhall go to the Coaſt of Epirus; they will do two . 


Things at once, that is, reinvite to your Coaſt the 
foreign Merchants, whom too great Impoſts keep 
from coming to Salentum, and learn news con- 
cerning Ulyſſes, If he be yet living, he cannot 
be far from thoſe Seas that divide Grerce from [raly, 
and it is confidently reported that he has been 
ſeen among the Pheacizns: But even ſuppoſing 
there are no Hopes of ſeeing him ever again, your 
Fleet will do an eminent Service to his Son, by 
ſpreading thro' Ithaca and all the neighbouring 
Countries the Terror of young Telemachus's Name, 
who was thought to be dead as well as his Father. 
Penelope's Lovers will be diſmay'd when they hear 

that 
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that he is ready. to rerurn with the Succours of a 
werful Allie. The People of Itbaca will not 
ave the Boldneſs to think of ſhaking of the Yoke : 
Penelope will be exceedingiy comforted, and ſtill 
refuſe to make Choice of a new Husband. Thus 
ou will ſerve Telemachus , while he is in your 
Place with the Allies of this Coaſt of Italy fighting 
againſt the Daunians. Here Idomeneus cry'd out: 
Happy is the King who is ſupported by wiſe 
Counſels; a wiſe and faithful Friend is more va- 
luable to a King, than victorious Armies; but 
doubly bleſs'd is the King who is ſenſible of Hap- 
pineſs, aud knows how to make his Advantage of 
wiſe Counſels; for it often happens that wiſe and 
honeſt Men, whoſe Virtue is fear'd, are far re- 
mov'd from his Truſt, to make room for Flutte- 
rers, Whoſe Treachery is not ſuſpected. I my ſelf 
am fall'n into this Error, and will relate to you 
all the Diſaſters that are come upon me by a fal- 
ſe Friend who flatter d my Paſſions, in Hopes 
that I, in my Turn, would flatter his. | 
Mentor eaſily made the Confederate Kings ſenſi- 
ble Idomenens ought to take Care of Telemachus's 
Affairs, while that young Prince went along with 
them. They were ſatisfy'd with having in their 
Army the Son of er, with a hundred of the 
Cretan Youths, appointed by {domenens to accom- 
pany him, They were the Flower of the young 
Nobility , whom the King had brought with him 
from Crete. and whom Mentor had advis'd him to 
ſend to the War. You muſt, ſaid he, during a 
Peace, take Care to multiply your People ; but for 
Fear the whole Nation ſhould grow effeminate 
and ignorant of the Art of War, you muſt ferd 
the young Nobility to foreign Wars. This will 
ſuffice to keep up the whole Kingdom in an Emu- 
lation of Glory, in the Love of Arms, in a Con- 
P. II. (B) tempt 
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tempt of Fatigues, and of Death itfel?; and, laſtly, 
in the Practice of the Military Art. 

The Confederate Kings departed from Salen- 
tum, well pleas'd with King Idemeneus , and 
charm'd with the Wiſdom of Mentor; they were 
overjoy'd that they carry'd Telemachns along with 
them; but he could not controul his Gricf when 
he was to part with his Friend. | 

Whilſt the Confederate Kings were taking their 
Leaves, and ſwore to Idomeneus that they wou'd 
preſerve an eternal Alliance with him; Mentor, 
holding T:l-machns lock'd in his Arms, found him- 
ſelf bedew'd with his Tears. I am inſenſible, ſaid 
Telemachns, of the Joy of going in Queſt of Glory: 
Nothing now affects my Soul but the Grief that 
I mult part form you. Methinks I ſee again that 
unhappy Time, when the 2 tore me from 
your Arms, without the leaſt Hope of ever ſeeing 
you any more. 

Mentor return'd an obliging Anſwer, the better 
to comfort and cheer him up: This, ſaid he, is a 
Separation of a very different kind: It is volun- 
tary : 'twill be ſhort; you go in ſearch of Victory: 
My Son, you muſt love me leſs tenderly, and in a 
more maſculine Manner. Accuſtom your ſelf to 
my Abſence, for you will not always have me 
with you. You ſhou'd let Wiſdom and Virtue, 


rather than the Preſence of Mentor, ſuggeſt to you 


what you ought to do. 

In ſaying theſe Words, the Goddeſs, conceal'd 
under the Figure of Mentor, cover'd Telemachus 
with her is, and infus'd into him the Spirit of 
Wiſdom and Foreſight, intrepid Valour and gentle 
Moderation, which are fo rarely found together. 
Go, ſaid Mentor, into the thickeſt Dangers, as 
often as it is neceſſary you ſh ould A Prince 


diſgraces himſelf more by avoiding the Dangers of 


a War, 
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a War, than by never going into it at all. The 
Courage of him who commands others ought ne- 
ver to be ſuſpected. If it he neceſſary for a People 
to preſerve their General and King, it is more ne- 
ceſſary to them not to ſee him in a certain Repu- 
tation of Valour. Remember that he who com- 
mands ought to be a pattern to all others; his Ex- 
ample is to animate the whole Army: Therefore 
fear no Manner of Danger, O Telemachns, and ra- 
ther periſh in the Combat, than ſuffer your Cou- 
rage to be queſtion'd. Flatterers who ſhall be moſt 
eager to hinder =o from expoſing your ſelf to 
Danger on neceſſary Occaſions, will be moſt for. 
ward to tax you privately with want of Courage, 
if they find you eaſy to be reſtrain'd on thoſe Oc- 
caſions. But then again, run not blindly into 
Danger without Occaſion; for Valour can no lon- 
ger be a Virtue, than as it is govern'd by Prudence; 
otherwiſe it is a ſtupid Contempt of Life, and a 
brutal Ardour. Fool - hardy Valour is ever un- 
ſecure : He that does not command himſelf in 
Dangers, is rather wild than brave: He's forc'd to 
be beſide himſelf, that he may be above Fear, ſince 
he cannot ſurmount it by the natural Diſpoſition 
of his. Heart. In this Caſe, if he does not run 
away, he is at leaſt diſorder'd; he loſes his Preſence 
of Mind, which would be neceſſary to him to 
give proper Orders, to lay hold of Opportunities 
to rout che Enemy, or ſerve his Country. If he 
has all the Warmth of a Soldier, he has nothing 
of the: Diſcretion of a Capram; nay , he has not 
even the true Courage of a private Soldier; tor a 
Sold ier ought in Time of Battel to preſerve ſuch a 
Preſc:nce of Mind, and ſuch a Moderation as is ne- 
ceſſa ry to obey. He whe raſhly expoſes himſelf, 
diſturbs the Order and Diſcipline of the Troops, 
ſets an Example of Temerity, and often brings the 

(B) 2 whole 
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whole Army into great Diſaſters, They who pre- 
fer their vain Ambition to the Security of the com- 
mon Cauſe, deſerve to be puniſh'd, inſtead of 
being rewarded. | 

Beware then, my Son, not to ſeek Glory with 
Intemperance: The ſureſt Way to find it, is to wait 
patiently a favourable Opportunity: Virtue gains 
the more Reverence and Reſpect, as ſhe ſhews 
herſelf plain, modeſt, averſe to Pomp; andahe grea- 
ter the Neceſſity of expoſing your ſelf to Danger 

rows, the greater ought your Courage and Fore- 
aht to be. Moreover, remember that you ought 
never to draw upon your ſelf the Envy of others; 
on your part, be not jealous of their Succeſs: Be 
the firſt in praiſing what is praiſe. worthy, but 

raiſe With Diſcretion : Repeat the good with Plea- 
fire, conceal the bad, and think; no more of it 
but with Sorrow. Be not politive before the old 
Commanders, who have that Experience which 


you cannot have; liſten to them with Deference; 


conſult them; deſire the moſt able to Inſtruct you, 
and be not aſham'd to impute.to their Inſtructions, 
whatever Improvements you ſhall make. In ſhort, 
give no Eat to Diſcourſes which may tend to exci- 
te your Diſtruſt or Jealouſy againſt the other chief 
Officers: But converſe with them with Confidence 
and Frankneſs. If you think that they have fail'd 
in Point of Reſpect to you, unboſom your ſelf to 
them, and ſet forth your Reaſon: If they are ca- 
pable of underſtanding the Generoſity of this Con- 
duct, you will charm them, and draw from them 
all that you have Occaſion to expect. If on the 
contrary, they have norgenſe enough to appre- 
hend your Meaning, you will learn, from Self- 
experience, What unjuſt Treatment may be expe- 
cted from them; you will be cautious not to ex- 


poſe your ſelf again as long as the War laſts; ans 
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thus you will have nothing to accuſe yonr ſelf of, 


But, above all Things, be ſige you avoid tellin 
any Flatterers, who go about to make Miſchic? 
the grounds of Complaint which you think you 
have againſt any of the Commanders of the Army. 
I will tarry here, continu'd Mentor, to aſſiſt Ido- 
meneus to procure the Happineſs of his People; 
and to retrieve all the Faults which his ill Coun- 
ſels and Flatterers have made him commit in the 
Settlement of his new Kingdom. 3 
Hereupon Telemachus could not forbear diſcove- 
ring ſome Surprize at, and even ſome Contempt 
for Idomencus's Conduct. But Menter check'd him 
for it in a ſevere Tone. Do you wonder, ſaid he 
that the moſt valuable Men are (till Men, and be- 
tray ſome humane Frailties amidſt the numberleſs 
Shares and the Diſtractions inſeparable from a Ro- 
yal State? It is true, Idomeneus was brought u 
with Notions of Pomp and Loftineſs: But Where's 
the Philoſopher, Who, had he been in his Place, 
would have reſiſted Flattery ? It is true, again he 
ſuffer d himſelf to be too much prepoſſeſs'd by 
thoſe he truſted: But the wiſeſt of Kings are often 
decciv'd, whatever Precaution they take to avoid 
it. A King cannot do every Thing, and therefore 
muſt have Miniſters to eaſe himſelf, and theſe he 
muſt truſt. Beſides, a King is not ſo well acquain- 


ex} ws private Fs, with thoſe that ſurround 
him, who are ever mask'd bervre him, and uſe 


all Manner of Artifices to impoſe upon him. Alas! 
dear Telemachus, you will experience it but too 
much! We do not find in Men either the Virtues 
or Abilities we look for in them: And the more 
we ſtudy and ſound them, the farther we find our 
Klyes to be from our reckoning, Neithet is it 
Nei goſſible to make even the beſt of Men always 
to ats they ought, 2 * publick good: For 
B) | 
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they, like the Reſt, have their Prepoſſeſſions, In- 
conſiſtencies, and ſealouſies; and are ſeldom to be 
perſuaded or corrected. 


The more Nations a Prince has to govern, the 
more Miniſters he has Occaſion for, in Order to do 


by them what he cannot do by himſelf; and the 


more need he has of Men to entruſt with Autho- 
zity, the more is he expos'd to be deceiv'd ig his 
Choice. He who to Day unmercifully cenfures 
Kings, would govern worſe than they to morrow, 
and commit the ſame Faults, with other infinitely 
greater, if he were inveſted with the ſame Power. 
A private Condition, together with a tolerable 
Share of Wit and good Elccution, covers all na- 
tural Defects, ſets of ſhining Parts, and makes a 
Man ſeem worthy of all the Employments he is 

not in: But 'tis Autority that puts all natural 
Abilities to a ſevere Teſt, and which diſcovers 
great Defeats, Greatneſs is like certain Glaſſes that 
magnify Objects: All Defects ſeem to increaſe in 
thoſe high Stations, where the minuteſt Things are 
attended with great Conſequences; and where the 
lighteſt Faults have violent Effects. The whole 
World are continually bent upon obſerving one 
ſingle Man, and judge him have no Manner of 
Experience or Knowledge of the Condition he is 
in; they are not ſenſible of the Difficulties that 


attend it; and they expect fo gre>r 2 Perfedtion in 
him, has rhey nar — allow him to be a Man. 


However, a King, tho' never ſo good and fo wiſe, 
is a Man ſtill; his Capacity has Bounds as well as 
his Virtue ; and he has Humours, Paſſions and 
Habits, of which he is not abſotute Maſter. He 
is beſet by intereſted and artful Men; he meets 
not with the Alliſtance he looks for; and ſo he 
finds himſelf miſtaken every Day; ſometines 


through his own Paſſions, and ſometimes ci ee 
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thoſe of his Miniſters. He has ſcarce mended one 
Fault, but he lapſes into another; and this being 
the Condition of the moſt knowing, and moſt vir- 
tuous Kings the longeſt and beſt Reigns are too 
ſhort and roo defective to repair, in the End, 
what, by Inadvertency, has been done amiſs in 
the Beginning. All theſe Miſeries are inſeparable 
from a Royal State; and as humane Nature is 
too weak to bear ſo great a Burden, we therefore 
ought to pity and excuſe Kings, Are they not in- 
deed to be pitied for having it incumbent u 
them to govern ſo many Men, whoſe Wants are 
infinite, and the well governing of whom is atten- 
ded with ſo much Trouble and Difficulty? To ſpe- 
ak freely, Men are much to be pitied for being 
ſubject to the Government of a King, who is no 
more than a Man. like them; for none but Gods 
can govern Men, and ſet them to Rights. But then, 
Kings are no leſs to be pitied for being no more 
than Men, that is, weak and imperfect, and yet 
being obliged to govern a numberleſs Multitude of 
corrupt and deceitful Men. 

Telemacbus readily anſwered: Idomeneus has thro? 
his Fault loſt his Hereditary Kingdom in Crete; and, 
were it not for your Counſels, he would have left 
a ſecond at Salentum. I confeſs, reply'd Mentor, 
he has committed great Faults; but ſeek in Greece, 
and in all other the beſt govern'd Countries, for a 
King who has not committed inexcuſable ones. 
The greateſt Men have, in their Temper and Ge- 
nius, natural Defects by which they are ſway'd; 
and therefore they deſerve the moſt Praiſe, who 
have the Courage to acknowledge and repair their 
Follies. Think you that Ulyſſes, the great [Uyſſes 
your Father, who is the Pattern of the Kings of 
Greece, has not his Weakneſſes and Faults as well 
as others? Had not Minerva conducted him, Step 
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by Step, how often would he have tripp'd, and been 


fain to yield, amidſt the Dangers and Intricacies in 


which Fortune ſported with him ? How often has 
Minerva either reſtrain d him, or ſet him to Rights 
again, in Order to conduct him ſteddily to Glo 
through the Path of Virtue? Do not even expect, 
when you ſhall ſee him reign with ſo much Glory 
at Ithaca, to find him altogether free from Imper- 
fections. Undoubtedly you will find ſome in him: 
But yet Greece, Aſia, and all the If lands of the Sea, 
have admired him, notwithſtar:ding thoſe Defects, 
which are drown'd and effaced by a thouſand ad- 


mirable Qualities. You ſhall be very happy if 


you can likewiſe but admire him, and conſtantly 
ſtudy him as a Pattern for your Imitation. 
Accuſtom your ſelf, O Telemachus ! not to ex- 
pea, even from the greateſt Men, any more than 
what human Nature is capable to perform. Un- 
experienced Youth gives Way to a preſumptuous 
Humour of cenſuring and criticizing , - which gives 
it a Diſguſt for all the Models it ought to imitate ; 
and throws it, at laſt, into an incurable Indocility. 
You ought not only to love, reverence, and imi- 
tate your Father, altho' he be not perfect; but 
you ought likewiſe to have a great Eſteem for Ido- 
mencus, notwithſtanding what I have found amiſs 
in him. He is naturally ſincere, upright, equitable, 
generous, beneficent; his Courage is perfect; he 
abhors Fraud, when he is ſenſible of it, and when 
he is free to purſue his own Inclination. All his 
ourward Qualitics are great, and proportion'd to 
his Dignity. His Ingenuity in owning his Faults, 
his good Nature, his Patience in bearing the har- 
ſh.ﬀ Things from me; his Reſolution, with Re- 
gard to himſelf, in repairing publickly what he 
ad done amiſs; and thereby ſetting himſelf above 
the Cenſures of Men: All theſe are Indications of 


a Soul 
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a Soul truly great. Good Luck, or the Counſels 
of others, may keep a Man of very mean Capacity 
from committing ſome Faults; but nothing leſs 
than an extraordinary Virtue can engage a King, 
long ſeduc'd and intoxicated by Flattery, to mend 
his Errors. *Tis far more glorious thus to recover 
a Fall, than never to have fallen. Idomeneus has 
committed ſuch Faults as moſt Kings commit; but 
no King does what he has done, in Order to mend. 
For my Part, I could not forbear admiring him, 
at the ſame Time that he permitted me to contra- 
dict him. Admire him too, my dear Telemachus ; 
it is not ſo much for his Reputation, as for your 
own Good, that | give you this Advice. 

By this Diſcourſe Mentor made Telemachus ſen- 
fible, how dangerous it is, to be fo unjuſt as to 
indulge one's ſelf in a rigorous cenfuring of other 
Men,+«thoſe eſpecially who ſuſtain the Weight, and 
mult go through the Troubles and Difficulties of 
Government. After this he told him, it is Time 
for you to Depart: Farewell, I will ſtay for you 
here, O my dear Telemachus ; remember that thoſe 
who fear the Gods have nothing to fear from Men : 
You will find your ſelf expos'd to the moſt immi- 
nent Dangers, but know that Minerva will never 


— 


forſake you. | 
At theſe Words Telemachus thought he felt the 
Influence of the Goddeis's own Preſence; and he 
had certainly known that it was ſhe who ſpoke to 
him, if ſhe had not recall'd the Idea of Aſentor, 
by ſaying: Forget not, my Son, the care I have 
taken of you in your Infancy, that I might make 
you as wile — couragious as your Father: Do 
nothing unworthy of his great Example, and of the 
Maxims of Virtue, Which I have endcavour'd to 
inſpire you with. 
The Sun was already riſing, and gilded the Tops 
; (B) 5 of 
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of the Mountains, when the Kings came out of 
Salentum to rejoyn the Troops, which now began 
to march under their Commanders, from the En- 
campment round the City. On every Side were 
ſeen the glittering Heads of briſtling Pikes; the 
Splendor of their Shields dazzled the Beholder's 
Eyes, and Clouds of Duſt obſcur'd the Face of 
Heaven: [domeneus and Mentor conducted into the 
Camp the Confederate Kings. At laſt they parted, 
after interchanging the Marks of a true Friend- 
ſhip on both Sides: The Allies no longer doubted 
that the Peace would be laſting, now they knew 
the good Diſpoſition of Idomeneus's Heart, which 
had been repreſented to them in a very different 
Light; for they had judg'd of him not by his own 
natural Inclinations, but by the flattering and per- 
nicious Counſels which he had ſuffer'd himſelf to 
be miſled by. 

After the Army had march'd away, Idomencus 
led Mentor into all the Quarters of the City. 
Let's ſee, ſaid Mentor, how many Men you have, 
both in the Town and in the Country : Let us take 
an exact Account of them, and examine how 
many Husbandmen there are amongſt them. Let 
us ſee how much Corn, Wine, Oyl, and other 
Commodities, your Lands produce in moderate 
Years; whereby we ſhall know whether the Land 
yields wherewithal to ſubſiſt all its Inhabitants, 
and an Overplus beſides to carry on a profitable 
Trade with foreign Countries. Let us likewiſe 
examine the Number of your Ships and Mariners: 
For it 1s from thence we are to make an Eſtimate 
of your Power. Then he went to viſit the Port, 
and going on board every Veſſel, he inform'd 
himſelf to what Part each of them went to traffick, 
what Merchandize they carry'd, what Commo- 
dities they brought home in return, what was the 
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Charge of the Ship's Voyage, what Loans the 
Merchants made one to another, what Societies 
they ſet up among themſelves, to ſec if they were 
equitably and faithfully maintain'd; finally, of the 
Dangers of Shipwreck, and other Miſchances inci- 
dent to Trade, in Order to prevent the Ruin of 
Merchants, who, out of a greedy Defire of Gam, 
ofren undertake Things above 1 
Ability to go thro' with. 
He appointed ſevere Puniſhments for al Bank- 
rupts, becauſe their breaking is at leaſt cwing to 
their Raſhneſs, if not to their Diſhonefy: At the 
ſame Time he made ſeveral Regulations in Order 
to Prevent Bankrupcy, and for that End he appoin- 
ted Magiſtrates to take an Account of the Merchants 
Effects, Profits, Expences and Ventures. They 
were never ſuffer d to ſend Venrures of another 
Man's Eſtate, nor above half ot their own. Further 
more, they carry'd vn, by Companies and Joint- 
Stock, thuit Undertakings which they could not 
manage ſingly; and the By - Laws of theſe Com- 
panies became inviolable, thro? the rigorous Pu- 
niſhment inflicted on thoſe who intring'd the 


fame, Beſides, there is an entire Freedom for 


Trade; and inſtead of cramping it with hard Ta- 
xes and Duties, there was a Recompence by Way 
of Bounty, propos'd to all Merchants, t hat cou'd 
draw a Trade from any other Nation to Salentum. 

By this Means there reſorted great Multitudes 
of People to them from all Parts: The Commerce 
of that City was like the Flux and Reflux of the 
Sea: Riches came pouring into it like the rowling 


Waves which are puſh'd forward by thoſe ſuc- 


ceeding. There was free Import and Export 
allow'd to every Thing: Whatever was brought 
in , was uſeful for ſome Purpoſe or other, and 


whatever” was carry'd out, did but make Room 
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for other Riches to come in. Exact Juſtice alone 
preſided in the Port among fo many different Na- 
tions: Upright Dealing, Honeſty and Candour, 
ſeem'd to invite from the Top of thoſe ſtately 
Towers, all Merchants from the remoteſt Corners 
of the Earth. Every one of theſe Merchants. 
Whether he came from the Eaſtern Shore, where 


the Sun each Day ſprings forth from the Boſom of 


the. Deep, or whether he came from that great 
Seay where the ſame Planet, fatigu'd with its Cour- 
ſ, extitquiſhes its Flames, and goes to reſt: Every 
one, I fay, liv'd in as much Peace and Safety in 
Salentum, a: if he had been in his own Country. 
As to the Inſide of the City, Mentor viſited all 
the Magazines, Ware - houſes, Tradeſmen's Shops, 
and all the publick Places. He prohibited the 
Importation of all ſuch foreign Goods, as might 


introduce Luxury and Effeminacy. He regulated 


fion and Embelliſhments of Houſes; accurding to 
the different Conditions of the Inhabitants. He 
baniſh'd all Gold and Silver Ornaments, and told 
Tdomeneus, I know but one Way to make your 
People frugal in their Expences, and that is, by 
ſetting them an Example your ſelf. It is indeed 
requiſite that you ſhould be diſtinguiſh'd by a 
certain ſhew of Majeſty , but your Authority will 
be Sufficiently diſplay'd by your Guards, and the 
chief Officers that are about you. Content your 
ſelf with a Garment of ſuper - fine Wool of a Pur- 
ple Colour: Let the chief Men of your State be 
clad in the ſame Wool, with no other Differcnce 
but that of the Colour, and a ſmall Embroidery 
of Gold on the Selvedge of your own Robe. The 
different Colours will ſerve to diſtinguiſh the dif- 
ferent Degsees, without the Expence of Gold, 


Silver, or precious Stones. Regulate thoſe Degrees 
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according to each one's Birth, and let thoſe be 
plac'd in the firſt Rank, who are deſcended from 
a. more ancient and illuſtrious Stock. They who 
by their Merit ſhall have the Authority of great 
Employments , þ ra be ſatisfy'd to come after thoſe 
ancient and illuſtrious Families, who have been in 
ſo long a Poſſeſſion of the firſt Honours. Such 
as are inferior to them in point of Extraction, will 
eaſily give Place to them, provided you do not 
ſuffer them to forget themſelves in a high and ſud- 
den Preferment, and provided you beſtow Com- 
mendations on thoſe who know how to be mode- 
rate in Proſperity. The Diſtinction which is the 
leaſt expos'd to Envy, is that which proceeds from 
a long Succeſhon of Anceſtors. 

As for Virtue, it will be ſufficiently excited and 
encourag'd, and Men will be forward enough to 
ſerve the State, provided you decree Crowns 
and Statues to gallant Actions, and make it a 
Source of Nobility for the Children of thoſe that 
have perform'd them. 

Perſons-of the firſt Rank, next to your ſelf, 
ſhall be clad in White, with a Gold Fringe at 
the Bottom of their Garments: They ſhall wear a 
Gold Ring on their Finger, and a Golden Medal 


With yang.Efhgies on their Neck. Thoſe of the 


ſecond Rank ſhall be clad in Blue, with a Silver 
Fringe, and a Ring without a Medal. The third 
Sort in Green, without a Ring or Fringe, but with 
a Medal. The fourth in deep Yellow : The fifth 
in pale Red. The fixth in Griſlin : The ſeventh, 
that is the lower Sort, in Yellow mix'd whit White. 

Let theſe be the Coulours for the ſeven Degrees 
of Freemen. As for Slaves, they ſhall be clad in 
dark Brown. Thus, without any Expence, every 
one will be diſtinguiſh'd according to his Degree, 
and all thoſe Arts ſhall be baniſh'd from Salen- 


tum, 
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tum, which ſerve only to keep up a vain Pomp and 
Luxury. All the Artificers who fare now employ'd 
about thoſe pernicious ones, ſhall either betake 
themſelves to neceſſary Arts, which are but few, 
or elſe to Merchandize, or to Agriculture. It 
ſhall never be permitted to make any Change in 
the Nature of Stufs, or in the Faſhion of Cloaths; 
for it is ſcandalous that Men, who are dittin'd to 
a ſerious and noble Life, ſhould amuſe themſelves 
in ſtudying affected Ornaments, or ſuffer their 
Wives. in whom ſuch Amuſements wou'd be leſs 
fhameful, to be guilry of thoſe Extravagancies. 

Thus Mentor, like a skilful Gardener, who lops 
of the uſeleſs Branches of Fruit-Trees, endeavour'd 
to retrench Luxury, which vitiates good Manners; 
and, inſtead thereof, he recommended a noble and 
fruzal Plainneſs in all Things. He likewiſe regu- 
lated the ordinary Food of Citizens and Slaves. 
What a Shame is it, ſays he, for Men of high 
Condition, to place their Grandeur in Ragouts 
and Kickſhaws, by which they enervate their Fa- 
culties, and continually impair the Health of their 
Bodies! They ought to place their Happineſs in 
their Moderation, and in their Authority which 
enables them to be beneficent to other Men, and 
in acquiring Reputation by their good Actions. 
Sobriety makes the plaineſt Food the moſt pala- 
table; it is Temperance that procures the pureſt 
and moſt laſting Pleaſures, at the ſame Time that 
jt preſerves a vigorousConſtitution of Body. The- 
refore confine your Table to the beſt Sorts of Meats, 
but dreſs'd without any Ragouts: For to provoke 
Men's Appetites beyond their natural Call, is no- 

thing elſe but an Art of Poyſoning. . 
Idomenens very ſenſible how much he had 
been to blame in ſuffering the Inhabitants of his 
new City to ſoften and 2 
e- 
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departing from the Laws of Minos touching So- 
briety. But the wiſe Mentor repreſented to him, 
that even the reviving of thoſe very Laws wou'd 


be to no Purpoſe, unleſs by his own Example he 


gave them that Vigour and Authority which no- 
thing elſe could procure them. Thereupon Ido- 
meneus began to regulate his Table, where he 
wou'd admit of nothing but excellent Bread, Wine 
of the Growth of that Country , which is ſtrong 
and palatable, but in very ſmall Quantity, with 
plain Meats, ſuch as he us'd to eat with the other 
Grecians at the Siege of Troy. No Perſon durſt 


open their Mouths againſt a Law that the King 


had impos'd on himſelf; and thus every Body re- 
trench'd that Profuſion and thoſe Dainties, which 
they had hegun to introduce into their Repaſts. 
After this, Mentor, ſilenc'd all ſoft and effemi- 
nate Muſick, which corrupted the Youth. He 
likewiſe contemn'd the Baccbanalian Sort of Mu- 
fick, which is little leſs intoxicating than Wine it 
ſelf, and occaſions Riots and all Manner of Irregu- 
larities. Therefore he reſtrain'd all Muſick to Fe. 
ſtivals in the Temples, there to celebrate the Prai- 
ſes of the Gods, and of thoſe Heroes who have left 
us Patterns of the moſt tranſcendent Virtues. He 
likewiſe confin'd to the Temples all the great Or- 
naments of Architecture, ſuch as Columns, Pedi- 
ments, Porticoes. He drew Plans, of a plain and 
graceful Model, whereby on a ſmall Spot of 
Ground, one might build a delightful and conveni- 
ent Houſe for a numerous Family ; always contri- 


ving it fo that the Situation of it were wholſome, 


its ſeveral Apartments independent one of another, 
and that it might be eaſily kept in Order and Re- 
pait at ſmall-Charge. He order'd, that every con- 
ſiderable Houſe ſhould have a large Hall, and a 


ſmall Periſyle, with little Rooms for all free Per- 
ſons 5 
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ſons; but he moſt ſeverely prohibited the ſuperflu- 
ous Multitude, and vain Magnificence of Apart- 
ments. Theſe different Draughts of Houſes, accor- 
ding to the Largeneſs of each Family, ſerv'd to em- 
belliſh a Part of the City at ſmall Expence, and to 
make 1t regular; whereas the other Part, which 
was already built up according to the Caprice and 
Pride of private Perſons, though morc Magnificent, 
was far from being ſo agreeable and commodious. 
This new City was built in a very little Time, 
becauſe the Coaſt wing to Greece fourniſhes 
Architects; and a great Number of Maſons 
were ſent for from Epirus and ſeveral other Coun- 
tries, upon Condition that after they had fniſh'd 
their Works, they ſhould ſettle about Salentum, 
break up and cultivate a certain Parcel of Land, 
and ſerve to people the Country. 
Painting and Sculpture, were Arts which Men- 
tor did not think fit to be laid aſide; but he was 
againſt ſuffering many Hands to apply themſelves 


that way, in Salentum. He erected a publick 


School to teach theſe Arts, with Maſters who had 
an excellent Taſte, ro examine the young Diſci- 
ples. Such Arts, ſays he, as are not abſolutely ne- 
ceſſary, ought not to admit of any Thing that is 
ordinary or indifferent. And therefore none ought 
to be allow'd to learn them but Youths of a pro- 
miſing Genius, and who are likely to attain to the 
utmoſt Perfection. As for others, Who have their 
Capacity turn'd to Arts leſs noble, they will be 
very profitably emply'd about the ordinary Occa- 
fions of the Commonwealth. The only Uſe, ſaid 
he, that ought to be made of Carvers and Painters, 
is to preſerve the Memory of great Men, and great 
Actions. It is in publick Buildings and Tombs, 
where you ought to preſerve the Repreſentations 


of what has been perform'd by an e 
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Virtue, for the Service of the Country. Yet 
Mentor did not carry his Moderation and Frugality 
ſo far, as to difallow thuſe Lrge Structures de- 
fign*d for Horſe or Chariot - Kaces, Wreſtlings, 
Fights with the Ceſtus, and all other Exerciſes, 
which cultivate the Human Body, and render it 
more dextrous and vigorous. 


He ſuppreſs'd a prodigious Number of Mer- 
chants and Shopkeepers, who ſold figur'd Stufs of 
remote Countries, embroider'd Works of an exceſ- 
five Price, Gold and viiver Vaics emboſsg?d with 
Figures of Gods. Men and Animals, and diſtill'd 
Liquors and Eſſences. He orderd likewiſe that 
the Furniture of every Houſe ſhould be plain, 
ſtrong and laſting: So that the Salentinet. who 
us'd to complain of their Poverty, began now to 
be ſenſible that they enjoy'd a great many ſuper- 
fAuous Riches; which made them really the poorer, 
and they became truly rich in proportion as they 
had the Courage to part with them. It is the belt 
Way, ſaid they themſelves, to grow rich by de- 
ſpiſing ſuch Riches as exhauſt a State, and by leſ- 
ſening our Wants, in reducing them to the true 
neceſſary Occaſions of Nature. | 


Mentor was very diligent in viewing the Ar- 
ſenals and publick Magazines, to ſee whether the 
Arms and other warlike Implements were in good 
Condition: For, ſaid he, we ought always to be 
in a Readineſs to make War, ihe better to avoid 
the Misfortune of having it begun upon us, He 
found that there was great Want of many Things; 
and thereupon he preſently aſſembled together 
ſuch Artificers as underſtood to work in Iron, Steel, 
or Braſs: You might preſently have ſeen flaming 
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Furnaces diſcharging whirls of Smoke and Fire, 
like the ſubterraneous Eruptions of Mount tua. 
You might have heard the Anvil groaning under. 


the repeated Strokes of the ſturdy Hammer; the 


adjacent Mountains ecchoing back the Sound. 
You would have fancied to be in that fam'd Iſland, 
where Vulcan cheers up the Cyclops, and forges . 
Thunderbolts for the Father of the Gods: And, 
as an Effect of a wiſe Forecaſt, you might have 
ſeen all the Preparations of War carrying on in a 
profound Peace. 


After this, Mentor went out of the City with 
Idomenens, and found a vaſt Trad of fertile Land 
lying wuſte and uncultivated. Others were manur'd 
but by halves, thro? the Negligence and Poverty 
of the Husbandmen, who not only wanted Hands, 
but likewiſe a Spirit and Induſtry, requiſite to bring 
Agriculture to Perfection. Mentor, beholding 
theſe neglecte Fields, ſaid to the King; This 


Land courts the Inhabitants to enrich them, but 


the Inhabitants are wanting to it. Let us therefore 
take all the unneceſſiry Inhabitants that are in the 
City, and who fo low ſuch Trades as only tend to 
corrupt good Manners, and let us ſet them do 
cultivate theſe Plains and Dales. It is, indeed, a 
Misfortune that th ſe Men who are inur'd to fuch 


Arts as require a ſedentary Life, are not accu- 


ſt:m'd to hard Labour; but here is a Remedy for 
it; We muſt divide among them all the Lands that 
are void of Inhabitants, and call to their Aſſiſtance 
ſome of the neighbouring People, who under them 


will take upon them the hardeſt Labour; which 


they will do, provided they are allow'd a reaſo- 
nable Recompence out of the Product of the Lands 
which they ſhall begin to grub up: And, in owe 
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they may come to enjoy a Proportion of the Lands, 
and thereby be incorporated With your People, 
who are not yet numerous enough. Provided 
they be laborious and obedient to the Laws, they 
will prove as good Subjects as any you ha.e, and 
make a great Addition to your Power, Your City- 
Artificers, thus tranſplanted into the Country, will 
train q > = Children to Labour, and break them 
to the Yoke of a rural Life. Moreover, all the 
Maſons and Bricklayers of foreign Countries, wha 
are employ'd in the building of your City, have 
engag*d to grub up Part of your Lands, and turn 
Husbandmen, as ſoon as their Work in Town is 
at an End. Being ſtrong and laborious, their Ex- 
ample will ſerve to excite to Labour the Artificers 
ſent from the City to the Country, with whom 


they ſhall be incermix'd; and thus, in Proceſs of 


Time, the whole Country round about will be 
ſtock'd with vigorous ſtrong Men, and well vers'd 
in Husbandry. | 


As for the Multiplication of your Peoplc, you 
need be in no Pain about that, for they Will ſoon 
encreaſe beyond Meaſure , provided you encou- 
rage and facilitate Matrimony, which you may ea- 
ſily do. Moſt Men have an Inclination to marry, 
and it is nothing but a Narrowneſs of Circumitan- 
ces that hinders them from it. If you do not over- 
burthen them with Taxes, they will find a Way to 
live at Eaſe with their Wives and Families; for 
the earth is never ungrateful ; She always yields 
Plenty of Fruit to thoſe who are. careful to cultivate 
her, and refuſes her Favours, tv none but ſuch as 


are ſhy of beſtowing any Pains upon her. The 


more Children the Husbandmen have, the richer 
they are, provided the Prince dogs not impoveriſh 
(C) 2 them; 
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them; for their Children, even in their greeneſt 
Years, begin to be a Help to them. The youngeſt 
tend the Flocks in the Paſtures, thoſe of riper Years 
drive the Herds of Cattle; and the eldeſt work at 


the Plough with their Father. Mean while, the 


Mother, with the Reſt of the Family, dreſſes a 
homely Repaſt againſt her Husband and her dear 
Children return home after the Fatigues of the Day. 
She takes Care to milk the Cows, and Streams of 
ſweet Nectar o'erflow her cleanly Pails: She lichts 
up a large Fire, round which the innocent peaceful 
Family divert themſelves in ſinging merry Lays, 
till the Hour of Reſt invites to Bed: She prepares 
Cheeſe, Cheſtnuts, and preſerv'd Fruits, that look 
as freſh as if they had been juſt gather d. 


And now the Shepherd comes home again with 
his Flute, and ſings to the aſſembled Family ſuch 


new Songs as he learnt in the neighbouring Vil- 


layes. The Husbandman comes in with his Plough, 


and his fatig..'d Oxen walk with bending Necks, 


and a ſlow Pace, notwithſtanding the Goad that 
urges them along. All the H>rdſhips of Labour 


_ conclude with the Day: The P »ppies which Mor- 


pheus. by the (.ommand of the Gods, ſcatters over 
the Earth, appeaſe al! gnawing Cares, lull nature 
into a ſoft Enchantmenr, and every one falls 
aſleep, without being ſolicitous for what the next 
Day may produce. Happy are the Men that live 
without Ambition, Diftdence or Diſeuiſe , pro- 
vided the Gods beſtow on them a good King, who 
never diſturbs their innocent Joys! Buth What a 
cruel Piece of Inhumanity it is, out of Pride and 
Ambition. to wreſt from them the agreeable Fruits 


of the E:rch, which they owe to none but hount- 


eous Nature, and the Sweat of their own brows! 
| | f Nature 
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Nature alone, out of her own fruithful Boſom, 
would afford ſufficient Maintenance for an infinite 
Number of moderate and laborious Men: But 'tis 
the Pride and Luxury of ſome Men that reduces 
ſo many others to the dreadful Hardſhips of 
Poverty. 


But what ſhall I do, ſaid Idomencut; if thoſe 
People that I diſperſe about this fruitful Country, 
negle to cultivate it? Follow juſt a contrary 
Meihod to what is uſually obſerv'd, anſwerd 
Mentor. Greedy and inconſiderate Princes, make 
it their ſole Buſineſs to lay heavy Taxes on ſuch 
of their Subjects, as are moſt diligent and indu- 
ſtrious in improving their Eſtates , becauſe they 
think they can raiſe thoſe Taxes upon ſuch People 
with moſt Eaſe: And at the ſame Time they fa- 


your thoſe whom Nature makes more miſerable. 


Invert this bad Method, which oppreſſes the Good, 
encourages Vice, and introduces a Negligence no 


| Jefs fatal to the King than to the whole State. 


Award Taxes, Fines, nay, if need be, ſevere 
Penalties on thoſe who neglect the Culture of their 
Lands, juſt as you wou'd puniſh Soldiers who 
abandon their Poſt in War. On the contrary, 
grant Favours and Exemptions to ſuch Families as 
multiply, and in Proportion to their Induſtry, aug- 
ment the Extent of their Lands. By this Means 
their Families will ſoon encreaſe, and every Body 
will be ſpirited up to Labour, which will become 
even honourable, The Profeſſion of a Husband- 
man will be no longer deſpiſed, it being no lon- 
ger under ſuch dreadful preſſures. The Plough will 
be again in Eſteem, guided by thoſe - victorious 
Hands that defended the Country. Nor will it be 
leſs creditable to cultivate one's own Lands during 
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a happy Peace, than gallantly to have defended 
the ſame during the Troubles of War. The whole 
Courtry will fouriſ h and ſmile again: Ceres will 
be crown'd with golden Ears of Corn; Bacchus, 

reſſing the Grapes with his Feet, fhall caufe 
Nuvulets of Wine {ſweeter than Nectar, to ſtream 
down from the ſloping Hills: The hollow Vallies 
ſhail ring again with the Conſorts of Shepherds, 
who along the purling Brooks ſhall ſing to their 
Pipes, Whilſt their ſkipping Flock ſhall crop the 
the Graſs enamell'd with Flowers; unapprehen- 
five of the ravenous Wolves. 


Vill it not be a great Happineſs for you, O Ido- 
wencus ! to be the Inſtrument of ſo many Bleſ- 
ſings, and to cauſe ſo many People to live in a 
delightful Tranquility; beueath the Shadow of 

our auſpicious Name? Is not this Glory more de- 
Frabie chan that of ravaging the Earth, and ſprea- 
ding every where (nay, even at home in the midſt 
of one's Victories, as well as among the vanquiſh'd 
abroad ) Slaughter, Devaſtation, Miſery, Horror, 
cruel Famine and Deſperation? 


Happy, thrice happy that King, who is ſo be- 
loved of the Gods, and has fo great a Soul, as to 
endeavour to make himſelf in this Manner the De- 
light of his People, and to ſhew in his Reign to 
all Ages ſo charming an Example! The whole 
earth, inſtead of oppoſing him, would come and 


throw themſelves at his Feet, to beg him to be 
their King. ER 


But, reply'd Idomenens, when my People have 
this Affluence of Peace and Riches, pleaſures will 


ſoon corrupt them, and they will turn againſt "0 : 
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that very Power which I have made them Maſters 
of. Fear not, ſaid Mentor, any ſuch Inconveni- 
ence, It is a meer Pretence, which is always 
brought in to flatter prodigal Princes, who over- 
charge their People with Taxes. Beſides, this 
way be eaſily remedy'd; the Laws which we juſt 
now ſettled for Hushandry , will inure them to a 
I. borious Way of living, and even in Plenty, they 
ſhall have nothing beyond what is neceſſlaty, be- 
cauſe we baniſh all Arcs that ſerve only to furniſh 
Supcrfluitiess Nav, that very Plenty ſhall be 
moderated , by encouraging Matrimony ard by 
the great Encreaſe of Families. Each Family, being 
grown numerous, and poſſeſſing but a norrow 
Portion of Land, will be obl:y?d to beſtow an in- 
ceſſant Labour in tilling it. Ic is a wanton Idleneſs 
which makes the People inſolent and rebellious; 
They ſhall have Bread in Abundance, but then 
they ſhall have nothing elſe except the Fruits of 
their own Land, gotten by the Sweat of their 
Brows. 


To keep your People within ſuch a Modera- 
tion as we have been ſpeaking of, you muſt forth- 
with regulate the Extent of the Ground which each 
Family is to poſſeſs. You know that we have 
divided all your People into feven Claſſes, accor- 
ding to their different Conditions: Now every Fa- 
mily in every Claf., mult be reſtrain'd from en- 
joying more Land than is abſolutely neceſſary, for 
the Suſtenance of thoſe Perſons of whom it is 
compos'd. This Rule being inviclable, tie No- 
bles will not he able to purchaſe from the Poor, 
All ſhall have Lands, bur each ſhall have but a. 
very ſmall Share, which will excite them ro make 
the moſt of it by manuring. If by a long Proceſs 
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of Time the Lands ſhould be overſtock'd with 
People, you may ſend Colonies abroad, which 
will encreaſe the Power of this State. 


Furthermore, *tis my Opinion you ought never 
to ſuffer Wine to grow too common in your Do- 
minions; and if too many Vines have been planted, 
you mult command them forthwith to be pluck'd 
up: Wine is the Source of the greateſt Miſchiefs 
among the People: lt occaſions Diſtempers, Quar- 
rels, Seditions, Idleneſs, Averſion to Labour, Diſor- 
ders in Families. Let Wine therefore be preſcrved 
as it were for a Cordial, or a choice Liquor, to be 
employ'd only in Sacrifices or extraordinary Feſti- 
vals; But do not think you can ever reduce fo im- 
portant a Rule into Practice, unleſs you inforce it by 

our own Example. Azain, you muſt ſee that the 
ws of Minos be ſtrictly oblerv*d, in relation to 
the educating of Children: Publick Schools muſt 
be ſet up, where they may be taught to fear 
the Gods, to love their Country, to reverence the 


Laws, and to prefer Honour before Pleaſures or 
Life itſelt. 


There muſt be Magiſtrates to ſuperintend the 
Families, and have an Eye to the Manners of pri- 
vate Perſons; Nay, be you your ſelf their Over- 
ſeer, ſince you are King, that is, the Shepherd 
of the People, whoſe ſole Duty is to w-'tch over 
your Flock Night and Day, By that Means you 
will prevent a thouſand Crimes and Diſ -rders; and 
what you cannot prevent, you muſt be ſure to 
puniſh at firſt with very great Severity; for 'tis 
an Act of Clemency to ſtop the Courſe of Iniquity, 
by making early Examples. A little Blood, ſpilt 
in due Time, faves the ſpilling of a great deal, 2 
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makes a Prince fear'd without uſing Severity too 
often. But how deteſtable a Maxim it is for a 
King to place his Safety in the Oppreſſion of his 
People! How barbarous it is never to cauſe them 
to be inſtructed; nor to lead them gently in the 
Path of Virtue; nor to uſe Methods ro win their 
Love; but to drive them by terror to Deſpair; and 
to reduce them to the dreadful neceſſity either 
to renounce. their Liberty for ever, or to ſhake 
of the Yoke of Tyranny by Force ! Is this the 
true Method to reign peaceably? Is this the Way 
that leads to Glory. 


Let me tell you, That whereever the Com- 
mand of a Prince is moſt abſolute, there the Prince 
is leaſt powerful; he takes all, ruins every Thing, 
and is the only Poſſeſſor of his whole State: But 
then the State languiſhes, the Country is unculti- 
vated and almoſt deſart; the City decays every 
Day, and Trade ſickens and dies. The King, 
who cannot poſlibly be ſuch by himſelf, and who 
is great only by Means of his Subjects, annihilates 
himſelf by Degrees, in Proportion as he annihilates 
his People, to whom he owes both his Riches 
and his Power. His Kingdom is drain'd of Money 
and Men, and the Loſs of the latter is the greateſt 
and moſt irreparable of all Loſſes, His deſpotik 
Power makes as many Slaves as he has Subjects: 
They all ſeem to adore him; they all tremble at 
the leaſt Glance of his Eye : But ſee what will 
happen upon the leaſt Revolution; this monſtrous 
Power, wound up to too exceſſive a Height, 
cannot be durable. It is deſtitute of Supplies from 
the Hearts of the People; and having tired out and 
provoked the ſeveral Degrecs of Men in the State, 
it forces all the Members of that Body to ſigh with 
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equal Ardour for a Change. At the very firſt Blow 
the Idol is thrown down, broken in pieces, and 
trampled under Foot, Contempt, Hatred, Fear, 
Reſentment, Diſtruſt; in ſhort, all the Paſſions 
unite themſclves againſt ſo obnoxious an Autho- 
rity. The King, who during the Time of his vain 
Proſperity, could find no Man that durſt ſpeak the 
Truth to him, ſhall not find in his Misfortunes any 
one Man that will vouchſafe to excuſe him, or de- 
fend him againſt his Enemies. 


After theſe Diſcourſes, lomeneus, being prevail d 
upon by Mentor, preſentiy fell to diſtributing the 
waſte Lands to uſeleſs and unprofitable Artificers, 
and likewiſe put in Execution whatever had been 
reſolv'd on before. He only reſerved for the Ma-. 
ſons the Lands he had deftin'd for them; and which 
they could not cultivate, till the Buildings they 
were about in the City were finiſh'd, 
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Idomeneus relates to Mentor what confidence he re. 
pod in Protefilaus, and the Arts of that Favou- 
rite, who had concerted with Timocrates the Ruin 
of Philocles, and the betraying of Idomeneus 
himſelf. He owns, that being prejudic'd by thoſe 
two Men againſt Philocles, be had charg'd Ti- 
mocrates 10 go and kill him in an Expedition whe- 
rein be commanded bis Fleet ; That Timocrates 
having miſcarried in that Attempt, Philocles had 
ſpared bis Life, and was retired to the Iſ le of Sa- 
mos, having refign'd the Command of the Fleet to 
Polymenes, whom Idomeneus bad appointed by 
an Order under his Hand; and that, notwiubſflan- 
ding Protefilaus's Treachery , he had not the Re- 
folution to part with bim. 
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Y this Time the Fame of {domencus's mild and 
eaſy Government brings, from ali Parts, 
Multitudes of People, who come to incor- 
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porate with his Subjects, and ſeck their 


Happineſs under ſuch an excellent Admmniſtr-tion. 

And now the Fields, which had for fo long 
time been over run with Brambles and Thorns, 
begin to promiſe plentiful Huarveſts, and Fruits, 
till then unknown. The Earth opens her Boſom 
to the Plough- Share, and prepares her Riches to 
recompence the Labour of the Husbandman. Hope 
revives and ſimiles again on every Side. You 
might ſee in the Vallies, and on the Hills, nume- 
rous F:ocks of Sheep ſkipping on the Graſs, and 
gr:at Droves of horned Cattle making the high 
M-untains reſo nd with their lowings. Theſe 
Flocks and Droves ſerve to fatten the Fields and 
Mea low; a id all this is owing to Mentor, who 
had ad is' Idomeneus to make an Exchange with 
the Peuceres, a neighbour ng Nation, of all the 
ſuperfluous Things that were in Salentum, for thoſe 
Shcep, Cuws and Oxen which the Salentines had 
not of their own. 

At the ſame Time both the City and Villages 
round about were filled with ſprightly Youth, 
who long had languiſh'd in Miſery, and durſt not 
marry for Fear of encreaſing their Misfortunes. 
When they ſaw that Idomen us began to aſſume 
Sentiments of Humanity, and was willing to be- 
come their Father, they were no more in Dread 
of Hunger, or the other Plagues with which Hea- 


ven afflicts the Earth. Nothing now was heard 


but Shouts of Joy, and the rural Songs of She- 
pherds and Husbandmen celebrating their Nuptial 
Ties. One wou'd have thought that the God Par 
Was there with his Satyrs and Fauns, and mingled 
with the Nymphs dancing to the Flute's 3 
Soun 
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Sound , beneath the ſpreading Boughs : All was 

aceful and ſmiling; not that the Joy was in the 
jeaſt immo derate; and as thoſe Pleaſures ſ:rv'd on- 
ly to eaſe tedious Labours, fo they were till the 
more affecting and more pure. 

The old Men, amaz'd to ſee what they durſt 
not ſo much as hope for in the long Courſe of 
their Lives, wept through an Exceſs of ſoy, mix'd 
with Tenderneſs; and litting up their tremblin 
Hands to Reaven: O Jupiter, ſaid they, blck the 
King, who reſmbles Thee, and is the greateſt 
Gift Thou ever bettow*dſt on us. As he is born 
for the Good of Mankind, return him all the Good 
which we receive from him. Our childrei''s chil- 
dren, ſprung from thoſe happy Marriages which 
he encourages, ſhall be indebted to him even for 
their very Birth, and he will be truly the Father 
of all his Subjects. The young Men and Maidens 
in conjugal Couples joyfully ſhouted the Praiſes 
of him to whom they ow*d that pleaſing Joy. 
All Mouths, nay more, all Hearts, were inceſ- 
ſantly fill'd with his Praiſes, The Sicht of him 
was accounted a great Happineſs, and his Abſence 
was the only thing they fear'd; the loſing of him 
had been the Deſolation of every Family. 

And now I1lom-neu confeſs?'d to Mentor that he 
never felt ſo ſenſible a Pleaſure as that of be! 
belov'd, and making ſo many People happy. 1 
cou'{ never have believ'd it, ſaid he: I thought 
all the Greatneſs of Princes conſiſted in making 
themſelves be fear'd; that the Reſt of Mankind 
were only made for them; and all that I had he- 
ard concerning thoſ: Kings, who were the Dar- 
lings and Delight of their People, appear'd to me 
as a meer Fable. I am now ſenſible of the con- 
trary. But pray let me relate to you, how from 
my very Infancy, I was poiſon'd with wild Noti- 
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ons about Kingly Authority, which was the Occa- 
fion of all the Misfortunes of my Life. Hereupon 
HMomenew thus began: 

Proteſilaus, who is ſomewhat older than my ſelf, 
was of all other young Men the Perſon whom I 
moſt lov'd. His lively and forward Temper ſuited 
my Genius: He enter'd into my Pleaſures ; he in- 
dulz'd my Paſſions, and inſtilled into me a Diffi- 
dence and Jealouſy for another young Man, whom 
I low'd alſo, and whoſe name was Pbilocles. This 
latter rever'd the Gods, and had a great, but well. 

vern'd Spirit : He plac'd Greatneſs not in rai- 
fog, but in conquering himſelf, and in doing no- 
thing that was mean and unhandſom. He talk'd to 
me freely of my Faults, and even when he durſt 
not ſpeak to me, his Silence and the Uneaſineſs of 
his Countenance, gave me ſufficiently to underſtand 
what he meant to reproach me wit 
At firſt this Sincerity pleas'd me, and I often 
proteſted to him that I wou'd ever hear him with 
Confidence, to ſecure me againſt Flatterers. He 
told me what Meaſures I ought to take to tread 
in the Steps of Minos, and make my Subjects hap- 
py. His Wiſdom was leſs profound than your's, 
O Mentor ; but his Maxims were found and good, 
as | now perceive. By Degrees the cunning lnſi- 
nuations of Protefilaus , who was jealous and am- 
birious, were ſo prevailing as to give me a Diſzuſt 
to Philocles, who being no forward Man, let the 
other get the Aſcendant, and contented himſelf 
with telling me the Truth, whenever I had a Mind 
to hear it; for it was my Good, and not his own 
Fortune that he ſought. 

Prorefilaus inſenſibly perſuaded me to believe 
that Phrlocles was a moroſe Man, and a proud 
Cenſurer of all my Actions; that he ask d no Fa- 
vour of me, becauſe he was too haughty to by 
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the Thoughts of being oblig'd to me; and that he 
ambitiouſ ly aſpir'd to be thought ſuperior to all 


Honours. He added, that that young Man ſpoke of 


my Faults to every Body with the ſame Freedom as 
ro my ſelf; that he gave ſufficiently to underſtand, 
what a ſmall Eſteem he had for me; and that by 
leſſening and detracting from my Reputation, and 
by making a ſhew of an auſtere Virtue, he meant 
to open himſelf a Way to the Throne. 

At firſt 1 cou'd not tell how to believe, that 
Philocles had any ſuch Deſign; for there is a cer- 
tain Candour and Ingenuity in true Virtue which 
cannot be counterfeited, and which cannot be mi- 
ſtaken if attentively conſider'd: Yet Phil-cles con- 
tinuing obſtinately bent to condemn my Follies, 
began to grow weary of him. The Complai- 
ſance of Prot filaus, and his unexhauſted Induſtry 
to find out new Diverſions for me, made the other's 
Auſterity more and more intolerable to me. 

In the mean while Proteſilaus, being vex'd that 
I did not believe all he told againſt his Rival, re- 
ſolved to ſpeak no more to me about him, and to 
uſe ſomething ſtronger than Words to perſuade 
me, and thus it was he impoſed upon me. He ad- 
viſed me to ſend Philocles ro command the Shipy 
Which were going to attack thoſe of Carpathus, 
and to induce me to it: You know, (cid he) that 
my Commendations of him cannot be ſuſpected of 
Partiality: | own he has Courage and a Genius 
for War; he will ſerve you better than any Many 
and I prefer the Intereſt of your Service to all my 
Reſentments againſt him. 

[ was extreamly plcaſed to find ſuch Equity and 
Uprightncſs in the Heart of Prorefilaws, whom I 
had entruſted with the Adminiſtration of my moſt 
important Affairs. I embrac'd him in a Tranſport 


of Joy, and thought my ſelf too happy in havin 
| repos 
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d all my Confidence in a Man, who ſeem'd 
to be ſo much above all Paſſion and Self- Intereſt. 
But alas! how much are Princes to be pity'd! This 
Man knew me better than 1 knew my ſelf; he 
knew that Kings are generally diſtruſtful and unat- 
tentive; diſtruittul, by having continually about 
them ſuch Men, whoſe artful Inſinuations they 
are too often expos'd to: Unattentive, or heedleſs, 
becauſe Pleaſure gets the Dominion over them, 
and they are us'd to have others think for them 
without being at the Trouble of it themſelves. 
Therefore Proteſilaus was ſenſible it was no hard 
Matter to make me jealous of a Man who would 
not fail to perform great Actions, and eſpecially 
fince his Abſence gave him a full Opportunity to 
lay Snares for him. 

. Þhilocles, when he departed, foreſaw what was 
likely to befal him. Remember, ſaid he, that I 
ſhall be no longer able to defend my ſelf; that my 
Enemy alone will have your Ear, and that while 1 
expoſe my Life in your Service, I run the Hazard 
of having no other Recompence but your Indigna- 
tion. You are miſtaken, ſaid I to him; Proteſilaus 
ſpeaks not of you, as you do of him; nay, he prai- 
ſs you, he eſteems you highly, he thinks you wor- 
thy of the moſt important Employments: if ever 
he opens his Mouth againſt you, he from that Mo- 
ment loſes my Confidence : Therefore fear no- 
thing, but go, and think only how to ſerve me 
well, He went and left me in a ſtrange Per- 
plexity. 
I muſt now confeſs to you, Mentor, that I ſaw 
plainly how neceſſary it was for me to have ſeve- 
ral Perſons to conſult with, and that nothing was 
more . detrimental, either to my Reputation, or 
the Succeſs of my Affairs, than the leaving all to 


one ſingle Man. I found that the wile n 
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of Philocles had kept me from many dangerous 
Miſcarriages which Prortefilaw's Hiuthrineſs word 
have made me run into. I was ſatisfed that Phi- 
foclef's Mind was fill'd with equitable and honeſt 
Principles, which | did not find in #rorveffl-us + 
However, I had ſ ffered him to aſſume fo per- 
emptory a Way wih me, and to carry Things 
with ſo high a Hand, that it was hardly row any 
longer in my Powcr to contradict him. I was 
tir'd out with having vn each Side of me two Men 
whom I cou'd not r:conc:ic: And in this Laſhtude 
I choſe rather to hazard ſomething at the Expence 
of my Affaits than not to enjoy a little Liberty. I 
durſt not even whiſper to my ſelf the ſhameful 
Reaſon of the Courſe I had taken; but that ſha- 
meful Reaſon, wich I was afraid to diſcover, did, 
however, work ſecretly at the Bottom of my He- 
art, and was the true motive of all my Actions. 
Philocles fell unawares upon the Enemy, won a 
compleat Victory, and was haſteni»-g home in Or- 
der to prevent the ill Offices he fear*d from his Ri- 
val; but Prorefilaus, who as yet had nor had an 
Opportunity to deceive me. wrote to him that 
was my Pleaſure he ſhould p.riue his Victory, 
and make a Deſcent upon the Iſſand of Carpathw. 
He had indeed perſuaded me that that Ii land might 
be eaſily conquer'd; but he manag' it fo, that 
Philocles wanted many neceſſary Things for his un- 
dertaking, and ty'd up to ſuch Orders as occaſion'd 
many Diſappointments in the Execution of it. 

In the mean while, he made Uſe of a very cor- 
tupt Servant of mine, whom I always had about 
me, and who took Notice of every Thing I did, 
to give him an Account of it; th? to outward 
Appearance they had no, great Correſpond :nce 
together, and ſeem'd always to be at variance with 
each other. This Servant, Timocrates by name, 

P. II. (D) came 
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came to me one Day, and told me as a great Se- 
cret, that he had diſcover'd a very dangerous Bu- 
ſineſs. Phrloclrs, ſaid he, intends to make Uſe of 
our naval Forces to make himſelf Kirg of the 
ſland of Carparhw. The Commanders of the 
Troops under him are his Creatures, and he has 
gain'd all the Soldiers by his large Donatives, and 
et more by the pcrnicious-Licentiouſneſs which 
e allows in them. His Victory has puff'd him 
up, as you may ſee by a Letter (here it is) which 
he writ to one of his Friends about his Projea of 
making himſelf King, which it is impoſſible to 
doubt of after fo evident a Proof. 

I perus'd the Letter, and it ſeem'd to me to be 
Philocles's Hand, fo exactly had Prateſilaus and Tie 
mocrates forg'd it between themſelves, This Let- 
ter threw me into a great Surprize; I read it again 
and again, and cou'd not tell how to think that it 
was wrote by Fhilodes, when I reca'Pd to m 
diſorder'd mind all the ſenſible and ffecting es 
monſtrations he had given me of his Deſintereſted- 
neſs and Integrity: And yet, what cou'd I do? 
How could I contradict a Letter which I acknow- 
Jc:iz*d to be Written by Philorles ? Wien Timocra- 
tes perceiv'd I cou'd no longer withſtand his Arti- 
fice, he puſh'd it on further: Give me Leave, faid 
he, falrering in his Speech. to point out to you one 

articular Paſſage in this Letter: Philocles tells his 
Friend, that he may fpe:ik in Confidence to Prote- 
fila, concerning a certain Thing which he onl 
makes by Cypher. Certainly Protefilaus muſt be 
privy to this Deſign of Philecles, and they have re- 
conaPd themſelves at your Expence You know 
'was Prorcfilau who preſ.d you to fend Philoctes 
againſt the Carparhians : Of late he has forbore to 
ſpeak to you againſt him. as he frequently «fed to 


do formerly; on the contrary, he cries him up 
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upon all Occaſions, and they often pay one ano- 
ther civil Viſits. Doubtleſe Proreflaue has concer- 
ted Meaſures with Philocles, in Order to divide 
between them the Iſland of Carparthw : You fee 


your ſelf that he his put you upon this Entreprize 


againſt all prudenrial Rules, and cares nt if he 
ruins all your naval Forces, ſo he gritfies his own 
Ambition. Do you think that he wou'd thus be 
ſubſervient to Phlocler's towring Thoughts. if th:y 
were (till at Variance? No, no. *®ts no Joneer to 
be doubted that they are reconcil'd, in Order to 
raiſe themſelves jointly to a great Authority, and 
perhaps to overturn the Throne you ht on. | krow 
that by ſpeaking thus freely to you, I make my ſelf 
obuoxius to their Reſcniment, if, notwithſtanding 
what I have ſaid, you continue them in Power. 
But no Matter, fo long as I tell you nothing but 
Truth. 

Theſe laſt Words of Jimocrates made a deep. 
Impreſſion upon me: I no longer doubted the 
Treachery of Phi locies, and grew je. lous cf Pro- 
refilaus , as one that was his Friend. Mean while, 


Tiimocrates was continually buzzing i my Ears: If 


you ſtay till Philocles has made himſelf Maſter of 
Carputbu , it will then be to late to put a Stop 
to his Deſigns; therefore haſten to ſecure him whilft 
you may. I ſhook with Horror at the deep D:\i- 
mulation of Men, nor did I any longer know 
Whom to truſt: For after I had found Fhilocles fal- 
fe, I did not know one Man upon the Face of the 
Earth, whoſe Virtue was able to cure me of my 
Jealouſy: I refolv'd to deſtroy that perfidious 
Wretch forthwith, but I fear'd Prorefilaw, and 
was at a Loſs how to act with Reſpect to him: I 
dreaded to find him guilty, and yet no lefs dreaded 

to truſt him. 
As laſt, in my Diſorder, I cou'd not forbear 
(D) 3 tel- 
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telling him that I was grown jealous of Philoc let. 
He look'd with an Air of Surprize at it, and re- 
preſented to me how upright and regular his Con- 
duct had been; he magnify d his Services; in ſhort, 
he manag'd the Matter ſo well, that I cou'd not 
but believe that there Was an Underſtanding bet» 
ween them. On the other Side, Timocrares let no 
Opportunity ſlip to make me ſenſible of their good 
Underſtanding, and to induce me to deſtroy Phi- 
locles, whilſt it was yet in my Power to ſecure him. 
Mark, dear Mentor, how — Princes are, 
and how they are cxpos'd to be made the Property 
of other Men, even when thoſe Men ſeem to lie 
trembling at their Feet. 

I thought it a Piece of deep Policy to break 
Protefilaw's Meaſures, by ſending Timocrates pri- 
vately to the Fleet, with Orders to diſpatch Philo- 


cles out of the Way. Proteſilaus carry'd on his 


Diflimulation to the laſt, and deceiv'd me ſo much 
the more efſectually, in that he look'd like one 
who ſuffers himſelf to be deceiv d. Timocrates 
put to Sea, and found Philocles under very great 
Difficultics in making the Deſcent: He Was in 
Want of every Thing, for Protefilaus, not kno- 
wing whether the ſuppos'd Letter was ſufficient to 
ruin his Enemy, was willing, at the ſame Time, to 
have another String to his Bow; namely. the Mi- 
ſcarriage of an Enterprize which he had fo cry'd 
up, and which wou'd not fail to ncenſe me againſt 
Pbilocles. who maintain'd fo difficult a War by his 
own Courage. by his Genius, and the Affection the 
Soldiers had for him. Tho” all the Army way 
ſenſible that this Deſcent was raſhly undertaken, 
and wou'd prove fatal to the Crerans, yet all 
endeavour'd to bring it to a happy Iſſue, as if their 
Welfare and Happineſs depended on the Succeſs of 
It, and every one was contented to venture his Life 

every 
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every Moment, under ſo wiſe a General, and one 
who always ſtudy'd to make himſelf belov'd. 
Timocrates expos'd himſelf ro very imminent 
Dangers, by attempting to deſtroy that Commander 
amidit an Army which fo fondly lov'd him; but 
ficrce Ambition is blind: Tmocrates thought no- 
thing difficult to gratify Prot. ſilaus, with wh'11 he 
expected to ſhare the abſolute Management of Afe 
fairs after the Death of Philocle t. Proteſilaus cou'd 
not endure a good Man, whole very Sight ſecretly 
reproach'd him with his Crimes, and who, by ope- 
ning my Eyes, might overthrow his Projeats, 
Timocrates engaged two Captains; who were 
continually near Philocles's Perſons, and promis'd 
them great Rewards from me. Afterwards he told 
Philocles he was come by my Order to deliver a 
ſecret Meſſage to him, which was not to be diſclo- 
ſed but in the Preſence of thoſe two Captains. 
Philocles having lock d himſelf in with them, Ti- 
mocrates pull'd out a Dagger and ſtab'd him; but 
it happen'd to land aſide, and not go deep into 
his Body. Philocles with undaunted Courage 
wrung the Dagger out of his Hand, and us'd it 
againſt him and the other two: At the ſame Time 
he cry'd out for Help; thoſe without, ran to the 
Door, and having broke it open, they diſcngaged 
him from the Hands of thoſe three Rufhians, Who, 
being in Diſorder , had attak'd him but faintly, 
They were diſarm'd, and wou'd have been torn 
in Pieces upon the Spot by the enrag d Army, if 
Philacles had not ſtept between. - Afterwards he 
took Timocrates alide, and mildly ask'd him who 
had put him upon committing ſo black a Deed? 
Timocrates, frighted with the Apprehenſtons of 
Death, preſently ſhew'd him the Order 1 had gi- 
ven him in writing to diſpatch Phztocles ; and as 
all Traytors are Cowards, he refoly'd to fave his 


(D) 3 Life, 
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Life, by revealing to Philocles the whole Story of 


Prorefi a- s Freachcry. 

Ph locles amaz 4, and frighted to find fo much 
Wick:dacks in Men, took a Courſe that was full 
of Moderation: He declar'd to the Army that Tr- 
mocrates was innocent; and having ſkreen'd him 
f. om cheir Violence, he. ſent him back to Cete. 
He then reſign'd the Comman of the Army to 
Polymenes, whom by my written Order I had ap- 
pointed General after Philocles was kill'd: Laſt of 
all, he exhorted the Troops to continue faithful, 
and true in their Duty to me, and in the Night- 
Time went in a ſmall Bark to the Iſland of Samos, 
where he lives in a peaceful Poverty and Solitude, 
making Statues and Imazes for a Livclihood, beir 
reſolved to have nothing more to do with unjuſt 
and treacherous Men, but eſpecially with Princes, 
whom of all Mortals he thinks to be the molt 
blind and moſt unhappy. 

Here Mentor ſtopping Idomenew ; Well, ſaid 
he, was it long before you diſcovered the Truth? 
No, repiy'd Idome neus, | by Degrees found out the 
Artifices of Prozefilaw and Timocrates : They quar- 
zel'd with each other; for wicked Men are ſeldom 
Jong united. Their falling out diſcover'd to me 
the dreadful Abyſs into which they had thrown 
me. Well, ſaid Mentor, and did you not reſolve 
to get rid of them? Alas, anſwer'd Idomencus, 
are you ignorant how weak and how perplex'd 
the Condition of Princes is? When once they have 
repoſed an intire Confidence in Men who have 
the Art of making themſelves neceſſary , they can 
no longer hope for Liberty; thoſe ho deſpiſe 

in their Hearts, are thoſe whom they uſe beſt, 
and on whom they beſtow all their Favours: I 
abhorr'd Proteſilaus, and yer I left all my Authori- 


thy in his Hands. Strange lilufion! It was a Line, 
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of Satisfaction to me that I knew him; but yet [ 
had not the Reſoiution to reſume the Authority 
which I had given him. Beſides, I found him eaſy, 
complaiſant, ſtudious to gratify my Paſſions, zea- 
lous for my Service; in ſhort, | f-und Re. ſons ta 
excuſe my Weakneſs to my ſelf becauſe I was un- 
acquainted with true Virtue: My want of chuſing 
good Miniſters to manage my Affaits, made me 
believe there was no ſuch Thing as a good Man 


upon Earth, and that Honeſty was but a gaudy 


Phantom. Why, ſud I to myſelf, ſhould I be 
at the Pains to deliver my ſeif from the Hands of 
one corrupt Man, to fall into thoſe of another, 
who ſhall be full as ſelfiſh and knaviſh as he? In 
the mean While, the Fleet commanded by Poly- 
menes return'd home, I laid aſide the Thoughts of 
conquering the Iſland of Carpathw, and Proteſilaus 
cou'd not play the Hypocrice ſo well, but that I 
lainly aw how much he was vex'd, to hear that 
Philocles was ſafe in the Iſland of Samos. 
Mentor again interrupted Idomeneus, to ask him, 
whether, after ſ> black a Treachery, he continued 
to entruſt Proteſilaus with his Affairs? 1 was, anſ- 
wered Idomenew , too great an Enemy to Buſi- 
neſs, and roo indolent to be able to ger out of his 
Hands. I muſt have diſturb'd the Method 1 had 
ſtabliſh'd for my own Eaſe, and have been at the 
Pajns of inſtructing a new Man. This is what I 
had nat Reſolution enough to undertake, and ſo I 
willingly ſhut my Eyes to the Artifices of 'Prote{- 
daus Only I comforted my ſelf with letting ſome 


of my intimate Friends know, that | was no Stran- 


ger to his Diſhoneſty. Thus I fancied my If chea- 


ted but by halves, as long as I knew I was chea- 
ted: Nay, I now. and then made Prorefilau ſenſible 


of my being uneaſy under his Yoke. - I often took 
Delight in contradicting 8 in blaming * 
G14 
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ly ſomething he had done, and in deciding Matters 
contrary to his Opinion: But as he knew full well 
my Su;ineneſs and Sloth, he Was not at all unea- 
ſy at my Diſguſts. He purſued his Point obſtinate- 
ly, uſing ſracumes a very prethng Peremptorineſs, 
and ſometimes ſupple and tawning inſinuations: 
And efſpccia/ly when he perceived that 1 was of- 
fended with him, he doubled his Diligence to, pro- 
cure me new Amu'eme:ts to molly me, or em- 
bark me in ſome Affair, wherein he might be, ne- 
ceſſary, and ſhew his Zeal for my Reputation. 
Though I ſtoo ] upon my Guard againſt him, 
yet this Way of flattering r:y Paſhons always pre- 
vail'd : He knew all my Secrets, caſed me in my 
Trouble, and made every Body tremble by Means 


of my Authority: In tine, I cou'd not reſi]ve to 


Part with him; but by maintaining him in his Poſt, 
I put all honeſt Men out of a Capacity of repre- 
ſenting to me my true Intereſt. And now from 
this Moment no Man ſpoke his Mind freely when 
J conſulted him: Truth fled far from me; Error, 
which is the Forerunner of the Fall of Princes, 

began to ſtare me in the Face, and l ſaw how ve 
much [I was to blame for ſacrificing Philucles to the 
crucl Ambition of Protefilaus. Thoſe very Men 
who were molt zealous for my Government and 
Perſon, did nt think themſelves obliged to unde- 
ceive me, after ſo terrible an Example. I myielf, 
dear Mentor, was afraid leſt Truth ſhould break 
thro? the Cloud, and reach me in Spight of all my 
Flatterers; for not having Fortitude to follow it, 
its Light became troubleſome to me; and I was 
aw ire that it would have rais'd bitter Compun- 
Qion in my Mind, without being able to reſcue me 
from ſo fatal an Engagement. My Want of Spi- 
rit, and the Dominion which Protefilaus had gain'd 
over me, threw me into a Sort of Deſpair of ever 
| teco- 
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recovering my Liberty: I was ſhy either of vie- 
wing my wretched State: or letting others ſee it. 
You know, Mentor, the vain Pride and falſe Glory 
wherein Princes are brought up: They will never 
be perſuaded that they are in the wrong; to pallia- 
te one Fault they commit a hundred : Rather than 
own they have been deceived, and give themſelves 
the Trouble of amending their Error, they will 
ſuffer themſelves to be cheated all their Lives long. 
Such is the State of weak and imadvertent Princes, 
and it was exactly my own, when JI was oblig'd 
to ſet out to the Siege of Io. 


At my Departure I left Prozefilaus ſole Regent, 
and in my Abſence he govern'd my People with 
Haughtineſs and Inhumavity : The whole King- 
dom of Cecte groan'd under his Tyranny: But yet 
no Body durſt ſend me Information h&w the Peo- 
ple were oppreſs'd. They knew that 1 was afraid 
to be told the Truth, and that I gave up to the 
Cruelty of Proteſilaus all thoſe who preſumed to 
ſpeak againſt him. But the more the Evil was 
ſmothered, the more violent it grew. He after- 
wards obliged me to turn out the valiant Merion, 
who had ſo gloriouſly attended me at the Siege of 
Troy : For, at my Return, he grew jealous of him, 
as likewiſe of all thoſe whom 1 loved, and wha 
ſhew'd any Signs of Virtue. 


You muſt know, my dear Mentor, that from 
thence all my Misfortunes had their Life. It was 
not ſo much my Son's Death that occaſion'd the 
Cretans to revolt, as the Vengeance of the Gods, 
provoked againſt me for my Follies, and the Hatred 
of the People, which Proteſilaus had brought upon 
me. When I ſpilt the Blood of my Son, the Cre« 
tans, now tired out with a deſpotick Government, 
had loſt all Patience; and the Horror of that laſt 

(D) 5 Action 
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Action ſerved only to give Birth to what had long 
I. id hid in the Bottom of their Hearts. 

Timocrates follow'd me to the Siege of Troy, and 
ſecretly , by Letters, gave Prorefilaw an Account 
of every Thing he cou'd come to the Knowledge 
of. I painly perceived that I was in Slavery, but 


endeavour'd not to think of it, d<ſpairing to re-, 
medy it. When the Cretans, at my Arrival, re- 


voited, Protefilaus and Trmocrates were the firſt 
that ran away. They had undoubtedly deſerted 
me, if L had not been forced to fly almoſt as ſoon 


as they. Be aſſured, my dear Afentor, that Men 


Who are inſolent in Proſperity, are ever timorous 
and funt hearted in Adverſity. Their Head turns 
gid:iy as ſoon as they ate diveſted of their abſolute 
Authority; they are then as abject and cringing as 
they were proud before, and in a Moment's Time 
they paſs from one Extreme to another. 

How comes it then, ſaid Mentor to Idomencus, 
that knowing theſe two Men f thoroughly, you 
ſtill keep them near you, as | ſee you do? | am 
Not ſurprize i they followed you, becauſe nothing 
could have been more for their owe Intereſt : And 
I am not in ſenſible thut you have done a generous 
Action in affordi : g them Refuge in your new Sett- 
lement. But why will you again ſurrender your 
felr up to them, after ſo many fatal Trials you have 
made of them? 

| You don't know, ſaid Idomenew , how unprofi- 
table all Experiments are to eaſie inconſiderate 
Princes: Every Thing makes them diſcontented, 
and yet they have not Courage to redreſs * 
Thing. The Habit of ſo many Years was like ſo 
many Iron Chains that ty'd me to thoſe 
two Men, and they beſieged me every Hour: 
dince I c:me here, they have put me upon all the 
extravagant Expences you have taken ** Now 
cy 
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They have exhauſted this mfant State; they drew 
upon me this War, which would have ruit?d me; 
had it not been for you, 1 ſhould have ſoon met 
at Szlentum the ſame Misfortunes I felt at Crerg; 
but you have at laſt open'd my Eyes, and inſpired 
me with the Courage I wanted, to ſet my ſelf at 
Liberty. I don't know how it is, but ſince you 
are hete I find myſelf quite another Man. 

M ntor then ask'd Idomenew how Protefilaus 
had behaved himſelf in this Change of Affairs? 
Nothing, ſays he, was ever more artful than his 
Conduct fince your Arrival here. At firſt, he 
omitted not the Icaſt Opportunity to make me jea- 
lous of you; 'tis true, he ſaid rothing directly 
againit you, but ſeveral cthers buzz'd in my Ears, 
that thoſe two Strangers were very dangerous 
Men. One, ſ.id they, is the Son of the rrickiter 
Ulyſſes, and t'other is a cloſe ſharp Min; they are 
uſed to wander about froin Kingdom to Kingdom; 
and who knows but they have hatch'd ſome 
Deſign againſt this? Theſe Adventurers ſay themſel- 
ves, that they occaſion d great Troubles in all the 
Countries they paſs'd thro': Our's is but a feeble, 
unſettled , infant State, fo that the leaſt Commo- 
tion may overturn it. 

Protefilaus faid nothing, but endeavour'd ta 
make me ſenſible of the Danger of all thoſe Re. 
formation which you put me upon: He took me 
by the Handle of my own Intereſt : If aid he, you 
Jet the People live in Plenty, they will work no 
more; but grow proud, indocile; and daily more 
apt to revolt: Tis only Weakneſs and Miſery that 
makes them humble, and hinders them from reſi- 
ſting Autherity. He often endeavout'd to reaſ- 
ſume his former Aſcendant over me, covering it 
with a Fretence of Zeal for my Service. By en- 
deavouring ta caſe the People, ſaid he, you dero- 
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gate from the Regal Power, and thereby do an ir- 
reparable Damage to the People themſelves; for it 
is neceſſary they ſhould be always kept low for 
their own Quiet and Safety. 

To all this I anſwer'd, that I knew how to 
keep the People in their Duty ro me, by making 
myſ.If beloved by them, by not remitting any 
Thing of my Authority, tho? I eaſed them; by pu- 
niſhing ſeverely all offenders; in a Word, by gi- 
ving to Children good Education, and keeping all 
the People to an exact Diſcipline, in a plain, ſober 
and laborious Courſe of Life. For, ſaid I, are 
not the People to be kept in Subjection without 
ſtarving them to Death? O Inhumanity! O brutiſh 
Policy]! How many People do we ſee govern'd 
with a gentle Hand, and yet loyal to their Princes? 
That which occaſions Rebellions, is the Ambition 
and Reſtleſſneſs of the Grandees of the State, when 
they have been allow'd too great a Liberty, and 
been ſuffer'd to give a Looſe to their Paſſions. It 
is the Multitude of the great and the little who 
live at caſe in Luxury and Lazineſs: It is the Over- 
increaſe of military Men, who have neglected all 
ſuch uſ ful Employments as they ſhould betake 
themſelves to in Time of Peace: In ſhort, tis the 
Deſperation of a People tired out with Oppreſlion 
Tis the Severity, Haughtineſs, and Indolence of 
Princes, that makes them uncapable of over- 
ſeeing all the Members of the State, to prevent 
any Trouble: This is it that occaſions Revolts, and 
not the Bread which the Labourer is ſuffer'd to 
eat in Peace, after he has carn'd it by the Sweat 
of his Brow, 

When Proteſilaus ſaw that I was immoveably . 
fixed in theſe Principles, he took a Courſe quite 
contrary to his former, and began to follow thoſe 
Maxims he could not deſtroy ; He ſeem'd to _ 
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them, to be convinced by them, and to own him- 
ſelf obliged to me for having made him ſo wiſe. 
He anticipates even all my Wiſhes to eſe che 
Poor; he is forward to repreſent their Wants to 
me, and to cry out againſt extravagant Expences. 
You know your ſelf that he commends you, thar 
he ſeems to have great Confidence in you, and 
omits nothing to pleaſe you. As for Trmocrates, 
he begins to loſe the good Graces of Prozefil nus, 
and calts abbut how to make himſelf indepen- 
dent: Prot. ſi aus is jealous of him, and 'tis partly 
thro? their Differences, that 1 have diſcover'd their 
Perfidy. | 

Mentor ſaid to Idomencus ſmiling , Have you 
been ſo weak as to ſuffer your ſelf to be tyranniz'd 
over for ſo many Years by two Traytors, whoſe 
Villanies you were all the while acquainted with? 
Alas! reply'd Idomenew, you do not know how 
far Men of Artifice can work upon a weak indo- 
lent King, who ſuffers himſelf to be guided by 
them in all his Affairs: Beſides, I told you before, 
that Proteſil us now comes into all your Projects 
for the pub ick Good. 

Hereupon Mentor reſum'd the Diſcourſe, and 
with an Air of Gravity ſaid: | ſee but too well 
how” prevalent the Wicked are above the G od, 
eſpecially in the Courts of Kings, of which you 
are a fad Example. But you fay | have open'd 
your Eyes as to Prozefilaws, and yet they are ſo far 
ſhut, as to leave the Conduct of your Affairs to 


this Man, who is unworthy to breathe vital Air. 


Know that the Wicked are ſmetimes capable of 
doing Good: *Tis equally the ſame Thing to them 
as to do Ill, when they can ſerve their An bition : 


To do Evill ſtands them in no Pains, becauſe they 


are not reſtr.in'd by any Senument of Goodneſs 
or Principle of Virtue: And juſt fo it is that they 
| do 
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do well; becauſe their natural Depravity leads 
them to it, that they may be thought good Men, 
and ſo deceive the Reſt of their Fell Creatures. 
Strictly ſpeaking, they are not capable of Virtue, 
tho' < ſeem to practiſe it; but they are ca- 
pable of adding to all other Vices the moſt horri- 
ble of Vices. namely, Hypncrifie. So long as you 
inflexibly reſolve to do good, Proteſilaus will be 
ready to do it with you, in Order to preſerve his 
Authority; but if he perceives in you the leaſt 
Tendency to a Relaxation, he will forget nothing 
to make you relapſe into your Errors, and to re- 
ſume the free Uſe of his natural Deceit and Inſo- 
Jence. Can you live in Honour and Repoſe while 

ou are beſet Day and right by ſuch a Man, and 
backs all the while that the wiſe and faithful Phi- 
locles lives poor, and in Diſgrace, in the Iſle of 
Samos © You acknowledge. O Idomene u, hut bold 
and infinuating Men, wh-n preſent, predominate 
over weak Princes; but you ought to add, that 
Princes have likew i ſc another Unhappineſs, no ways 
inferior; and that is, eaſily to torget Virtue, and 
the Services of an abſent Man. The Multitude 
of them who ſurround Princes, is the Occaſion that 
no one among them cin make a deep Impreſſion 
upon them: nothing touches them but what is 
preſent and flatters them; all the Reſt. ſoon wears 
of, Virtue eſpecially is what they are little af- 
feed by, becauſe, inſtead of flattering them, it 
contradicts them, and condemns them for their 
Follies. Is it any Wonder then that they are not 
belov'd, when they are fond of nothing but their 
own Grandcur and Pleaſure? 
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Mentor prevaili with Idomeneus to cauſe Proteſilaus 
and Timocrates to be tranmſi orted io the Iſle of 
Samos, ans to recall Philocles, in Order to rake 
him again into Favour. Hegeſippus, who was 

charg d with thu Commiſſion, executes it with Joy 
and arrrues with thoſe two Men in Samos, where 
be ſees again hu Friend Philocles, who lei 2 oor, 
ſolitary but contented Life. Philocles ſhew s great | 
| Reluftance, to return 10 hi Country and Relati- 
ons: But being ſatufy'd that i was the IV; of 
the Gods, be embarks with Hegelippus, and lands 
at Salentum, Where ldomeneus, ho was quits | 
another Man, receives him ai 4 Friend, 
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immediately to diſcard Pror-filaws and 
Temocrates, and recal Philocles, That 


A which ſtuck moſt with the King was the 


Severity of Philocles: 1 muſt own, ſaid he, I can't 
help being ſomewhat atraid of his Return, tho? 
love and eſteem him. I have ever ſince my In- 
fancy been accuſtom'd to be commended, to be 
courted, and to be treated with that Complaiſance 
and Indulgence, which 1 cannot expect from this 
Man. Whenever I did any Thing that he diſlik'd, 
his chagrin Couatenance give me ſufficiently to 
underſtand that he condemn'd me; when he was 
in private with me, his Behaviour was reſpeceful 
and grave, but dry and unpleaſant. 

Do you not ſee, 1d Mentor, that Princes who 
are ſpoil'd by Flattery, think every Thing huſh 
and auſtere that is free and ingenuous? They even 
go ſo far as to imagine, that a Man wants Zeal for 
their Service, and is averſe to their Authority, 
when he is not ſo ſlaviſh as readily to flatter them 
in the moſt unjuſt Exerciſe of the:r Power. Any 
free and generous Counſel appears to them haugh- 
ty, cenſ »rious, and ſeditious. They grow ſo very 
nice, that every Thing that is not Flattery, offends 
and provokes them. But let us go yet a little 
further: Suppoſing that Philocles is really harſh 
and auſtere, is not that better than the deſtructive 
Flattery of your Counſcllors? Where will you 
find a Man without Faults? And ought not you 
to fear leaſt of all the Fault of one that tells you 
the Truth a little too freely? Nay, is not this a 
Fault neceſſary to the Correction of your own 
Faults, and to the conquering that Averſion to 
Truth, which Flattery has begot in you? You 
ought to have a Man about you, who lo-es no- 
thing but Truth, and who loves you better than 

you 


FTER this , Mentor perſuaded Idomencur 
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you know how to love your ſelf; who will tell 
you the Truth in Spite of you; who will break 
thro? all your lnttenchments; and this neceſſary 
Man is Philocie i. Remember that a Prince is extream 
happy, when but one Man of ſuch a Greatneſs 
of Mind is born in his Reign, who is by far the 
molt valuable Treaſure in his Kingdom; and that 
the greateſt Puniſhment, he ouaht to Fear trom the 
Gods, is to be depriv'd of ſuch a Man. it he ren= 
ders himſelf unworthy or him. hy not knowing his 
true value, and how to make Uſe of him as to 
any Faults or Overſights of good Men, you ought 
not to be blind to them; but however, you ſhuuld 
make Uſe of their Service. Set them right, but 
be not implicitly gove:n'd by their indiſcreet Zeal; 
ive them a favcurable Ear. horour their Virtue, 
et the Publick ſe: that you know how to diſtin- 
guiſh it; and above all, take Care not to be any 
longer as you have been hitherto. Princes that are 
ſpoiled as you were, contenting themſelves with 
only deſpiſing corrupt Men, do h ever emiloy 
them, confide in them, and heap Favours on them; 
and on the other Hand, preten ding not to want 
Diſcernment to know virtuous Men, yet give them 
nothing but empty Praiſcs ; not daring to truſt 
them inco any Employments, nor to admit them 
into their familiar Converſation , nor to beſtow 
any Kindneſſes on them. 

Hereupon Idomeneu ſ:id, that he was af ham'd 
he had ſo long delay'd the Deliverance of oppteſs4 
Innocence, and the Pumiſhment of thoſe who had 
abus'd him. Nor did Mentor mect with any D th- 
culty in perſwading the King to part with his Fa- 
vourite : For as ſapn as ever Favourites are rend.r'd 
ſuſpected and vbnoxius, Princes ar: tired with 
them, and have no other Thoughts but to get rid 
of them: Their Friendſhip van.ſhes away; paſt 
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Services are forgotten; and the fall of a Favourite 
gives them no Manner of Uncaſineſs, as ſoon as he 
is out of Sight. The King inſtantly gave private 
Orders to Higeſppu, who was one of the chief 
Officers of the Houſhold, to arreſt Prorefilaus and 
Tiniocrates, and to carry them under a Guerd to 
the Iſle of S.;mm9s, there to leave them, a'd to 
bring back Philocles from that Place of Exile. He- 
geſi pus, ſurpriz'd at theſe Orders, could not for- 
bear weeping for Joy: Now, ſ.id he to the King, 

ou are going to gain the Hearts of all your Sub- 
jects; for theſe two Men have been the Source of 
all your Misf- rtunes, as well as of thoſe your 
People; for thule twenty Years have they caus'd 
all god Men to groan, and it was cven dangerous 
to be heard to groan; ſo crucl was their Tyranny 
They cruſh all who attempt to come at you by 
any oth:r Canal than their own. 

Afterwar is Heg:ſippis diſcover'd to the King 
a great many Treacheries and Acts of Inhumanity 
commi-ted by hoſe iwo Men, which never c me 
t. the King's Ears, becauſe no Body durſt accuſe 
them: He likewiſe gave him an Account of a ſecret 
Plot which he had difcover'd, and which was 
laid againſt Afentor's Life, Ihe King fhiver'd 
with Horror at the Relation. 

In the mean while Hegefirpus haſten'd to go and 
ſeize Prot fila in his Houſe: It was not fo large, 
but was more convenient and pleaſinter than the 
King's, and he àArchiteqtur was cf a better Gus 
ſto: Proti ſilaus had embelliſhd it with great Ex- 
pencces, drawn from the Blood of thoſe whom he 
had mad? nuſerable. Protefil tu was at thut Time 
in a Parlour of Marble near his Baths, lying care- 
Ieſly o Couch of People cmbroiierd with Golds 
He ſeem? I weary, and fpent with his Labours; his 
Eyes and Eye brows diſcover'd a Sort of ow 
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der, and ſullen Wildneſs. The prime Men of the 
Kingdom fate round him on Carpets, compoſing 
their Looks to thoſe of Pror fil us, wich they 
obſerv d even to the leaſt Glance ot his Eye. Scarce 
had he open'd his Mouth, Cer all of them broke 
out into Acccnts of Admir.ition at whit he was 
going to ſay. One of th: Principal of th: Com- 
pany repeated to him, with ridiculous Exaggera- 
tions, what he had done for the King: Another 
told him that Jupiter. having imp ſed on his Mo- 
ther, was the Author of his Life, and that he was 
Son to the Father of the Gods. Among the Rell, 
a Poet ſung Verf:s to him, wherzin he recited 

that Prot il tu, being inſtructed by rhe Muſ:'s, had 
cquall'd Apollo in ali 1:genio!.s Perf tmayhces. 
Another Voet, more mercenary and impudent, 
caiPd him in his Verſes, the Invenrer of the Li- 
beral Arts, and the Father of the People whom 
he had made Happy. deſcribing him wi h Cornu- 
copia, or a Horn of Plenty in his Hani. Pr-1eft- 
las hearken'd to theſe Praiſes, with an Air of Mo- 
roſeneſs and D iſdain, like one who knows well 
enough that he deſerves even far greater. and who 
thinks he Chews great Condeſcenſon he he ſuf- 
fers you to Praiſe him. There was a Flatterer, who 
took the Liberty to whiſper him in the Ear ſome 
merry Obſervations touching Men'or*s new Policy, 
at which Prorefilaws ſmil'd, and preſently the whole 
Aſſembly burſſ out into a loud La:;zghter, though 
the greateſt Part of them knew not the leaſt Tittle 
of what had been ſid; but Prorefilaus ſoon reco- 
vering a ſevere haughty Air, every one put on their 
former ſolemn Look, and became Silent. Many 
of theſe Nobles were watching the happy Oppor- 
tunity when Proteſila s wor?d look towards them, 
and give them a Hearing ; they faulter'd. and were 
diforder'd, becauſe they had ſome Favours to beg 
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of him; their ſuppliant Poſtures ſpoke for them, 
and they appear d as ſubmiſſive as a Mother at 
the Foot of an Altar, when ſhe begs of the Gods 
to reſtore her only Son to his Health. Every one 
ſeem'd pleas'd with, and full of Tenderneſs and 
Admiration for Protefflau, tho? in their Hearts they 
m.rtally hated him. | 

At this very Moment enters Hegeſippus, ſeizes 
his Sword, and tells him from the King, that he 
is come to carry him to the Iſle of Samos. At 
theſe Words, all the Arrogance of Prozefilaw fell 
down , like a Rock that breaks of from the Top 
of a ſteep Mountain: Now he throws himſelf 
trembling at the Feet of Heyrfippus, he weeps, he 
faulters, he ſtammers, he quakes, he embraces 
the Knees of that Man, whom, not an Hour before, 
he w. u'd not vouchſafed to honour with a Look. 
All thoſe who had juſt now been paying their Ado- 
rations to him, ſeeing him loſt beyond Recovery, 
chang'd their Flatteries into mercileſs Inſults. 

Hegefippius would not allow him ſo much Time, 
as cither to take his laſt farewel of his Family, or 
to fetch certain private Writings: All was ſeird 
and carried to the King. Timocrates was arreſted 
at the ſame Time, to his great Amazement; for 
being fallen out with Protefilaws, he thought he 


cou'd not be involy'd in his Ruin. They are both 


clap'd on board of a Veſſel that was prepar d for that 
Purpoſe : They arri t it Samos, where Hegefippus, 
to compleat heir Misfortunes, left the two miſe- 
rable Wretches together; who with the greateſt 


Rage reproach'd each other with the Crimes they 


had committed, and which now occaſion'd their 
Fall. They are now paſt Hopes of ever ſeeing 
Salentum again, condemn'd to live far from their 
Wives and Children, I don't ſay far from their 
Friends, for they had none. They are now. in 

an 
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an unknown Land, where they have no Means of 
living but by their Labour: They who had paſs'd 
O many Years in Pleaſurt ayd Pride, were now 


like two wild Beaſts, rea 
to Pieces every Moment. 


Mean while Hegeſppus enquires in what Part 
of the Iſland Philocles dwelt; they told him, a 
great Way from the Town, in a Grotto that ſerv'd 
him inſtead of a Houſe, upon the Top of a Moun- 
tain. Every Body mention'd this Stranger's Name 
with great Admiration. All the Time he has been 
in the Iſland, ſaid they, he has not ſo much as on- 
ce given the leaſt Offence to any Boy. Every Man 
wonders at his Patience, his Application to work, 
and his Peace of Mind. He ſeems always conten- 
teud, tho' he has nothing; and tho? he be here far 
from Buſineſs, without Wealth, and without Au- 
thority; yer he is inceſſ.ntly obliging thoſe who 
deſerve it, and has a thouſand Ways to do all his 
Neighbours ſome Service or other. 


to tear one another 


Hegefippus continues his Way towards the Grot. 
to, which he finds empty and open, for the Po- 
verty and Simplicity of Philocles's Manners never 
oblig'd him to ſhut his Door when he went out: 
A plain Mat of Ruſhes ſerv'd him for a Bed: He 
rarely kindled a Fire, becauſe he never ate any 
Thing dreſs'd : All the Summer he liv'd upon new 
gather'd Fruits, and in Winter upon Dates and 
dry'd Figs. He us'd to quench his Thirſt at a chrys- 
talline Spring of Water, which fell in Sheets from 
a high Rock : He had nothing in his Grotto but 
carving Tools, and ſome few Books, which he read 
at certain Hours, not to embelliſh his Mind, or to 
gratify his Curioſity, but to teach him to be good 
and wiſe at the ſame Time that it eaſed his La- 
bours, As for ſculpture, he apply'd himſelf his 
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Way only to exerciſe hi« Body, and to pick up 2 
Livelyhood, without being obliged to any Body. 
As Higeſi pu eni:r'd the Grot o, he was fur- 
Priz' | to fee the Works wh'ch he had begun: He 
to: k Notice of a pier, whoſe ſerene Counte- 
Nance s too full of Viajeſty not to be known to 
be the Father of the Gods and Men: In another 
Piace hc obſerved a Mars, with a ruuged threat- 
ni: g Fiercen fs: But what was molt affecting, was 
a Minerva who gave Life to theſe Arts; her Aſpect 
was noble and mild, her Shape free and loſty, 
and ſhe was in ſo lively a Poſture, that one wou'd/ 
have thought ſhe would immediately walk. He- 
geſinpu, having with a great deal of Pleaſure ta- 
ken a View of theſe Statues, went out of the Grote 
to, «nd at ſome Diſtance from it, under a large 
Tree, ſpy'd Phil cles reading a Book on the Graſs: 
He goes directly towards him, and Philocles, who 
perceiv'd him, knew not what to thirk. Is not 
that Hegefippus, Gard he ro bhimſelf, with whom 1 
Jiv*d fo long in Crere ? But 'tis not likely that he 
ſhou'd come into fo remote an Iſland: Perhaps tis 
his Ghoſt come to Earth from the Sygian Banks 
aft-r his Death. : | 
While he was in this Uncertainty , -ge/ippus 
came ſo near him, that he cou'd not but know him 
ag in, and embrace him: And is it you your ſelf, 
ry de-r old Friend, ſaid he? What Danger, what 
Storm has thr wn you on this Shore? Why have 
ou lett the Ifland of Crete? Has fome Diſgrace, 
ke ine, fored you from your Country? 


Hege ſi pus anfwer?d : *Tis no Diſgrace has brought 


me hither, but, on the contrary, the Favour of 
the Gods. Then inſtantly he recounted to him 
the long continued Tyranny of Prozefilaue, his In- 
trigiies with Temocrates, the Misfur:uncs they had 
plung'd Idameneus into, that Prince's Fall, his 
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Flight to the Heſperian Coaſt , the founding of Sa- 
lentum, the Arrival of Mentor and Telrmachus, the 
wiſe. Maxims with which Mentor had imbu'd the 
King's Mind, and the Downfal of thoſe two Tray- 
tors. He added, that he had brought them to S- 
mos, there to ſuffer the like Baniſh nent whichthey 
had caus'd Philocrs to ſuffer; and concluded his 
Diſcourſe with telling him, that he hal it in Com- 
mand to bring him to Salenrunm, where the K ng, 
ho now tully knew his Innocence, ws reſolv'd 
to commit the Management of his Affairs to him 


and to heap Riches on him. f 


Do you ſee th:s Grotto, anfwer'd Philocles to 
him, fitter to harbour wild Bzaits, than to be in- 
habited by Men? Here h:ve | taited f r theſe ma- 
ny Years, more Sweetnels, more Repoſe, than cverT 
did in the gilded Palaces of the Ifland of Crete. 
Men no longer deceive me, for 1 no longer fee 
them; I no longer hear their flattering and phyſo- 
nous Diſcourſes; I have no longer any need of 
them: My Hands, inur'd to Labour, afford me a 
plain Nouriſhment, and ſuch as is neceila y for the 
Suſtenance of Life. You ſee this {light Stuf is ſut- 
ficient to cover me, and | want nothing further: 
I enjoy a calm undiſturb'd Reſt and a ſwcet Free- 
dom, Which the Wiſdom I find in my Books tea- 
ches me how to make a good Uſe of. What then 
have I further to look for among jealous, tricking, 
inconſtant Men? No, no, my dear Hegeſippu, envy 
not my good Fortune: Proteſila - betray'd himſelt, 
in going about to betray the King and deſtroy me: 
But he has done me no Manner of Hurt: on the 
contrary, he has done me the greateſt Kindneſs: 
He has deliver'd me from the Hurry and Slavery 
of Buſineſs. To him I am beholden for my pre- 


cious Solitude, and all the innocent Pleaſures 1 


here enjoy. Return, Hegeſippus, return to the 
CE) 4 Ning; 
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King; aſſiſt him to ſupport the Miſerics of Great- 
neſs, an be that to him which you would have 
me he. Since his Eyes. © long hut ꝛgainſt Truth, 
have at laſt been open'd by that wiſe, Man you call 
Mentor, let the King retain him ne-'r his Perſon. 


As for me. | vugtht not, after Shipwrek, ro quit 


the Haven Where the Storm has happ:ly thrown 
me, to com mc my ſ If again to the Mercy of the 
Wins: O how much are Kings to be pitied! How 
w-rihy of C:mpailion are thoſe who ſerve them! 
If they are wicked, how much does Mankind ſuf. 
fer by them, and what Torments are prepar'd for 
them in the da keit Hell! If they are good, what 
Diſficult ies have they not o encounter and over- 
come! How many Snares to avoid! How many 
Ev:ls to ſuffer! Once more, my dear Hegr/ippusy 
leave me in my happy Poverty. 

Whilit Philocles was thus delivering himſelf with 
great Farneſtneſs, Hegefippus look'd on him with 

Aſtor ifhmae't. He had ſeen him formerly at Crere, 
during the Time he adminiſter'd the greateſt Aff, irs 
of State, lean, languid, wither'd. and almoſt ſpear; 

the Ardercy and Severity of his Mind conſum'd 
his Body thro? Cate and Application to Buſineſs; 
he could not without Indignation behold Vice un- 
pu:aſh'd; he requir'd in the Management of Af. 
fairs ſuch an Exactneſs as is hardly ever to be mer 
with; and thus his Employments impair'd b 
H-alth. But at Samos, Hegeſippus found him plump 
and vigorous; for all his Age, a flerid blooming 

Youth ſcem'd to be renew*d in his Face; a ſober, 
quiet, and laborious Lire had, as it were, given 
him another Conſtitution. 

Yau wonder, ſaid Phzlocles to him ſmiling. to 
de me ſo chang'd: This Freſhneſs and perfect 
Health are E- IN my Solitude. My Enemies 
have given me what I cou'd never have found I. 
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the Height of my Fortune; and wou'd you have 
me part with true Happineſs, to plunge my ſelf 
again into my former Miſeries? I beg you would 
not be more cruel than Prorefilaw; at leaſt envy 
me not the Happineſs for which I am indebted 
to him. | 
Hereupon Hepe/ippus urg'd to him, but in vain, 
hat he thought might move him. Are you 
then, ſaid he to him, inſenſible of the Pleaſure of 
ſeeing your Friends and Relations, who ſigh for 
2 Return, and whom the ſole Hope of em- 
racing you fills with Joy? Do you, who fear the 
Gods, and love to do your Duty, reckon as no- 
thing the Service of your King, and the alliſting 
him in all the good he deſigns in Order to make 
ſo many People happy? ls it allowable for a Man 
to abandon himſelf to a wild and ſavage Philoſo- 
phy, to prefer his ſingle Self to all the Reſt of Man- 
kind, and to be fonder of his own Quiet, than the 
Happineſs of his fellow Citizens? Beſides all this, 
*rw1ll be thought that tis out of Reſentment you 
refuſe to ſee the King. If he deſign'd any ill to 
you, *twas becauſe he did not then know you: It 
was not the true, the honeſt, the juſt Philocles, 
whom he went about to deſtroy; no, 'twas quite 
another Man he defign'd to puniſh; but now he 
knows you, and miftakes you not for another, he 
feels all his former Friendſhip revive in his Heart; 
he waits for you; he already holds forth his 
Arms to embrace you; he impatiently counts the 
Days, the Hours, till you come; and can you be 
incxorable to your King, and to all your deareſt 
Friends? 
Philacles, who at firſt melted away at the ſight 


of Hegefippus, reaſſum'd his grave auſtere Look at 


this Diſcourſe; like a Rock which the Winds 
allault in vain, and againſt which the roaring Bil- 
(E)$ lows 
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lows break, ſo did he ſtand unmov'd; nor Prayers, 
nor Reaſons ce uld find the leaſt Acceſs to his 
Heart: But in the Moment when Hegefippus began to 
deſpair of prevailing over him, #b:locles, having 
conſulted the Gods, found by the Flight of Birds, 
the Entrails of Victims, and by ſeveral other Pre- 
ſages, that he wuſt follow Hegefippus. 
Hercupon he no longer relitted, but prepared 
to go; tho? not without Regret for leaving the So- 
litude where he had paſs'd fo many Years. Alas! 
ſaid he, mult 1 then quit thee, O lovely Grotto, 
where peaceful Slumber came every N:ght to caſe 
the Labours of the Day ! Here, in the midit of 
Poverty, did the Deſtinies ſpin the Thread of my 
Life with Gold and Silk! Then weeping , he pro- 
ſttrated himſelf to adore the Nad, who had ſo long 
quench'd his Thirſt with her clear Flood, and the 
Nymphs Ikewite that inhal. ited the neighbouring 
Mountains. &ccho heard his Lamentations, and 
with a mournful Voice repeated them to all the 
rural Deities. 

Af. er warde Philoclet went to the Town with He- 
geſippus to take ſlipping. He could not believe 
that the wretched, the miſerable Prorefilaus wou'd 
have the Face to ice him; but he was miſtaken; 
for il Men have no Shame, and are ever ready to 
make the meaneſt Submiſſions. PSzlocles modeſtly 

avoided b.ing ſeen hy that miſerable Wretch; 
fearing indeed to highren his Misfortune by ſhe- 
wing him the Proſperity of an Enemy, who was 
going to be rais'd on his Ruins: But Proerfilaus was 
very eager an carne:t to find out Ph:lecles, with a 
Dellen to mov. his Compaiſion, and engage him 
to beg the King co let him return to Selenium. 
Philocles was to? ſincere to promiſe to ſollicit his 
Return, for he knee better than any Man how 


pernicious ſuch a Thing wou'd be to the publick. 
| But 
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But he ſpoke very mildly to him, teſtify'd a great 
Compaſſion of his Misfortunes , endcavour'd to 
comtort him, admoniſh'd him to pacify the Gods 
by a pious Life, and an exemplary Patience under 
his Affliction: And having underſtood that the 
King had ſtript him of all his il gottcn Riches, 
he promis d him two Things, which he afterwards 
faithfully perform'd. One was, to take Care of 
bis Wife and Children, who were left ar Salen- 
tum in a wretched poor Condition, expos'd to the 
Indignation of the Populace: And the other was, 
to ſend him ſome little ſupply of Money to alle- 
viate his Misfortunes. 

And now a favourable Wind fills the ſpreading 
Sails. Hegeſippus grows impatient for Philocles's 
Departure. Protc/ilaw fees them embark ; his Eyes 
remain fix'd and immovcable on the Shore; the 
follow the Veſſel that cuts the Waves, and which 
the Wind (till carries further and further; and 
when at laſt he cou'd fee them no more, he again 
paints the Image of them in his Mind. Then 

rown diſtradted, furious, and abandon'd to his 
Deſpair, he tears of his Hair; rolls about the 
Sand; he accuſes the Gods of Severity; he in vain 
calls cruel Death to his Aid; ſhe, deaf to his 
Prayers, deigns not to deliver him from his Mi- 
ſeries, nor has he the Courage to make away 
With himſelt. 

Mean while, the Ship, favour'd by Neptune 
and the Winds, ſoon arrived at Salenizm; the 
King being inform'd that it was juſt entering the 
Port, he inſtantly ran with Mentor towards Phi. 
locles, and affectionately embrac'd him, 9 
a deep Concern for having ſo unjuſtly perſecute 
him, This ingenuous Confeſſion, inftead of loo- 


king like a Weakneſs in a Prince, was deem'd by 


all the Salcntines as the Act of a great Soul, which 
N | raiſes 


— 


296 The Adventures Book XIV. 


raiſes itſelf above paſt Miſcarriapes by freely o- 
ning them, in Order to redreſs them. Every one 
wep: for Joy to ſce again this honeſt Man, who 
lov d the People, and to Hear the King ſpeak with 
ſo much Diſcretion and Humanity. 

Philocles, in a reſpectful modeſt Manner receiv'd 
the King's Careſſes, and was very impatient to 
ſteal away from the Acclamations of the People: 
He fullow*'d the King to the Palace, where en- 
tor and he were preſently grown as intimate as if 
they had paſs'd their whole Life together, tho? 
they had never ſcen one another before; for the 
Gods, who have deny'd Eyes to the wicked to 
diſcern good Men, have given Eycs to good Men 
- whereby to know one anuther. Thoſe who have 
any Reliſh of Virtue, cannot be long together wi- 
thout contracting a Friendſhip. Not long after, 
Philocles begg'd of the King, that he might retire 
to ſome private Place near Salenizm, where he 
micht continue to live in the ſame Manner he did 
at Sas. The King and Mentor us'd to go and 
ſee him almoſt every Day in his Solitude; and there 
they conſulted the proper Means of ſtrengthening 
the Laws, and of e(tabl:ſhing a ſolid Form of Go- 
ver>ment for the publick Good. 

The two principal Things they conſider'd, were 
the Education of Children, and the Way of livin 
in Time of Peace. As for Children, Mentor laid 
they belong leſs to their Parents than to the Pu- 
blick; they ate the Children of the People; they 
are the Hope and Strength of the Body Policick: It 
is too late to correct them when they are ſpoilt ; 
it is inſiniſicant to exclude them from Employ- 
ments, when they have made themſelves unworthy 
of them; it is hetter by far to prevent the miſchicf 
than be forc'd to pu iſh it. A King, added he, 
who is Father of all his People, is yet more par- 
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ticularly the Father of all the Youth, who are the 
Bloſſom or a Nati'n; and it is in the Bloſſom that 
Fruits are prepar'd. Let not the King therefore 


diſdain to watch over them himſelf, and to cauſe 


others to do the like in the Educating of them: Let 
th.m ſee that the Laws of 2/inos be ſtrictly ob- 
ſerv'd, which or lain, that Children be bred up to 
eſpiſe Pain and Death; that Honour be plac'd in a 
Negied of Pt-atur-s and Riches; that Injuſtice, Ly- 
ing, Ingraticude, and Slothfulneſs be accounted in- 
famous; that from their tendereſt Infancy they be 
taught to ſing the Praiſes of the Heroes who were 
belov'd of the Gods, who have pertorm*d geacrous 
Actions for their Country, and who have dittin- 
guiſh'd themſelves in Battle: Let the Charms of 
Muſick ſcize their Souls, in order to ſoften and pu- 
rify their Manners: let them lcarn to be tender of 
their Friends; rai:htul to their Allies, equitable to 
all Men, even to their moſt cruel Enemies; let 
them learn to be more afraid of the Stings of Con- 
ſcience thun of Death itſelf, and all Manner of Tor- 
ments. If Chil-iren early imbibe theſe noble Ma- 
xims, and if thoſe are inſtill'd into them with the 
Charms of Muſick, there will be but few who {hall 
not be inflam'd with the Love of Glory and Virtue. 
Mentor adde l, that it was of the greateſt Im- 
portance to inſtitute publick Schools to accuſtom 
the Youth to manly Exerciſes of the Body, that 
they might not grow tender and lazy, which ſpoils 
the belt Diſpotitions. He further advis'd to have 
a great Variety ef Games and Shows to animate 
the People, bur more eſpecially to Exerciſc their 
Bodies, to render them active, ſupple, and vigorous, 
with Rewards a d Prizes to ſtir up a noble Emu- 
lation: Bur What he molt defird, for the E:.coura- 
gement of cood Manrers, was. that young People 
{ſhould mariy beumes, and that their Parents, vi- 
thout any ſordid Views, ſhould leave them to 
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chuſe their Wives themſelves, ſuch as they thoughe 
molt agrecable both in Mind and Body, and to 
whom they might be conſtant. 

But while hey were thus contriving to k 
the Youth chaſte, innocent, laborious, tractable, 
and fond of Glory, Philocles, who delighted in 
War, ſaid to Mentor ; In vain do you employ 
Youth in all thoſe Exerciſes; if you ſuffer them to 
Janguiſh in a continual Peace without any Experi- 
ence in War, or Occ-ſhon to exert their Vaicur: 
By this you will inſenſibly weaken the Nation; 
their Spirits will flaken; Pleaſure will corrupt 
their Manners; and they will be expos'd to be an 
eaſy Conqueſt to other Warlike Nations; and thus 
by endeavouring to ſhun the Evils of War, they 
Will fall into a miſerable Servitude. 

Mentor reply' , The Evils of War are ſtill more 
dreadful than you imagine. War drains a State, 
and puts it always in Danger of being ruin'd, even 
while it is moſt victorious: How advantagiouſiy 
ſorver they may begin a War, they are never ſure 
of ending it, without being expos'd to the moſt 
tragical Reverſes of Fortune; whatever Superiority 

ov have in Fight. the ſmalleſt Miſtake, a panick 

ear, a nothing ſnatches the Vidory out of your 
Hands, and carries it to the Enemies. Nay , tho? 
you thoul f hold Victory chain'd, as it were, in 
your Camp, you deſtroy your ſelf in deſtroying 
your Enemy; you unpeople your Country, leave 
the Ground uncultivated , interrupt Commerce; 
' nay, What 15 worſe. you weaken the beſt Ls, 
and tolerate the Corruption of Manners : The young 
Men no longer apply themſelves to Literature; 
prefſing Neceſſity n kes you connive at a perni- 
cious Licentibuſneſs among your Troops; Juſtice, 
Order, every Thing ſ.ff.rs in this Confifion, A 
King who ſheds the Blood of fo many, an! cauſes 
ſo many Miſchiefs for the Sake of a little Glory, 


or 
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or to extend the Limits of his Kingdom, does not 
deſerve to attain the Glory he is in Purſuit of, but 
rather def. rves to ſoſe what he poſſeſſes, for uſur- 
ping that which docs net belong to him. 

But in this M:nner 1t is that you ſhou'd exerciſe 
the Courage ef a Nation in T me of Peace. You 
have alre dy taken Notice of the Exerciſes of the 
B. dy, which we have eſtabliſh'd; and of exciting 
Emulation ty publ k Rewards; as hkewiſe by the 
filling the Chiidren's Minds, almoſt from their 
Cradle, wich P:incijles of Gl ry and Virtue, by 
celcbr-ring to Mulick the greateſt Acti ns of He- 
roes: To which you may add, a ſober and labo- 
rious Life. Fi rthermore, as ſobn as any one of 
your Allies ſhall be engag'd in a War, you muſt 


. Jeni! thither the Flower of your Youth, eſpecially 
_thoſe who diſcover a Genius for War, and who 


are moſt likely to improve by Experience. Hereby 
you will maintain a high Reputation among your 
Allies; your Friendſhip will be courted, and they 
Will be afraid to loſe it; and thus, without having 
a War upon your own Hands, you will always be 
ſtor'd with a ſeaſon'd and an intrepid Body of 
Youth. Althvgh you enjoy Peace at home, yet 
fail not to treat honourably thoſe who have a Ta- 
lent for War; for the true Way to avoid War, and 

reſerve a latting Peace, is to cultivate Arms, to 
1 Men that are excellent that Way,- and 


always to have ſme of your Subjects abroad 


train'd up ia that Profeſſion, that they may be ac- 
quainted with the Strength, Diſcipline, and Man- 
ner of Fichting in the neighbouring Countries: 
The true W-y, in ſhort, to avoid War, is to be 
equally re te from beginning one out of Ambi- 
tion, and from heing afraid of it through Effemi- 
nacy. Th s. being always in a Readineis ro go 


into it When N.ccſlity calls, you will arrive to that 


Paſs as to be almoſt ever able to prevent it. F 
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As for your Allies, when they are breaking our into 
a War with each other, it will be your Part ro be Me- 
diator; and thereby you will acquire a Glory more ſo- 
lid and more laſteng than the Conquerors ; you will gain 
the Love and Eſteem of trangers; they will all of them 
ſtand in need of you, you will reign over them by the 
Confidence they repoſe in you, as you reign over your 
Subje&s by Authority. You will become the Truftee 
of all Secrets, the Arbiter of Treaties, the Maſter of all 
their Hearts. Your Fame W ll fly throꝰ the moſt diſtant 
Countries, and your Name will be like a delicious Per- 
fume that ſpreads itſelf round about thro' all Nations. 
In ſuch Circumſtances, ik. a neighbouring Stare attacks 
you unjuſtly, they will always find you prepa d to re- 
ceive them; bur, hat is ſtill more advantagious to you, 
they will find you belov'd and ſuccour'd; all your Neigh- 
bours will rake the Alarm upon your Ac:ount, being 
perſuaded, that on your Preſervation depends the com- 
mon Welfare. This is a Bulwark more ſecure than the 
ſtrongeſt Walls, and the moſt regular Fortifications: 
This is true Glory. But how few Kings are there that 
know how to purſue it? nay, rather how few are there 
that do not purſue the Contrary? They run after a de- 
ceirful Shadow, and leave behind them true Honour, 
for Want of knowing it. 

After Mentor had ſpoke thus, Philocles look d upon 
him with Aſtoniſnment, and then caſt his Eyes on the 
King: He was perfectly charm'd to ſee how greedily 
Idomeneus ſuck d into his very Soul the Stream of Wiſ⸗ 
dom which flow'd from the Mouth of that Stranger. 

Thus Minerve, in the Shape of Mentor, did eſtabliſh 
in Salentum the moſt wholeſome Laws, and the moſt 
uſeful M.xims of Government, no leſs to make the King- 
dom of Idomeneus proſperous and flouriſhing , than to 
ſhew Telemachus, at his Return, a plain Example, how 
far a wiſe Adminiſtration contributes to reader a Peo- 


le happy, and to procure to a good King 2 laſting 
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The ARGUMENT. 


Telemachus, being in the Con federate Camp, gains 


the EBeem of PhiloQtetes, who, at firfl, was pre- 


p"l[[efſed againfl him, upon the Score of Ulyſles his 


Father. PhiloReres relates to him bis Adventu- 
res, in which he intermixes the Partuulirs of 
Hercules? Death, occaſion'd by the poiſon'd Gown 
which the Centaur Neſſus gave to Dejaniraz and 

expl.:ins to him how he obtain'd from that Hers 
hs fatal Arrows, without which the City of Troy 
end not be taken; How he was puniſh'd for ba- 
ving betray'd bis Secret, with all the Ille that he- 


fel him in the le of Lemnos; and bow Uly ſſes 


employ'd Neoptolemus to engage him to go to the 


Siege of Troy, where bus IFounds Were curcd by 
the Sons of Aiculapius. 
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elemachus, in the mean while, ſignaliz'd 

his Courage amidſt the Dangers of the 

War. When he departed from. Salentum, 

he made it his chief Study to gain the Af. 
fection of the old Captains, whoſe Reputation and 
Experience were at the Height. Neffer, who had 
before ſeen him at Pylos, and who had always 
lov'd Ulyſſes, treated him as his own Son: He gave 
him Inſtructions, which he enforc'd by divers 
Examples; he related to him all the Ad Ventures of 
his Youth, and the moſt remarkable Things he had 
ſeen perform'd by the Heroes of the laſt Age. 
The Memory of this ſage old Man, who had liv'd 
three Men's Ages, was like an Hiſtory of ancient 
Times, engrav'd on Marble or Braſs. 

Philoctetes at firſt had not the ſame Kindneſs for 
Telemachu: The Hatred he had fo long entertain'd 
in his Heart againit U/yſſes, gave him a Coldneſs to- 
wards his Son, and he cou'd not ſce without Un- 
eaſineſs what Glories the Gods ſeem'd to be pre- 
paring for this Youth, to make him equal to thoſe 
Heroes, who h.d laid Trey in Aſh-s; but at Length, 
Telemachw's Moderation overcame all the Reſent- 
ments of Fh:lottetes, and he cou'd no longer for- 
bear loving a Virtue ſo modeſt and ſweer. He 
wou'd often take Telemachuw, and ſay to him, My 
Son (for I no longer ſcruple to call you fo) I 
own your Father and my ſelf did for a long Time 
entertain a Hatred againſt each other; I own too 
that after we had levell'd Troy's proud Walls tothe 
Ground, my Anger was not yet aſſwag'd; and 
when I ſaw you, I felt a Reluctance to love Virtue 
in the Son of II et. I have often blam'd my 
ſelf for it: But, after all, Virtue, when it is gentle, 
ſimple, ingenuous and modeſt. is not to be reſiſted 
by any Thing. Then Philoctetes inſenſibly enga- 
ged himſelf to relate to him, what it was 2 
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had kindled in his Heart ſo much Hatred againſt 
Ulyſſes. 

This Story, ſaid he, muſt be traced a little fur- 
ther up: I accompany'd in all his Travels the great 
Hercules, Who deliver'd the Earth from ſo many 
Monſters, and in Compariſon of whom all other 
Heroes were but as a feeble Bulruſh to a lofry 
Oak, or the little Birds to an Eagle. That Heroe's 
Misfortuncs and mine, took Riſe from a Paſlion 
which occaſions the moſt terrible Diſaſters, na- 
mely, Love. Hercules, who had overcome ſo many 
Monſters, cou'd not maſter ſo ſhameful a Paſſion, 
and became the Laughing ſtock of that crucl Boy, 
Cupide He cou'd not without bliſhing call to 
Mind, that he had once ſo for forgot his Glory, as 
to work at the Spinning Wheel with Ompbale 
Queen of Lydiz, like the moſt abjet and moſt 

eminate of all Men; ſo great a Command over 
him hal a blind inconſiderate Love. A hundred 
Times has he confeſs'd to me, that this Paſſage of 
his Life had rarniſh'd his Virtue, and almoſt de- 
fac' i the Glory of all his Labours. Nevcrthelcſs, 
ſuch is, O Gods! the Weakneſs and Inconſt.ncy 
of Men, who are ſo confident of themſclves, and 
yet reſiſt nothing. Alas! the Great Herrades fell 
again into the Snares of Love, which he had ſo 
often deteſted. If he had been conſtant to Dejanira 
his wife, happy, excee-ling happy had he been; 
but too ſ>0n the blooming Youth of Jele, on whoſe 
Face the Graces were imprinted. ſtole away his 
Heart. Dean: burning with jealouſie, bethought 
her of the fatal Garment which the Centaur Neſſus 
had left her at his Death, as an infillible Way to 
revive the Live of Hercules, whenever he ſeem'd 
to neglect her for another. But this Garment, full 
of the venomous Blood of the Centaur, contain'd 


the Poiſon of the Darts with which that Monſter 
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had been pierc'd; for you know that the Arrows 
with which Hercules kill'd this perfidious Centaur, 
had been dipp'd in the Blood of the Lernean Hydra, 
which had tinctur'd chem with ſo ſtrong a Poiſon, 
that the Wounds they made were incurable. 

Hercules, having put on this Garment, ſoon felt 
the devouring Fire, which penctrated into the 
Marrow of his Bones. Mount Oera reſounded 
with his horrible Cries, which rung in the deepeſt 
Vaileyes , the Sea it ſelf ſeem'd troubled at his 
Groans, which far ſurpaſs'd the Bellowings of 
fierce Bulls, in their Combats. The unhappy 
Lychas, Who had brought him the Garment from 
Drgarira, preſuming to approach him, Hercules 
ſeiz'd him, in the Height of his Pain, whirl'd him 
round as a Slinger does a Stone, which is going to 
throw at a great Diſtance from him. Thus Lychas, 
being hurPd from the Top of a Mountain by the 
ſtrong Arm of Hercules tumbled amidſt the Waves 
of che Sea, where he was preſently chang'd into a 
Rock, which (till preſerves its human Shape, and 
which, being inceſſantly beaten by the angry Bil- 
lows, frightens from afar the wary Pilots. 

After the Misfortune of (ychas, I judg'd it not 
ſafe to truſt my ſelf any longer with Hercules : [ 
began now to think of hiding my ſelf in the dee- 
peſt Caverns of the Earth: I obſcrv'd how eaſily he 
with one Hand pluck'd up by the Roots the lofty 
Firs and aged Oaks, which for many Centuries had 
defy'd the Winds and Storms; and with the other 
he endeavourd, but in vain, to tear from his back 
the fatal Garment; which was glu'd to his Skin, 
and as it were incorporated to his Limbs. As he 
rent it, he tore of his Skin and Fleſh. His Blood, 
in flowing Streams moiſten'd the Earth; at Length, 
his Virtue ſurmounting his Pain, he cry'd out, 
Thou ſeeſt, my dear Pbiloctetes, the Evils way 
| | 
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the Gods make me ſuffer; they are juſt : I have 
offended them, I have violated conjugal Love. 
After having overcome ſo much many Enemies, [ 
have baſely ſuffer'd my ſelt to be vanquiſh'd by 
the Love of a beautiful Stranger. I periſh, and 
am content to periſ h, to appeaſe the Wrath of the 
Gods. - But alas! my dear Friend, Whither flyeſt 
thou? *Tis true, the Exceſs of my Pain made me 
commit upon the unhappy Lychas an Act of 
Cruelty, which I upbraid my ſelf for: He was 
ignorant of the Poiſon he had brought me; he did 
not deſerve the Treatment I gave him: But doſt 
thou believe that I can forget the Friendſhip I owe 
thee, or that I would take away thy Life? No, ſure 
I ſhall never ceaſe to love Philoctetes: He ſhall 
receive into his Boſom my Soul that is now upon 
the Wing, and he ſhall gather up my Aſhes. 
Where art thou then, my dear PhiloFetes? Philo- 
Fetes, the only Hope that is left me here below? 

At theſe Words I ran towards him; he held out 
his Arms to embrace me, but preſently drew them 
back, for fear he ſhould kindle in my Breaſt the 
ſame devouring Fire with which himſelf was burat 
up. Alas! ſays he, I dare not embrace thee; 
even that Conſolation is no longer allow'd me! 
With that he gathers all the Trees he had pluck'd 
up, and erected them into a Funeral Pile upon the 
Top of the Mountain : He calmly aſcends the Pile, 
ſpreads the Skin of the Nomean Lyon, with which 
he fo long had wrapt his Shoulders as a Mantle 
whilſt he travePd from one Corner of the Earth to 
the other, to deſtroy Monſters, and reſcue the 
Unfortunate: He leans upon his Club, and deſires 
me to ſet fire to the Pile. 

My Hands , though trembling with Horror, 
could not refuſe him this cruel Office; for his Life 
was now no longer a Gift of the Gods, fo irkſome 
(33) 3 -- Was 
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was it to him: Nay, I fear'd leſt the Extremity of 
his Pain ſhould tranſport him to do ſome Action 
unworchy of that Virtue which had amaz'd the 
World. As ſoon as he ſaw tie Flame begin to 
catch; Now, ſays he, my dear Phlalletes, I am 
convinc' of the Sincerity of thy Friendſhip; for 
thou loveſt my Honour more than my Life; may 
the Gods reward thee for it. I bequeath thee what 
J have moit valuable on Ear h, namely, theſe At- 
rows, that were dipt in the Blood of the Lernean 
Hydra. Thou knoweſt that the Wounds they gi- 
ve are incur.ble; by them thou ſhalt be invincible 
as I have been, nor ſhall any Mortal dare to attack 
you. Remember 1 die thy fai hful Friend, and 
may*lt thou never forget how dear thou haſt been 
to me. Bt if thou art really affected by my Mis- 
fortunes, it is in thy Power to give me one Com- 
fort, tho' it be the laſt; by promiſing never to di- 
ſcover to any Mortal either my Death, or the Pla- 
ce where thou hideſt my Aſhes. I promis'd him, 
nay, | ſwore it, and at the ſame Time bedew'd his 
Funeral Pile with my Tears A fl. ſh of ]»y darted 
from his Eyes, but on a ſudden a whirl of flame 
involv'd him round, ſtifled his Voice, and robb'd 
me almaoſt of the Sight of him; but yet I could ſee 
him thro' che Flames, with a Countenance as ſe- 
rene, as if he had been fitting with his Friends at 
a delicious Banquet, crown'd with Garlands, and 
cover'd with Perfumes. 

The Fire quickly conſum'd his earthly and 
mortal Part, and ſoon there remain'd nothing of 
what he had receiv'd at his Birth from his Mother 
Alcmena: But by the Decree of Fupirer, he till 
N that ſubtle and immortal Subſtance, that 

leſt al Spark, which is the true principle of Life, 
and which he had receiv'd from the Father of the 
Gods; and ſo with them he went under the gilded 
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Arches of bright Olympus, to quaff Nectar, and 
there the Gods gave him to Wife the lovely Hebe, 
who is the Goddeſs cf Youth, and whoſe Office 
was to fill Nectar to Jupiter, before Ganymede was 
promoted to that Honour. 

As to my ſelf, the Arrows. which he left me 
with a Deſign to raiſe me above all Heroes, have 
been an inexhauſtible Fountain of Sorrows to me; 
for now the confederate Kings had undertaken to 
Revenge Menelaus upon the infamous Paris for the 
Rape of Helena, and to overturn the Empire of 
Prim. The Oracle of Apollo gave them to un- 
derſtand, that they were not to expect a happy 
Iſſne of the War, unlefs they could get the Ar- 
rows of Hercules. . | 

Your Father Uyſſes, who was always the moſt 
penetrating and the moſt actwe in all the Counſels 
took upon him to petſuade me to go with them 
to the Siege f Troy, and to bring along with me 
thoſe Arrows, which he believ'd were in my Poſ- 
ſeſſion. It was now a long Time ſince Hercules 
had diſappear'd, nor was there any Mention of 
any new Exploit of that Heroe: Monſters and 
Viilains began now again to ſhew their Heads 
with Impunity: The Greeks knew not what to 
thiuk of him: Some ſaid he was dead; others af- 
firm'd, that he was gone under the Northern Bear, 
to ſubdue the Scyrbians; but Ulyſſes averr'd that 
he was dead, and undertook to make me own it. 

He came to me, when as yet I was diſconſolate 
for the Loſs of the great Alcides; he found it a hard 


Matter to accoſt me, for the Sight of Mankind was 


become intolerable to me: I would not be taken 
from the Deſarts of Mount Oera, where I had be- 
held the Exit of my dear Friend; my only Study 
was to re- imprint on my Mind the Image of that 
Hero, and I minded nothing but to weep at the 
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Sight of that melancholy Place: But ſoft and po- 
werful Perſuaſion flow*d from your Father's Lips; 
he ſeem'd almoit as much afflicted as my ſelf; he 
ſhed Tears, he knew how to get Acceſs inſenſibly 
to my Heart, and to engage me to confide in him: 
He raiſed in me a Concera for the Grecian Kings, 
who were going to fight in a juſt Cauſe, and who 
cod not proſper without me. Yet could he not 
extort from me the Secret of Hercules's Death, 
which 1 had ſworn never to mention; but he, no 
longer doubting of his Death, preſs'd me to reveal 
the Place where I had hid his Aſhes. 

Alas! I was ſeiz J with Horror at the Thought 
of revealing a Secret, which I had promis'd ro the 
Gods never to diſcioſe; but not daring to violate 
my Oath, I was ſo w-ak as to elude it; for which 
the Gods have puniſhed me. I ſtamp'd with my 
Foot upon the Place where | had hid the Aſhes of 
Hercules. Afterwards I wear and join'd the Con- 
federate Kings, who receiv'd me with the ſame 
Joy, as they wou'd have done Hercules himſelf: 
As I paſs'd thro* the Iſle of Lemnes, | had a 
Mind to ſhew the Greeks the'Efficacy of my Ar- 
rows, and preparing to let fly at a Buck that ruſh'd 
into a Wood, I heedleſly dropt the Arrow, which 
lighting on my Foot, gave me a Wound which ſtill 
pains me. [ preſently felt the ſame Torments Her- 
culet had ſuffzr'd: I Night and Day fill'd the Iſland 

with my Groans; black and corrupted Gore — 
from my Wound, infected the very Air, and ſpre 
throꝰ the Grecian Camp, a Stench that was capable 
of ſuffocating the moſt healthy Men. The whole 
Army was ſcized with Horror to ſee me in that 

7p each taking it for granted that it was a 
Curſe ſent down upon me by the righteous Gods, 


Ulyſſes , who had drawn me into the War, was 
the firſt that forſook me: I afterwards * 
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that he did fo becauſe he preferr*'d the common 
Intereſt of Greece, and the Victory they had ſo 
much at Heart, to all the Conſiderations of Friend- 
ſhip, or private Regards. lt was now grown im- 
poſſible to ſacrifice in the Camp; ſo much did the 
Horror and Infection of my Wound, and the vio- 
lence of my Groans diſturb the whole Army. But 
when [ perceived my ſelf abandon'd by all the 
Greeks thro* the Advice of Uyſſes ; that Piece of 
Policy ſeem'd to me to be full of the moſt barba- 
rous Cruelty and blackeſt Treachery. Alas! I 
was blinded, and did not ſee that I had juſtly in- 
curr'd the Diſpleaſure of all wiſe and good Men, 
as well as of the Gods whom I had offcaded ! 

I continu'd, during almoſt the whole Siege of 
Troy, deſtitute of Succour, without Hope, without 
Help to eaſe my Pain, exceſlively tormented in 
that Deſart and ſavage Iſland, where nothing was 
to be heard but the roaring Billows daſhing againſt 
the Rocks. In this ſolitary Place I found a Cave 
within a Rock, which lifted to the Sky two high 
Points like two Heads: From this Rock iſſu'd a 
Chryttal Spring: The Cave was the uſual Retreat 
of wild Beaſts, to whoſe Fury 1 was Night and Day 
expos'd; my Bed conſiſted of what Leaves I could 
pick up; all my Furniture was a wooden Box 
courſely wrought, and ſome tatter d Cloaths, with 
which I bound up my Wound to ſtop the Blood, 
and which I likewiſe us'd to clean it. Here, 
abandon*d by Mankind, and deliver'd over to the. 
«> 1 of the Gods, I ſpent my Time in piercing 
with my Arrows the Pigeons and other Birds 
which flew about the Rock. When I kill'd any 
Bird for my Suſtenance , I was forc'd to crawl 
along the Ground in a painful Manner, to take up 
my Prey; And thus my Hands prepared my Sub- 
liltence, | 
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The Gyerks did indeed leave me ſome Proviſi- 
ons, but they laſted not long. I us'd to light me a 
Fire with ſome Flints. This Life, as dreadrut as it 
Was, would have ſeem'd pleaſant, in that it was 
remote from unzr teful ani deceitful Men, had! 
not been quite overcome with the Extremity of the 
Pam, ant the continual Remenibrance of my fad 
Diſaſter. How, ſaid I, to entice a Man from his 
own Country. as the only Perion that was capable 
to revenge the Quarrel of Gre--e, and then to leave 
him in this dciart Iſland while he wes aſleep! 
for ſo I was when the Greeks deprrted, You may 
judge of my Surprize when I wak?.1; and how bit- 
tceriy [ wept when I ſaw the Fleet failing away. 
Alas! wherever I caſt my Fyes I met with nothing 
but Sorrow. That horrid Iſland has neither Har- 
bour, Commerce, nor Huſpitality ; nor did ever 
Man voluntarily land upon it : None came there 
buc what were driven by Storms, and no other 
Company is to be expected but what is forc'd thi- 
ther by Shipwreck; nor even did ſuch dare to car- 
ry me away along with them, being afraid both of 

e Anger of the Gods and of the Greeks, Thus 
ten long Years I ſuffer'd Pain and Hunger: I nou- 
riſh'd a Wound that devour'd me; and even Hope 
it ſelf was quite extinguiſh'd in my Breaſt. 


One Day returning from ſeeking ſome medici- 
nal Plants for my Wound, I was ſurpriz'd to ſee 
in my Cave a young Man of a handſom and gra- 
ceful Men, but withal haughty and of an heroick 
Aſpect: He ſeem d to me to be Achilles by his Fea- 
tures, Look and Gate; but his Age gave me to un- 
derſtand that it cou'd not be him. His Eyes ex- 
preſſed both Compaſſion and Confuſion: He was 
mov'd with Pity at ſeeing me crawl along in that 
miſerable Condition. The piercing Cries and r. 
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leful Shrieks , with which I made the ecchoing 
Shores reſound, melted his very Heart. 

Being at ſome Diſtance from him: O Stranger, 
ſaid I, what Misfortune has brought thee into this 
uninhabite4Ifland ? I know that Greek Habit, that 
H wir ſtill ſo dear ta me. O how I long to hear 
thy Voice, and to find upon thy Lips that Language 
which 1 learnt from my Infancy, and which I for 
ſo long a Time have been debar'd from talki 
my ſelf in this Solitude; be not affcighted to ſee ſo 
wretched a Creature, ſince thou oughteſt rather 
to Pity him. 5 

Scarce had Neoptolemus ſaid that he was a Greek, 
when | cry'd out: O feet Word, after fo many 
Years of Silence and cornfortleſs Pain! O my Son, 
what Diſaſter, what Tempeſt, or rather what pro- 

'tious Vin! has brought thee hither to put an 

nd to my M:ſery? He anſwer'd; I am of the 
If land of Scyros, thither I am returning; tis ſaid 
1 am the Son of Achilles; thou know'ſt that beſt. 

So ſhort an Account did not fatisfy my Curio- 
fity : Therefore I ſaid to kim, O Son of a Father 
fuk | f much lov'd: The dear Charge of Lyco- 
me let, how cam'ſt thou hither? And from whence 
com'ft thon? He anſwer'd me, that he came from 
the Siege of Troy. Thou wert not, faid I, in the 
firſt Expedition. And wert Thou there, reply'd 
he? I anſwer'd him; I ſee Thou art a Stranger 
both to the Name and Misfortunes of Philo&eres. 
Alas! How unhappy am I? My Perſecutors infult 
over me in my Afﬀiction ! Greece is ignorant of 
what I ſuffer, which heightens my Grief: The 
Atrides have brought me to this; may the Gods 
repay them! 

Afterwards I informed him how the Greeks had 
forſaken me. As foon as he had heard the Rela- 


tion of my Misfortunes , he began his own. After 
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the Death of Achilles, ſaid he — Here I interrupted 
him; What! Achilles dead! Pardon me, my Son, 
if I interrupt your Relation with the Tears | owe 
your Father. Neoprolemus anſwer'd me, *us a 
Comfort to me that you interrupt me. O how 
ggrecable it is to me, to ſee Philoderes bewail my 
Father ! 


Neoprolemus reſuming his Diſcourſe, ſaid, after 
the Death of Achilles, Uyſſ.'s and Phenix ſought 
me out, afhrming that the City of Troy cou'd not 
be overthrown without me: I needed no great 
Perſuaſion to go along w:th them, for my Grief 
for the Death Achilles, and a Deſire to inherit his 
Glory in that renown'd War, were ſufficient In- 
ducements to follow them. I arrive at the Camp, 
the Army vathers round about me; every one 
ſwore they ſaw A: hilles again, but alas! he was no 
more. Young and unexperienced as I was, I 
thought I might promiſe myſelf any Thing from 
thoſe who praisd me ſo highly. Immediatcly I 
demanded of the Atrides my Father's Arms; to 
which they made me this barbarous Reply; thou 
ſhalt have every Thing elſe that belong'd to thy 
jo wh but as for his Arms, they are deſtin'd for 

pes. 


With this I was mightily diſturb'd; I wept, 
1 grew paſhonate; but hes, without any Con- 
cern, ſaid to me: Young Man, thou haſt had no 
Share in the Perils of this long Siege; thou haſt 
not therefore merited ſuch Arms, and thou be- 
ginneſt too ſoon to talk ſo big. Thou never ſhalt 
have the Arms. Thus being unjuſtly robb'd by 
Uiyſſes, I am now returning into the Iſland of 
Scyros not ſo much incens'd againſt IIe. as 
againſt the Arrides. May the Gods ever befriend 
their Enemies! O PhiloFetes, | have ſaid all. 
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Hereupon I ask'd Neoptolemus, how it came to 
paſs, that Telamoni an 4jax did not hinder ſuch a 
Piece of Injuſtice, He is dead, anſwer'd he. 
Dead! cry'd I; and is Ubſſes alive and proſpe- 
rous in the Army? Then 1 ask'd him news of An- 
tilochus , the wile Neſtor's Son, and Patroclus, the 


favourite of Achilles. They are dead too, ſaid he. 


Then cry'd I out again; Alas! what doſt thou tell 
me? Thus cruel War mows down the good, and 
ſpares the wicked. Ulyſſes ſtill lives, and ſo does 
Therfires no doubt! Theſe are the doings of the 
Gods; and yet we continue to praiſe them! 
Whilſt I was in this Rage agaiaſt your Father, 
Nro tolemus carry'd on the Cheat, and added theſe 
melancholy Words: I am going to live contented 
in the ſuvage Ifle of Scyros, far from the Grecian 
Army, where Evil prevails above Good: Adieu, 
I am gone, may the Gods reſtore you to your 
Health! Hereupon I ſaid to him: O my Son, 1 
conjure thee by the Manes of thy Father, and by 
thy Mother, by all that is dear and precious to 
thee in the World, leave me not alone in this Ex- 
tremity of Pain and Sorrow. I am not ignorant 
how burthenſome I ſhall be to you; but it were 
a diſhonourable Thing to forſake me: Take me 
into your Ship, and let me lye at the Prow, at the 
Stern, nay, in the very Sink, or where I ſhall 
leaſt incommode you. None but great Souls re- 
li h the Pleaſure of doing good: Do not leave me 
in a Deſart, where there is not the leaſt Footſtep 
of a Man: Carry me into your own Country, or 
into Exubea, which is not far from Mount Oera, 
nor from Trachyne, and the agreeable Banks of the 
River Sperchius. Send me back to my Father: 
Alas! I fear he is dead; I ſent to him to deſire 
that he wou*d diſpatch a Ship to me; either he is 
dead, or thoſe who promis d to carry the Meſſuge 
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have not deliver'4 it. O my Son, thou art the 
only Refuge | hive: Remember the Inſtability 
of humane Aff irs; he that is in Proſperity ought 
to be afraid of abuſing it, and to Succour the un- 
fortunate, 

This was what the Exceſs of my Grief made me 
ſay to Neoptolemus ; and he promis'd to citry me 
along wich him. Then 1 burſt into Fxclamations 
again: O bleſſed Day! O lovely Neoprolemw, 
worthy of thy Father's Glory! Dear Companions 
of this Voyage, allow me to bid adieu to this me- 
lancholy AboJe; ſee where I have liv'd, conſider 
what | have ſ.tfer'd; no other cou'd have endur'd 
it; but Neceſſity has inſtructed me, and 'tis Ne- 
ceſſity that teaches Mankind what they would ne- 
ver learn without her. Thoſe that have never 
been in Tribulation, know nothing; they cannot 
diſtinguiſh between Good and Evil, they are un- 
acquainted with Mankind, and even with them- 
ſelves. After 1 had thus ſpoken, I took my Bow 
and my Arrows. 
| eoptolemus deſir'd me to let him kiſs thoſe cele- 

brated Arms, which had been conſecrated by the 
invincible Hercules, I can refuſe thee nothing, ſaid 
I to him; 'tis thou, O my Son, who reſtoreſt to me 
the Light, my Country, my aged Father, wo 
Friends, and my ſeif, You may freely touch theſe 
Arms, and boaſt that thou art the only Greet that 
ever deſerved that Honour. With that Neoptole- 
2 enter'd my Grotto to admire my Arms. 

Mean while, I am ſeiz'd with an exceſſive Pain, 
I grow diſtracted, and know not what 1 do; I ask 
for a ſharp edg'd Sword to cut of my Foot; | cry 
out, O Death, much deſir'd, why comeſt thou 
not ! O beloved Youth. burn me inſtantly as 1 
burnt the Son of Jupiter! Receive, O Earth, a 
dying wretch, that cannot any more raiſe we” 


Ind get thee gone. 
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from thee! After this Fir of exquiſite Pain, of a 
ſudden I fell, as I us'd to do, in:o a deep ſwoon, 
and began to be eas'd by a plentif] ſweating 3 
whilſt a black corrupted ſtream of B'ood iff ed 
from my Wound. While 1 ws aſleep, it had been 
eaſy for Neoptolemw to have carried cf my Arms 
and gone away; but he was the Son of Acbilles, 
and uncapable of Guile. When awaked. I per- 
ceiv'd the Confuſion he was in; he ſigh'd like one 
that knows not how to diſſemble, and who acts 
againſt his Conſcience. Wilt thou then ſurprize 
me, ſaid Il to him? What is the Matter? Thou 
muſt follow me, ſaid he, to the Siege of Tray. 
Alas, reply'd I, what ſay'ſt thou, my Son? Reſtore 
me my Bow; | am betray'd rob me not of m 
Life. To this he made no Return, but Jook'd 
on me calmly, and without any Concern. O you 
Shores and Promonteries of this Iſland! O you 
wild Beaſts and ſteep Rocks ! 'Tis to you 1 com- 
plain; for ro none other canl complain: You are 
accuſtom'd to my groaning«: Mult I be betray'd 
by the Son of A: hilles, who robs me of the ſacted 
Bow of Hercules, aud would drag me to the Camp 
of the Greeks to Triumph over mc? He conſiders 
not that it is triumphing over a dead Corps, a 
Ghoſt, an empty Shadow! O had he attack'd me 
in my full Strength! Bat yet ar preſent, 'tis only 
by Surprize; What {hall | do? My Son, reſtore 
me my Bow: A like thy Father, like thy elf, 
What ſay'ſt thou? Nothing! O ſavage Rock, to 
thee I return; naked, miſerable, BrCcken, fa- 
miſh' d; in this Cave muſt l pine away; being de- 
prived of my Bow to kill & wild Beaſts, they 
will now devour me? No Matter; but, my Son, 
thou haſt not the Look of an ill Man; ſure thou 


art put upon this Action; reſtore me my Arms, 


Neopto- 
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Neoptolemus, with Tears in his Eyes, thus mut- 
ter'd to himſelf: Wou'd to the Gods I had never 
parted from Scyror! Then I cry'd out: Alas! 
what is it I ſee! Is not that 1½% s T immediately 
hear his Voice, and he reply'd, Yet it is I. If 
Pluto's dusky Realm had open'd itſelf, and I had 
ſeen the gloomy Tartaru, which the Gods them- 
ſelves are afraid to behold, I own I cou'd not have 
been ſen'd with greater Horror. Again I cry'd 
out, O Land of Lemuss, be thou my Witneſs! O 
Sun, doſt thou behold this, and ſuffet it? wlzſſes, 
without Emotion, ' anſwer'd, Jupiter will have it 
ſo, and I but execute the Will of Jupiter: Dareſt 
thou, ſail I, name jupiter? Seeit thou there that 
Youth, who was not born to deceive, and to whom 
it is a Pain to execute what thou obligeſt him to 
do? Ir is neither to cheat thee, ſaid u/yſſes, nor to 
hurt the? that we come hither; it 1s to deliver 
thee, to cure thy Wounds, to give thee the Glory 
of overthrowing Troy, and to bring thee back into 
thy own Country; it is your ſelf, and not [1/yſſes, 
tg is PhiloFetes's Enemy. 

ercupon I told your Father all that ag. extra- 
vagant Paſſion cou'd ſuggeſt : Since thou didſt 
abandon me on this Shore, ſaid I ro him, Why 
doſt not thou ſuffer me to live here in Peace ? Go, 
ſeek Renown in Battle, and enjoy the Delights of 
Life; enjoy thy good Fortune with the Atrides; do 
not envy me my Miſery and Pain. Why wou'd 
you carry me of: I am nothing, I am already 
dead; halt thou not the ſame Reaſon now to be- 
lieve, as thou had'ſt heretofore, that I am not in 
2 Condition to go, and that my Cries, and the 
Infection of my Wound, will diſturb the Sacrifi- 
ces? O Ulyſſes, Author of all my Affliction, may 
the Gods — But the Gods no longer hear me; on 
the contrary they ſtir up my Enemy y__ me. 
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o my native Land, which I ſhall never ſee again! 
[O ye Gods, if there be yet any one amongſt you 
' . q 
juſt enough to take Compaſſion on me; puniſh 
Y | Whfſes, then I ſhall think my ſelf cur'd of all my 
f Ailments. 
1 Whilſt I thus ſpoke, your Father look'd on me 
l- F with an Air of Compaſſon, like one, who far from 
© | being provoked, bears with and excuſes the Paſſi- 
d Jon, and Diſorder of an unfortunate Wretch. He 
) Þ look'd hke a Rock upon the Top of a Mountain, 
„„ | which defies the Fury of the Winds, and lets them 
it ſpend their Rage whilſt it remains immoveable ; 
it o your Father waited in Silence till my Wrath was 
it F exhauſted; well knowing that to bring Men to 
n IF Reaſon, their Paſſions muit not be attack'd till they 
o Þ begin to grow weak, and ſlaken as it were thro? 
0 Wearineſs. Afterwards he ſaid theſe Words to me; 
r oO PhilHetes, what is become of your Reaſon and 
Y | Courage? Now is the Occaſion to uſe it. If you 
0 I refuſe to go along with us to accompliſh the great 
„ Deſign of Jupiter, in Reference to your ſelf, fare- 
wel; you are unworthy to be the Deliverer 20f 
Greece -and the Deſtroyer of Troy. Continue at 
Lemos > Theſe Arms that I carry of ſhall give me 
that Renown which was deſtin'd for you: Come, 
Neoptolemus, let us be gone; tis in vain to ff 
to him: our Compaſhon for one ſingle Man muſt 
not make us forego the Welfare of all Greece. 
Then l felt my ſelf like a Lyoneſs that had been 
juſt rob'd of herYoung; and who with her roarin 
makes the Foreſt tremble. O Cave, ſaid I, I wi 
never quit thee, thou ſhalt be my Grave: O thou 
Manſion of Sorrow, I have now no longer Means 
to ſubſiſt me, nor any Hope left; who will give 
me a Sword to ſtab my If? O that the Birds of 
Prey would devour me! I ſhall hurt them no more 
with my Arrows! O precious Bow, conſecrated 
P. Il. (6) by 
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by the Hands of the Son of Jupiter! O dear Her. 
cules, if thou halt ſtill any Sentiment left, art thou 
not filPd with Indignation at this? Thy Bow is now 
no longcr in the Hands of thy faithful Friend , but 
in the impure and treacherous Hands of U. et. 
Birds of Prey; Wild Beaſts, fly no more from this 
Cave; my Hands are no longer arm'd with Ar- 
rows! I can no longer hurt you: Come then and 
devour me, or rather _— the Thunder of mercileſs 
Jove daſh me in Pieces 

Your Father having try'd all other Means of 
Perſwaſion, at laſt thought it better to reſtore me 
my Arms, and made a Sign to Neoprolemus, who 
re{tor'd them to me immediately. Then ſaid I 
to him, Now thou ſhew'ſt thy ſelf the Son of 
Achilles; but ſuffer me to pierce my Enemy to the 
Heart. Then I was going to let fly an Arrow at 
your Father, but Neoprolemus ſtop'd me, ſiying, 
Anger clouds your Reaſon, ,and hinders you from 
ſeeing the Unworthineſs of the Action you are 
going to commit. | 

As for Ulyſſes, he appear'd as unconcern'd at 
my Arrows, as at my Invectives. I was dceply 
affected with that Intrepidicy and Patience: 1 was 
aſham'd of attempting, in the; firſt Tranſport of my 
Paſlion, to kill him with the Weapons which he 
had caus'd to be reſtor'd to me: But as my Reſent- 
ment was not yet appeas'd, I was vex'd that I 
ſhou'd owe ſuch a Reſtitution co a Man whom I 
ſo much hated. In the mean Time, Neoprolemus 
ſaid to me; know that the divine Helenws , Son of 
Priam, having come out from the City of Troy, 
by the Order and Inſpiration of the Gods, hath 
unveiPd to us the Myſteries of Futurity. The 
unhappy Troy, ſaid he, ſhall fall, but not before 
it is atrack'd by him who keeps the Arrows of 
Hercules: Nor ſhall that Man be ever reſtor' d to 
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Health, till he come before the Walls of Troy, 
where the Sons of Eſculapius ſhall cure him. 

At this Moment I was divided in my Thoughts. 
] was mov'd with the Ingenuouſneſs of Neoptole- 
mus, and his Honeſty in reſtoring my Bow: But 
I Sud not tell how to ſubmit to Ulyſſes, and a 
miſtaken Shame kept me in Suſpence: Muſt I then 
be ſeen again, ſaid I ro my ſelf, in the Company 
of Ulyſſes and the Atrides? What will People 
think of me? 

Whilſt | was in this Uncertainty, on a ſudden I 
heard a ſ:pernatura! Voice: I ſaw Hercules in a 
Chining Cloud, encircled with Rays of Glory: 1 
preſently knew again his maſculine Features, his 
robuit Limbs, and his plain Manner; but he ap- 
pear'd with a Majeſty and a Loftineſs which he 
never us'd to wear when he was taming of Mon- 
ſters upon the Earth. He ſaid to me: 

Tis Hercul-s whom thou heareſt and ſeeſt: I 
have quitted the high Olympus to declare to thee 
the Orders of Jupiter: Thou know'ſt by what 
Labours I purchas'4 Immortality: Thou muſt go 
with the Son of Achilles to trace my Steps in the 
Road of Glory: Thou ſha't be cur'd, thou ſhale 
pierce with my Arrows Paris, the Author of fo 
much miſchief. Aftet the taking of Jroy thou 
ſhalt ſend the rich Spoils to Pæan, thy Father, 
upon Mouut Oera. Theſe Spoils ſhall be plac'd 
upon my Tomb, as a Monument of the Victory 
owing to my Arrows. And thou, O Son of Achile 
tes, I tell thee, that thou canſt not be victorious 
without Philoctetes, nor Philofteres without thee. 
Go then, like two Lyons that ſeek their Prey toge- 
ther: I will ſend A ulapius to Troy to cure Phrlo- 
Getet. Above all, O ye Greeks, love and obſerve 
Religion: All other Things are periſhable , but 
this endures for ever. 
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When I had heard, theſe Words, I cry'd out, 
O happy Day! O pleaſing Light, that after fo 
many Years doſt ſhew thy ſelf at laſt! I obey thee, 
I depart as ſoon as I have bid f.rewel 40 theſe 
Places. Adieu, dear Cave, adieu thou Nymph of 
theſe watry Meadows. | ſhall no more hear the 
hollow Noiſe of the Billows of this Sea. Adieu, 
thou Shore, where | have ſo often endur'd the In- 
clemencies of the Weather. Adicu, Promonto- 
ries, where Eccho ſo often repeated my Groans! 
Adieu, ye Fountains, ſweet in your ſelves, but bit- 
ter to me. Adieu, O Lemmos ; let me depart pro- 
pitiouſly, ſince | go whither I am call'd by the 
Gods and my Friends. | 
After this we departed, and arriv'd at the Siege 
of Troy. Macbaon and Podilyrius, by the Divine 
Art of their Father Æſculabius, cur'd me, or at 
leaſt put me in the Condition you now ſee me: 
I feel no more pain, I have recover'd my uſual vi- 
gour, but | am ſomewhat lame. Par fell by my 
Hand, as a fearful Fawn pierc'd with the Arrows 
of the Hunter. Ilium was ſoon reduc'd ro Aſhes: 
You know the Reſt. Nevertheleſs, I till retain'd 
ſome Averſion to the ſage Ulyſſes, thro* the Re- 
membrance of = paſt Sufferings, and my Reſent- 
ment was beyond the Power of his Virtue to ap- 
peaſe: But the Sight of a Son who reſembles him, 
and whom I cannot forbear loving, begets a Ten- 
derneſs in me even for the Father himſelf. - 
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The ARGUMENT. 


Telemachus quarrels with Phalantus about the Pro. 
perty of ſome Pr:ſoners : He fights and overcomes 
Hippias, who defpiſing bis Youth, boldly ſeized 
thoſe Priſoners for bis Brother Phalantus; but 
being little ſatisfied with bis Victory, be ſecretly 
bemoans his Raſhneſi and Fault, which he wou'd 
fain retrieve, At the ſame Time Adraſtus King 
5 Daunians, being inform'd that the Confe. 
ate Allies are wholly _ in making up the 
Quarrel between Telemachus and Hippias , goes 
and attaks them at unawarer. Aſter baving 
ſurpriz'd an hundred of their Ships in order to 
rranſport bis Troops into their Camp, be ſets 
them on Fire; begins the Attack by Phalantus's 
Quarter, kills bis Brother Hippias, and Phalan- 
tus himſelf receives many Wounds 
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HILST PhiloFeres was thus relating his 
Misfortunes, Telemachus continued as it 
were ſuſpended and motionleſs; his 
| Eyes being wiſtfully fix'd upon the 
great Man that ſpuke. All. the different Paſſions 
that had work'd the Souls of Hercules, Philoctetet, 
Ds, Neoptolemus, appeat'd in their Furns, upon 
the innocent Countenance of Tele mac bis, as they 
Vere one after another repreſented to him, Du- 
Firig the Narration, he would ſometimes cry out 
and interrupt Pbiloctetes without thinking: Some- 
times he would ſeem thoughtful, as a Man deeply 
intent on the Iſſue of ſome important Affair. 
Whilſt Philoferes was deſcribing the Confuſion of 
Neoptolemus , who was incapable of Diſhmulation, 
Telemachu ſeem'd to be under the ſame Confuſion, 


and in that Moment one would have taken him 
for Neoprolemw. 


Mean while, the Confederate A was mar- 
ching in good Order againſt Adraftw , King of the 
Daunians, a deſpiſer of the Gods, and a deceiver 
of Mankind. Telemachus found it no eaſy Task to 
keep fair with ſo many Kings jealous of one ano- 
ther: It bchoved him to give nane of them an 
Occaſion ofSuſpicion, but to make himſelf belov'd 
by them all: He was naturally of an open, wcll- 
meaning Diſpoktian , but not overeourteous or 
endearing: He was not ſolicitous to oblige others : 
 He'was not fond of Riches, but neither did he care 
to part with them. Thus with a noble and honeſt 
Heart, he ſeem'd neither obliging nor ſenfible of 
Friendſhip, nor liberal, nor mindful to make Re- 
turns for the Care others took of him, nor atten- 
tive to diſtinguiſh Merit. He follow'd his Ho- 
mour without RefleQion : His Mother Penelope had, 
in Spite of Mentor, brought him up in Pride and 
Haughtineſt of Temper , which tarniſh'd every 
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Thing that was amiable in him: He look'd upon 
himtelf as made of different Mould from the Reſt 
of Mankind, who ſeem'd to him to be created by 
the Gods for no other End but to pleaſe and ſerve 
him 3 nay, even to anticipate his very Deſires, 
and refer all Things to him as a Deity. The Hap- 

ineſs of ſerving him was, he thought, a ſufficicne 
— for ſo doing. Nothing was ever to 
be thought impoſſible when he was to be gratify'd; 
the leaſt Delay irritated his ardent Temper. 

Had any one ſeen him thus in his natural Di- 
ſpoſition, they would have thought him incapable 
of loving any Thing but himſelf, and that he was 
affected with nothing but his own Vain glory and 
Pleaſure : But this Indifference for others, and con- 
tinual Regard for himſelf, proceeded from _— 
but the continual Hurry and Violence of his Paſſi- 
ons. He had, from his Cradle, been induly'd by 
his Mother, who humour'd him in every Thing, 
and he was a remarkable Inſtance of the Unhappi- 
neſs of thoſe who are high born. The Severities 
of Fortune, which he felt in his greeneſt Years, 
had not moderated that Impetuoſity and Haughtĩ- 
nefs of his Temper ; tho' ſtript of every Thing, 
abandon'd, expos'd to ſo many Miſeries, yet he 
abated nothing of his Pride: it vod ſtill raiſe it 
felf like a Palm Tree, after all the Attempts to 
preſs it down, 

Theſe Faults did not ſhew themſelves in Mentor's 
Company, but abated daily ; juſt as a fiery Courſer 
ſcouring thro? the ſpacious Fields, whom neither 
Rocks, nor precipices, nor Torrents can ſtop, is 
obedient only to the Voice and Hand of one Man, 
who knows how to tame him: So Trlemac bus, 
full of noble Ardour, cou'd be kept in by none 


but the wiſe Mentor: A Look from him was able 


to ſtop him in his moſt impetuous Career; he pre- 
4194 ſently 
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ſently knew the Meaning of each Glance; and at 
that Moment would ſummon all his virtuous Sen- 
timents. Wiſdom in an inſtant would render his 
Covgtenance cool and ſerene: Neptune docs not 
more ſuddenly appeaſe the hideous Tempeſt, 
when with his lifted Trident he threatens the 
raging Billows. 

When Telemachus found himſelf alone, all his 
Paſſions that had been ſuſpended like a Torrent 
ſtop'd by a ſtrong Bank, wou'd take their natural 
Courſe: He cou'd not endure the Arrogance of 
the Lacedemonians , nor of Phalantus who was at 
their Heag. This Colony, which came to found 
the City of Tarentum, was compos'd of you 
Men, born during the Siege of Try, who had ha 
no Education: The lllegitimacy of their Birth, the 
Incontinence of their Mothers, and the Licenti- 
ouſneſs in which they had been brought up, gave 
them a Sort of Wildneſs and Barbarity, reſembling 
rather a Gang of Robbers than a Grecian Colony. 

PFhalantw was ever upon the Catch to contra- 
dict Telemachw , and would often interrupt him 
in the publick Aſſemblies, deſpiſing his Counſels, 
as thoſe of a raw unexperienc'd Man : He was 
always joking upan him, treating him as if he had 
been puſillanimous and effeminate : He expos'd 
his ſmalleſt Failings to the Chief Officers of the 
Army , endeavouring to ſow Jealouſy every where, 
and to make the Haughtineſs of Telemachus odious 
to all the Confederates. 


One Day Telemachus having taken ſome Daunian 


Priſoners, Phalantu pretended they belong'd to 
him, alledging it was he, who at the Head of his 
Lacedemonians had defeated that Party of the 
Enemy, and that Telemacbhus having faund the 
Dauniant already vanquiſh'd and put to Flight, 
had no other Trouble but that of giving them 


Quatre 


Quarter, and carrying them into the Camp. Te- 
- | lemachuws afhrm'd my the contrary, that he had 
s || fav'd Phalantw from being beaten, and had ob- 
t tain'd the Victory over the Dauniant. They both 
„ pleaded their Cauſe in the Aſſembly of the Confe- 
e derate Princes, where Telemacbu was ſo tranſpor- 
ted with Paſſion, that he gave Phalantus threate- 
is ning Language, and they had immediately come to 
it & blows, if they had not been hinder'd. 
al Phalantw had a Brother, whoſe Name was Hip- 
of pia, fam'd throughout the Army for his Valour, 
Strength and Dexterity. Pollux , ſaid the Taren- 
tines, was not a better Combatant at the Cæſfus 3 
nor cou'd Caftor outdo him in managing a Horſe, 
He had almoſt the Stature and Strength of Her. 
cules ; the whole Army fear'd him; for he was 
yet more Quarrelſome and Brutal, than Strong 
and Valiant, | 
Hippias, when he ſaw how haughtily Telems- 
cbus had treated his Brother, haſtens away to carry 
of the Priſoners to Tarentum, without waiting for 
the Sentence of the Aſſembly. Telemachus , 
ſecret Intimation of it, goes out in a Rage, like a 
foaming Boar, that turns upon the Huntſman who 
had wounded him: You might ſee him roving up 
and down the Camp, throwing his Eyes about to 
find out his Enemy, brandiſhing the Dart with 
which he reſolv'd to pierce him. At laſt meeting 
him, that Sight redoubled his Rage. gr 
. He now ceaſed to be the wiſe Telemachw, in. 
an ſſtructed by Minerva in the Shape of Mentor: He 
to was like a Madman, or a furious Lyon. He im- 
his mediately cries out to Hippias e Stay, thou baſeſt 
the ff all Mortals! Stay, we'll ſee if thou dareſt roh 
the ſus of the Spoils of our Victory. Thou ſhalt not 
ht, arry them to Tarentum + Go deſcend this Moment 
em to the glaomy Banks of Styx. He ſpoke, und 
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flung his Dart, but with ſo much fury that he cou'd 
take no Aim, and the Dart touch*d not Hippias. 
Immediately Telemachw lays his Hand upon his 
Sword, whoſe Hilt was of Gold, and which Laer. 
tet had given him when he parted from Ithaca. as 
a Pledge of his Love. Laerres had us'd this Sword 
with great Glory whiie he was yourg, and it was 
ſtain'd with the Blood of many famous Captains 
of the Eprrores, in a War wherein Laertes was 
victorious. Scarce had Telemachu drawn his 
Sword, when Hippias, reſolving to take the Ad- 
vantage of his own Strength, ruſh'd upon him, in 
Order to force it from out of the Hands of the 
young Son of Ulyſſes. The Sword was broke 


twixt them, upon which they ſeiz'd each other 


and cloſed; and now behold them like two wild 
Beaſts ſeeking to tear each other to Pieces: Their 
Eyes ſtrike Fire, they contract themſelves, then 
firetch their Limbs; they ſtoop, they riſe again; 
they fly upon one another; they are eager for one 
another's blood. And now they come to Blows, 
Foot to Foot, Hand to Hand, with their Bodies fo 
twiſted together, that they ſeem'd but one: But 
Hippias, who was of a more advanc'd Age, ſeem'd 
to be an Overmatch for Telemachus, who, by Rea- 
fon of his tender Youth, was not fo brawny and 
finewy as the other. By this Time Telemachu 
being es of _ , py Bona Knees — and 
Hippias, ſeeing him in a ring Condition, te- 
doubles his Efforts. There had A an End of the 
Son of Ulyſſes, and he had ſuffer'd the puniſhment 
due to his Temerity, if Minerva, who at a Di- 
ſtance watch'd over him, and left him in this Ex- 
tremity of Danger only for his Inſtruction, had not 

determin'd the Victory in his Favour. 
She did not quit the Palace of Salentum, but 
ſent Irv, the ſwift - wing'd Meſſenger of the 2 
| who 
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who cutting the immenſe Extent of the Air, and 

leaving behind her a long Track of Light, which 

painted a Cloud of a thouſand different Colours 3 

ſhe reſted not her ſelf till ſhe came to the Shore, 

| where was incamp?*\s the numberles Army of the 

| Confederates. She at a Diſtance beheld the Con- 
| flict, the Ardour and Strupglings of the two Com- 

; batants; ſhe ſhiver'd at the Sight of the Danger 
| 


which threaten'd young Tekmachu. ; ſhe draws 

near, wrapt in a bright Cloud form'd of fubtle 

Vapours, at the very Moment when Hippias, jex- 
N erting his whole Force, belie vd himſelf victorious: 
i She cover'd the young Pupil of Minerva with the 
Shield which the Gage Goddeſs had entruſted to 
ber. Immediately Telemachw, whoſe Strength 
was quite ſpent, began to recover new Spirits 3 

and as he reviv'd, the more Hippias was diſor- 
N der'd: He felt ſomething, as it were Divine, that 
cruſh'd and amaz'd him. Telemachus bears hard 
upon him, attacks him, fometimes in one Poſture, 
fometimes in another; he leaves him not a Mo- 
ö 
| 


ment to recover himſelf; at laſt he throws him to 

the Earth and falls upon him. A well grown Oak 

of Mount Ida, hew'd with a thouſand Blows of 

the refounding Ax, makes not a more terrible 

Noiſe in falling; the Earth groan'd, and all Things 
| round about ſhook. | 

| In the mean Time Tetemachu found himfelf re- 

| ſſeſs d of Wiſdom as well as Strength. Scarce 

ad Hippias touch'd the Earth, but the Son of 

Illes began to be ſenſible of the Fault he had | 

committed, in attacking thus the Brother of one 

of the Confederate Kings, whom he came to ſuc- | 

cour. He call'd ro Mind with Confuſion, the wife 

Counſets cf Mentor; he was aſham'd of the Vi- 

ctory, and was conſcious he rather deſerv'd to be 

vanquiſh'd, Mean while Phatantw, tranſported 

8 With 
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with Rage, ran to ſuccour his Brother, and had 
pierc'd Telemachw with a Dart, if he had not becn 
afraid at the ſame Time to have hurt Hippias, whom 


Telemachus kept under him in the Duſt. The Son 


of Ulyſſes might eaſily have taken his Enemy's Life, 
but his Wrath was aſſwag'd, and he thought of 
_— now but repairing his Fault, by ſhewing 
his Moderation. Up he riſes, uttering theſe Words : 
O Hippias, tis enough that I have taught thee not 
to deſpiſe n.y youth: Live, I admire thy Strength 
and Courage; the Gods have protected me, yield 
thou to their Power, and now let us think of no- 
thing but uniting our Force againſt the Daunians. 
Whilſt Telemachu thus ſpoke, Hippias roſe up, 
beſmear'd with Dirt and Blood, and extremely en- 
rag d and aſham'd. Pbalantw, not daring to take 
the Life of him who had ſo generouſly given it 
to his Brother, was quite beſide himſelf, and knew 
not what to do. All the Confederate Kings ran 
to the Place: On the one Side they carry of Tele- 
macbus, and on the other Side Phalantus and Hip- 
pias, who was now ſo diſpirited that he durſt not 
lift up his Eyes. The whole Army cou'd not 
ſufficiently admire Telemachw, who, at fo tender 
an Age, before Men arrive at their full ſtrength, 
was able to throw down Hippias, a Man who for 
ſtrength and Bulk was like thoſe earth- born Giants, 
who in Times of old attempted to expel the im- 
mortal Powers from Olympus, 

But the Son of Ulyſſes was very far from en- 
joying the Pleaſure of his Victory: And whilſt 
others thought they could never enough admire 
him, he withdrew into his Tent, aſhani'd of his 
Fault; and being unable any longer to endure 
himſelf, he bemoan'd his Raſ & He was ſen- 
ſible how unjuſt and unreaſonable he was in his 
Paſhon ; he found a certain Vanity, went and 
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Ungenerouſneſs in that exceſſive Pride of his: He 
acknowledg'd that true Greatneſs was no where to 
be found but in Moderation, Juſtice, Modeſty and 


| 1 All this he clearly ſaw , but he cou'd 
0 


not tell how to hope that he ſhould ever amend 
after ſo many Relapſes: He was torn with inward 
Conflicts, and you might hear him roar like a 
furious Lyon. 


Two Days he continued ſhut up by himſelf in 
his Tent, unable to go into any Company, and 
tormenting himſelf. Alas! ſaid he, date I ever 
look Mentor in the Face again? Am I the Son of 
yſſes , the wiſeſt and moſt patient of Men? Did 
come hither to bring Diſſention and Diſorder in- 
to the Confederate Army? Is it their Blood, or that 
of the Dawnians, | ought to ſhed? 1 was raſh, I 
forgot how to lance my Dart; I expos'd my ſelf 
to Hippias with unequal Strength, and I cou'd ex- 
pect nothing but Death, and the Shame of being 
overcome: But what then? I ſChou'd no longer have 
been that thoughtleſs Telemachus, that hare- 
brain'd Fool, that does not profit by any Advice; 
then had my Diſgrace and my Life ended together. 
O cou'd I but at leaſt hope that 1 ſhould never 
again commit the like Fault, I ſhould ſtill be 
happy” too, too happy! But perhaps before 
Night I may run into the ſame Errors, which at 
this Time fill me with ſo much Horror and Shame. 
O ſhameful Victory! O difagrecable Applauſe ! 
Which indeed is nothing but a bitter Reproach of 
my Folly. 


Whilſt he was thus alone and comfortleſs, Ne- 
for and Pbiloctetes came to him. Neftor had pur- 
pos'd to remonſtrate to him how much he had 
been in the wrong; but the wiſe old Man, ſoon 
finding the Diſconſolateneſs of Telemacbus, chan- 


ged 


\% 
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ged his grave Reproof into Expreſſions of Tender. 
neſs, to allay his Grief. 
The Progreſs of the Confederate Princes was 


retarded by this Quarrel, nor cou'd they march 


towards the Enemy till they had firſt reconcil'd 
Telemachu with Phalantu and H ypias: They 
were every Moment aftaid leſt the Tarentine 
Troops ſhould fall upon the hundred young Cre- 
tans, who follow'd Telemachas in this War: Eve 
Thing was in Combuſtion thro? this ſingle Over- 
ſight of Telemach is, who, being ſenſible that he 
was the Author of ſo many preſent Miſchiefs, and 
Future Dangers, gave himſelf up entirely to bitter 
Sorrowings. All the Princes were under the 
greateſt Perplexities: They durſt not march their 
Army, leſt Telemachus's Cretans and Phalantw's 
Tarentines ſhould fall foul on one another by the 
Way: And it was not without great Difficulty they 
were reſtrain'd from attacking each other within 
the Camp, where a ſtrict Guard was kept over 
them. Neſtor and Philoftetes went inceſſantly to 
and fro, between the Tent of Telemachus and that 
of the implacable Phalantw , who breathed no- 
thing but Revenge. Neither Neffor's ſoft Elo- 
quence, nor the Authority of the great Philoctetes, 
cou'd prevail upon his fierce ſtubborn Heart, 
which was ſtill more incenſed by his Brother Hip- 
pias's enrag'd Diſcourſe. Telemachus was indeed 
much more temperate, but overwhelm'd with a 
Grief which refuſed all Manner of Conſolation. 
Whilſt the Princes were in this Diſorder, all the 
Troops were under an extream Conſternation: 
The whole Camp look'd like the Houſe of Mour- 
ning, that has juit loſt the Father of the Family, 
the Support of all his Relations, and the dear Ho- 
pes of his little Children, 
During this Agitation and Conſternation 4. 
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Army, there was heard, of a ſudden, the dreadful 
Noiſe of ruſhing Chariots; clattering Arms, neigh- 
ing Horſes, and cryings of Men; ſome as of Con- 
querors bent on Slaughter, others as of Run a ways 
either dying or wounded. A whirling Cloud of 
Duſt cover'd the Sky, and invellop'd all the Camp: 
Preſently to this Duſt was joyn'd a thick Smoke 
that obſcur'd the Air, and took away all Reſpira- 
tion. There was heard a hollow Noiſe like that 
of the Whirls of Flame which Mount Ame vomits 
from its burning Entrails, when Vulcan, with his 
Cyclops, forges there Thunderbolts for the Fathet 
of the Gods, All Hearts were ſciz'd with 
Terror. 

The vigilant and indefatigable A1raftus had, it 
ſeems, ſurprized the Allies, having had Intelli- 
gence of their March, and concealing his own». 
He had with incredible Diligence march'd round 
an almoſt inacceſſible Mountain, of which the 
Allies had ſciz'd moſt of the Paſſes, and being poſ- 
ſid thereof, thought themſelves not only per- 
fectly ſecure, but fancy'd that when the other 
Troops, which they expected, were come up, 
they ſhou'd be able, by theſe Avenues, to fall on 
the Enemy on the other Side the Mountain. 
Adraflus, who ſpared no Expence for Intelligence, 
had been adviſed of this their Reſolution : For 
Neftor and Philofetes, tho' in other Things wiſe 
and experienc'd, were not cloſe enough in their 
Counſels. Neſfor being now in the Decline of his 
Age, took too much Delight in recounting his for- 
mer Actions, thro? a fond Deſire of Praiſe. Phi- 
loctetet was by Nature more reſery'd ; but was Vaſ- 
fionate; and upon the leaſt Provocation of his haſty 
Temper, he wou'd blab out what he defign'd to 
conceal. Cunnive People by this Means had found 
the Key to his Heart, whereby to come at all bs 
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moſt important Secrets. They needed but to ſet 
him in a Flame, then wou'd he break out into 
threatening Language, bragging of infallible Means 
to compaſs his Deſigns. If they ſeem'd in the leaſt 
to doubt of thoſe Means, he would preſently, and 
without conſideration , fall to explaining them, 
and thus the neareſt and moſt intimate Secret 
eſcaped from his Heart, which was like a coſtly 
bur leaky Veſſel, that lets go the moſt delicious 
Liquors. 

The Traytors, that were corrupted by Adra. 
fuss Gold, did not fail taking Advantage of the 
Weakneſs of theſe two Princes. They wou'd be 
inceſſantly flatrering Neftor with vain Praiſes, they 
repeated to him hi; paſt Vittries, admir'd his Fo- 
recaſt, and ever applauded him. On the other 
Hand, they laid continual Snares for the impatient 
Humour of PhloFetes; they talk'd of nothing to 
him but Difficulties , Diſappointments , Dangers, 
Inconveniencies, and irretrievable Overſights. As 
ſoon as his warm D. ſpoſition was once enflam'd, 
his Wiſdom deſerted him, and he was another 
Man. 

Trlemacbus, notwithſtanding the Faults we have 
mention'd, was far more cloſe and wary in kee- 
ping a Secret. He had been accuſtom'd to Secre- 
cy by his Misfortunes, and by being neceſſitated, 
even in his Childhood, to hide his Deſigns from 
Penelope's Lovers. He knew how to keep a Se- 
cret, without telling any Untruth; and yet cou'd 
lay aſide that cloſe myſterious Air, which is ſo 
common to People who are reſerv'd: He did not 
ſeem oppreſs'd with the Burthen of the Secret 
which he bags he He ſeem'd eaſy, 4 
open, as one that carry d his Heart upon his Lips. 
But at the ſame Time that he wou'd tell you every 
Thing that was of no Conſequence, he knew how 
| to 
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to ſtop juſt in the nick, and without proceeding to 
thoſe Things which might raiſe ſorne Suſpicion, 
and give a Hint of his Secret, By this Means his 
Heart was impenetr-ble and inacceſſible ; nay , he 
never communicated , even to his beſt Friends, 
but juſt ſo much as he thought was neceſſary, in 
Order to have their good Advice, and Mentor was 
the only Perſon with whom he acted without Re- 
ſerve: He did indeed place a Confidence in ſome 
other Friends, but then he obſerv'd different De- 
grees of Confidence, according as he had met with 
Proofs of their Fricndſhip and Diſcretion. 


Telemachus had often obſerv'd, that the Reſo- 
lutions of the Council were too ſoon and too much 
ſpread over the Camp. He hinted this to Neffor 
and Philoferes; yet they, tho* Men of ſuch great 
Experience, did not give ſufficient Regard to fo 
wholeſome an Intimation. Old Age Iuſes all its 
Suppleneſs, long H.bitude ties it down, as it were, 
in Chains: there is no longer any Kemedy againſt 
its Errors. Like full grown Trees, whoſe rough 
and knotty Trunk is harden'd by Years, and can 
never more be ſet itraight: So Men at a certain 
Age cannot any more unbend themſelves from 
thoſe Cuſtoms which have grown up with them, 
and are, as it were, enter'd into the very Marrow 
of their Bones. Sometimes indeed they are con- 
ſcious of their Faults, but too late; they in vain 
lament and bemoan themſelves; and tender Youth 
is the only Age whercin Men have the Power of 
correcting What is amiſs. 


There was in the Army a Drl»pian named 
Eurymachus, a wheedling inſinuating Sycophant, 
who cou'd adapt hin ſclf to the ſeveral Humours 


of the Princes, being ever ſtudious, aad inventive 
F. II. (H) of 
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of new Ways to pleaſe them. To hear him ſpeak, 
nothing was ever hard to be compaſs'd; ask his 
Advice , he preſently hit upon that which he 
thought wou'd be moſt agrecable : He was a 
pleaſant drolling Fellow , ever joking upon the 
weak, and complaiſant to thoſe he ſtood in Awe 
of: He cou'd ſo nicely ſeaſon his Flattery, as to 
make it grateful even to the moſt modeſt. He was 
grave with the grave, and ſprightly with the jo- 
vial. He cou'd at any Time, with all the Eaſe in 
the world, aſſume whatever Shape he pleaſed : 
Sincere and honeſt Men, who are always the ſame, 
and who confine themſelves to the ſtrict Rules of 
Virtue, can never be ſo acceptable to Princes, 
as thoſe who ſtrike in with their predominant 
Paſſions. Eummachus underſtood the Art of Var; 
had a Talent for Buſineſs; was a Man who had 
reſolv'd to 1 his Fortune, and in order thereto 
had attach'd himſelf to Neſfor, and gain'd his Con- 
fidence. He cou'd pump out of his Heart, ( which 
was ſome what vain, and fond of Praiſe) whatever 
he had a Mind to know. 


Tho* Philofetes did not truſt him, yet his 
cholerick and impatient Tempet had in him the 
Fame Effect as Neſtor's confidence in Eurymachu, 
who needed only to contradict him, and put him in 
a Paſſion, and then he diſcovet'd every Thing. 
This fellow had receiv'd great Sums from Adr4- 
Hus, to inform him of all the Deſigns of the Allies. 
This King of the Daunians had in the Army of 
the Allies a certain Number of Deſerters, who 
were, one after another, to make of from their 
Camp, and return to his: And as often as any 
Thing of Importance happen'd, and ſuch as mighe 
be of Benefit to Adraſiwe to be advertis'd of, 
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machw us d to diſpatch away to him one of 
theſe Deſerters. The Villany cou'd not eaſily be 
diſcover' d. becauſe they carry'd no Letters, and if 


they were taken, there was nothing found upon 


them to make Eurymachu ſuſpected, 


In the mean Time, Adraſtus continually pre- 
vented all the Enterprizes of the Confederates : For 
a Reſolution was hardly taken in the Council, e'te 
the Dawnians did the very Thing that was neceſ- 
fary to hinder the Succeſs of it. Telemacbus was 
indefatigably induſtrious ro find out the Cauſe of 
this, and to awaken Neffor and Fhilocketes to a 
— but to no Purpoſe: For they were 
blin 


| The Council had reſolv'd to wait for the nu- 
merous Troops that were coming up, and th 

had ſent away pR—_ in the Night a hundred 
Ships ro tranſport thoſe Troops with the greater 
Expedition. from a very rugged Coaſt where they 
were to come, to the Place where the Army was 
encamp' d. All this while they thought themſel- 
ves ſecure, becauſe their Troops were poſſeis'd of 
the Avenues of a neighbouring Mountain, which 
is an almolt inacceſſible Side of the Aennine. The 
Confederate Army was encamp'd on the River 
Galeſu, not far from the Sea, which is a very 
delicious Part of the Country, abounding in Pa- 
ſturage, and all Things neceſſary for the Subſi- 
ſtence of an Army. Adraftu was encamp'd he- 
hind the Mountain, which they reckon'd he cou'd 
not paſs: But he, underſtanding that the Confe- 
derates were weak, and expected a great Reinfor- 
cement; that the Ships were waiting for their Ar- 
rival, and that the Army was divided by the Quar- 
tel between Telemachrs and Phalantw, with great 
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Expedition begins to march round about, which 
he did Night and Day, till he reach'd the Sea-Coaſt, 
and paſs'd thro! Ways which till then had been 
thought impracticable. Thus Courage and Labour 
ſurmount the greateſt Obſtacles; and nothing is 
impoſſible to thoſe who know how to dare and to 
ſuffer: Whereas thoſe who ſupinely fall aſlcep, 
reckoning that What's difficult is impoſſible, de- 


ſerve to be ſurpriz'd and oppreſs'd. 


Adraſtus, at Break of Day, ſurpriz'd the hundred 
Veſſels that belong'd to the Allies; and which 
being ill guarded, becauſe they thought themſel- 
ves lafe, he ſeized upon them without much Re- 
ſiſtance, and made Uſe of them to tranſport his 
own Troops with incredible Diligence, to te Mouth 
of the River Gale Afterwards ſailing up the 
River, the advanc'd Guards of the Confederate 
Camp taking theſe Ships to be fill'd wich their 
own Troops, which they expected, immediately 
broke out into ſhouts of Joy. Adr:ifius and his 
Soldiers landed before they were known: They 
fall on the Allies, who diſtruſt nothing, they find 
them ſcatter'd negligently up and down in an open 
Camp, without any Order, without a Comman- 
der, and unarm'd. 


That Part of the Camp which he firſt attak'd, 
was where the Tarentines were quarter'd under 
the Command of Phal antus; and which the Dau- 
nians enter'd wth fo much Briſkneſs, that the 
Lacedemonian Youth, being ſurpriz'd, were not 
able to reſiſt: Whilſt they were looking for their 
Arms, and hinder'd one another in the Confuſion, 
Adraftus ſets fire to the Camp; and immediately 
the Flame flies from Tent to Tent, and aſcends to 
the Skies. Its Noiſe reſembled that of a Torrent, 
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which deluges a whole Country, and with its 
rapid Force carries away the largeſt Oaks, with 
their deep Roots , the Corn, Barns, Stalls, and 
Flocks. The Wind impetuouſly drives the Flame 
from Tent to Tent, and in an Inſtant the whole 
Camp looks like an old dry Foreſt, which is ſet on 
Fire by a ſmall Spark. 


Phalantus, tho? neareſt the Danger, cou'd not 
remedy it: He ſaw plainly that all the Troops 
mult periſh in the Fire, if they did not inſtantly 
abandon the Camp: But he likewiſe ſaw how 
dangerous ſuch a retreat might be before a victo- 
rious Enemy. He began to draw out his Lecede» 
monian Youth, tho' with half their Arms; but 
Adraſtus gives them no Reſpite: On one Side a 
Troop of expert Archers diſcharge numberlcfs 
Arrows upon Phaluntw's Soldiery, and on the 
other the Slingers hurl a Shower of large Stones. 
Adraſtus himſelf, Sword in Hand, marching at the 
Head of a choſen Company of the boldeſt Dauni- 
ans, by the Light of the Fire purſues the flyin 
Troops: he mows down with the ſharp - edg 
Steel whatever had eſcap'd from the Fire: He 
ſwims in Blood, yet cannot be ſated with Slaugh- 
ter: His Fury ſurpaſs'd that of Lyons and Tygers 
when they worry to Death the Shepherds and their 
Flocks, Phalantw's Troops faint, their Courage 
fails them; pale Death, led on by an infernal Fury 
whoſe Head briſtles with Adders, freezes their 
Blood in their Veins ; their benumb'd Members 
grow ſtif, and their tottering Knees leave them 
deſtitute even of the Hope of Flight. Phalantus, 
whoſe Shame and Deſpair ſtill ſupplics hum with 
ſome ſmall Remainder of Strength and Vigour, 
lifts up his Hands and Eyes to Heaven, and ſees 
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his Brother Hippias fall at his Feet, beneath the 
ſtrokes of Adraſts s thundering Hand. Hippi 
ſtretc1'd on the Ground, grovels in the Duſt, while 
a black buibng Stream iſſues from the deep Wound 
which had cleft his Side : His Eycsretule the Light, 
and his furious Soul flies out with the laſt Drop of 
his Blood. Phaluntus himielf, beſmear'd all over 
with his Brother's Blood, and unable to help him, 
finds himſelf beſet with a Croud of his Enemies, 
endeavouring to overcome him: H:s Buckler is 
pierc'd with a thouſand Darts; he is wounded in 
ſeveral Parts of his Body; he can no longer rally 
his fugitive Troops; the Gods behold him , but 
vouchlafe not to pity him. 
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The ARGUMENT. 


Telemachus, having put on bis Divine 8 
runs to the Relief of Phalantus , bears down , 

firft, Iphicles, Adraſtus's Son, repulſes the 2 
ctorious Enemy, and won d bave gain'd 4 com- 
pleat Victory over them, but that a ſudden Storm 
puts an End to the Fight. Afterwards Telema- 
chus canſes the wounded to be carried of, takes 


Care of them and parti of Phalantus. He 
is the chief Mourner in the Obſequies of bis Bro- 


ther Hippias, whoſe Afbes be preſents to bim mm 
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Lputer , amidſt the Celeſtial Deities, looks 
down from the Top of Olympus, and beholds 
the Slaughter of the Confederates : Then 
he conſulted the unchangeable Deſtines, 
and ſaw all thoſe Captains whoſe Thread was that 
Day to be cut by the fatal Sciſſars. All the Gods 
were intent on Jap iter's Face, thereby to read his 
Pleaſure. But the Father of the Gods and Men 
told them in a ſweet yet majeſtick Voice : You 
ſee to what Extremity the Allies are reduc'd, you 
ſce Alraftu beating down all his Enemies; but 
this Spectacle is fallacious, the Glory and Proſpe- 
rity of the Wicked is very ſhorr- livd ; The impi- 
ous, perfidious Araſtuas ſhall not obtain a com- 
pleat Victory. This Misfortune befalls the Allies 
only to teach thein to grow wiſer, and to be more 
cautious in keeping their Counc ls ſecret: For now 
the ſage Minerva is preparing a new Triumph for 
her Darling, the young Tel:machus. Here Juptter 
ceas d ſpeaking, and all the Gods in profound Si- 
lence continu'd to behold the Battle. 


Neftor and Philoctetes by this Time were adver- 
tis'd that Part of the Camp was already conſu- 
med; that the Flame, driven by the Winds, was 
continually advancing, that their Troops were in 
Diſorder, and that Phalantw cou'd no longer ſu- 
ſtain the Enemy's Efforts. Theſe fatal Words had 
ſcarce reach'd their Ears, but they run to Arms, 
_ aſſemble the Captains, and command them inſtant- 
ly to retire from the Camp, to avoid the ſpreading 
Conflagration. | 

Telemachu, who was dejected and diſconſolate, 
now forgets his Grief: He puts on his Armour, 
the precious Gift ofthe wiſe Minerva, who, under 
the Shape of Mentor, made as if ſhe had procur d 
it from an excellent Artiſt of Salentum, but in 
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Reality ſhe had got Vulcan to make it in the ſmoa- 
king 3 of Mount eu. 

The Shield was as imooth as Ice, and bright as 
the Sun- beams. Upon it were ingraved Neptune 
and Pallas contending for the Honour of giving a 
Name to a new City. Neptune with his Trident 
ſtruck the Earth, from whence a ficry Horſe was 
ſeen ſpringing. His Mane wanton'd with the 
Wind; and his ſupple and nervous Legs bent with 
Vigour and Nimbleneſs. He did not walk, but 
by the Strength of his Back, ſkip'd with ſo much 
Swifcneſs, that he left no Track of his Foot. One 
would have thought he hear'd him neigh. 

On the other Side, Minerva gave to the Inha- 
bitants of her new City, an Olive - Branch, with 
the Fruit of that Tree, which ſhe had planted, and 
which repreſented ſweet Peace with Flenty, pre- 
ferable to the Troubles of War, of which that 
Horſe was the Emblem. The Goddeſs gain'd the 
Victory by her plain and uſcful Gifts, and proud 
Athens bore her Name. 

Minerva was alſo to be ſeen gathering about 
her all liberal Arts, which were repreſented by 
young. wing'd Boys. They fled for Refuge to her, 

ing frighted by the brutal Fury of Mars, who 
ravages all, juſt as the bleating Lambs take Refuge 
near their Mothers, at the Sight of an hungry 
Wolf, who with an open fiery Mouth, ruſhes on 
to devour them. Minerva, with a diſdainful and 
angry Look, by the Excellency of her Work, con- 
founded the fooliſh Temerity of Aracbne, who was 
ſo daring as to contend with her for Perfection in 
Tapeſtry; and there was ſeen that wretched mor- 
tal, all whoſe extenuated Members grew defor- 
med, and turn'd into a Spider. | 

Near that Place appear'd alſo Minerva, who in 
the War againſt the Giants adviſed Jupiter himſelf, 

(H) 5 and 
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and encourag'd all the other affrighted Gods. She 
was likewiſe repreſented with her Lance and Ægis 
on the Banks of the Xanthus and Simois, leading 
DH by the Hand, reviving the Spirits of the 
flying Greeks ; ſuſtaining the Efforts of the braveſt 
Troyan Captains; and of the dreatful Hector him- 
ſelf: And in the laſt Place, introducing Uhſſes in- 
to that fatal Machine, which, -in one Night, was 
to overthrow the Kingdom of Priam. 

In another Part of the Shicld was repreſented 
Ceres in the fertile Fields of Enna, in the middle 
of Sicily. There you might ſee that Goddeſs aſ- 
ſembling together the Inhabitants who were ſcat. 
ter'd up and down in Search of ſomething to ſup- 
port Nature, either by hunting, or by picking up 
the wild Fruit which had fallen from the Trees; 
ſhe taught thoſe ignorant Men the Art of cultiva- 
ting the Earth, and to extra their Food from her 
fruitful Boſom. She ſhew'd them the Plough, and 
taught them how to yoke the Oxen to it; and now 
you might ſee the Earth cleft in Furrows by the 
ſharp - edg'd Ploug - ſhare, and then =_ might 
perceive the golden Harveſt covering the fruitful 
Plains. The Reaper with his Sickle crops the 
kindly Fruits of the Earth, and repays himſelf for 
all his Pains. Iron, elſewhere the. Inſtrument of 
Deſtruction, was employ'd in this Place only to 
produce Plenty and all Sorts of Pleaſures, 

The Nymphs, crown'd wjth Garlands dance to- 
gether in a Meadow on the Bank of a River near 
a Grove. While Pan plays on his Flute, the Fauns 
and wanton Satyrs frisk in a Corner by themſelves. 
Bacchus was likewiſe repreſented crown'd with 
Ivy, leaning on his Thyſu, and holding in his 
Hand a Vine-branch adorn'd with Leaves and Clu- 
ſters of Grapes: His Beauty was indolent and ea- 
fic, with a Mixture of ſomething noble, paſſionate 
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and languiſhing. He look'd as he did when he 
appeard to the unhappy Ariadne, and found her 
alone overwhelm'd with Grief for being deferted 
on an unknown Shore. 

In the laſt Place, there were ſeen in all quarters 
vaſt Shoals of People; the old Men carrying the 
firſt Früits of their Harveſts into 88 
young Men, fatigu'd with the Labour of the Day, 
returning to their Spouſes, who going out to meet 
them, lead by the Hand their litte Children, 
whom they fondle all the Way as they go. There 
were likewife feveral Shepherds repreſented, ſo- 
me finging, others dancing to the Sound of the 
Reed; the whole was a Picture of Peace, Plenty 
and Pleaſure, every Thing look'd fmiling and hap- 
py. Nay, you might ſee the Wolves in the Paſtu- 
res playing among the Sheep; the Lyons and Ty- 
gers, having quitted their Fierceneſs, were feeding 
among the tender Lambs, whilſt the young Sheph- 
erd, with his Crook, govern'd them all alike; 
and this lovely Picture recall'd to Mind the. Charms 
of the Golden Age. 

Telemachus, having put on his divine Armour, 
inſtead of his own Shield took up the terrible Zeie 
which Minerva had fent him, and which I» the 
Fvift Mefſenger of the Gods had left him. His 
had without his Knowledge carry'd away his own 
Buckler, and given him inſtead of it this Au, for- 
midable to the very Gods. LD 

Thus arm'd he runs out of the Camp to avoid 
the Flames; he calls to him, with a ſtrong Voice, 
all the Commanders of the Army, and his Voice 
already began to infpire freſh Courage into the 
difmay'd Allies: A divine Fire ſparkles in the Eyes 
of the young Warrior. He ſtill rs mild free 
and ſedate, ftill attentive to give the neceſſary Or- 
ders, with . 
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ling his Family, and inſtructing his Children; but 


in the Execution, he is prompt and vigorous, like 
an impetuous River, which not only precipitates 
his frothy Billows, but carries along with it in its 
rapid Courſe, the Veſſels of the greateſt Burden that 
float up un it. | | p 
Philofteres, Neftor, and the Commanders of the 
Mandurians, and other Nations, found in the Son 
of U/yſſes a Sort of Authority which irreſiſtibly 
aw'd them all. And now the old Men no longer 
can truſt to their Experience: Counſel and Wiſdom 
forſake all the Commanders; even Jealouſy, a-Paſ- 
ſion ſo natural to all Men, is wholly extinguiſh'd 
in their Breaſts; all keep Silence, all admire Tele- 
»24cbu. all &ait far his Commands implicitly, and 
as if it had been cuſtomary fur them ſo to do. He 
comes forward, aſcends an Eminence, from thence 
obſerves the Poſture of the Enemy, and forthwith 
judges it neceſſary to. uſe the utmoſt Expedition to 
ſurprize them in their preſent Diſorder, while they 


were burning the Camp of the Confederates. He 


fetches a compaſs with all poſſible Diligence, and 
the moſt experienc'd Commanders follow him. 
He falls upon the, Nania. 5 Rear, at a Ti- 
me when they Might the Cõnfederate Army was 
involv'd in the Flameg-of the Camp. This Surprize 
diſorders them: They fall beneath the Hand of 
Telemachu, as the Leaves fall in the Foreſts in the 
latter Days of Awmmn, when the boiſterous North- 
wind, fraught with Winter, clatters all the Bran- 
ches, and makes the aged Trunks to groan. The 
Earth is cover'd with the Bodies of thoſe whom 


Telemac bus has overthrown. With his own Jeave- 


lin he pierced the Heart of Ipbycles, Adraftu's 
younger Son, who preſumed to offer him Combat, 
to fave his Father's Life, who was in Danger of 


being ſurpriz'd by Telemachus, The Son of Upſſes 
| an 
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and Iphycles were both beautiful, vigorous, full of 
Conduct and Courage, of the ſame Stature, the ſa- 
me Age, had the ſame ſweetneſs of Temper, and 
were equally dear to their Parents: But Jphycles 
prov'd like an opening Flower in the Meadow, 
cut down by the Mower's Scythe. Afterwards 
Telemachus overthrows Euphorion the moſt celebra- 
ted of all the Lydians that came into Herrwria : 
Then his Sword pierces the new marry'd Cleome- 
nes, who had promiſe his Spouſe to bring her the 
rich Spoils of his Enemies, but was deſtin'd never 
to return himſelf, | 
Adraſtus foam'd with Rage to ſee the Death of 
his Son and of many other Commanders, and the 
Victory ſlipping out of his Hands. Phalantus, 
almoſt cruſh'd at his Feet, is like a half. ſlain Vi. 
Aim, that ſhuns the edge of the Sacred Knife, and 
flies away far from the Altar. But one Moment 
more and Adraſtus had compleated the Ruin of 
the Lacedemonan. : | 
Phalantw, drown'd in his own Blood, and in 
that of the Soldiers who fought with him, hears 
the Shouts of Telemachus advancing to his Relief; 
i- | in that Moment he regains new Life, and the 
Cloud, that had already overſpread his Eyes, is 
e diſpell'd. The Daunians, being not aware of this 
f Attack, leave Phalantw, in Order to repulſe a 
© more formidable Enemy. Adraſtus is like a Tyger, 
1- | from whom an united Body of Shepherds ſnatches 
1- | the Prey which he was ready to devour. Telema- 
cbus ſeeks him out in the Croud, reſolving at once 
to put an End to the War, by delivering the Al- 
lies from their implacable Enemy. | 
But Jupiter refuſed to the Son of Uilyſſes ſo quick 
and ſo eaſy a Victory. Minerva too was willing 
he ſhou'd undergo more Difficulties, that he might 
the better underſtand how to govern Men. The 
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impious A afl therefore was preſerv'd by the 
Father of Gods, that Telemachus might thereby 
gain more Glory and Virtue. A thick Cloud 
which Jupiter g ither'd in the Air ſaved the Dauni- 
ans; the Will of the Gods was declar'd in dread- 
ful Thunder. One wou'd have thought that the 
eternal . Arches of high Olympw were going to 
bre ik down on the Heads of feeble Mortals; the 
Lightning ſplit the Clouds from Pole to Pole, and 
ſcarce had they dazzled the Eyes with their darting 
flame, but all relapſed again into Midnight Dark» 
neſs. in the ſame Inſtant a mighty Shower of 
Rain falling, ſerv'd likewiſe to part the two At- 
mics. 

Ara took Advantage of the Succour of the 
Gods without having any Regard to their Power, 
and for this Ingratitude deſerved to be kept for a 
more ſevere Vengeance, He haſten'd to march 


his Army betwcen the Camp that was half burnt 


down, and a Moraſfs that reach'd as far as the Ri- 
verz which he did with ſo much Expedition and 
Dexterity, that this very Retreat was a Demonſtra- 
tion of his Preſence of Mind and Readineſs of In- 
vention. The Allies, encouraged by Telemachus, 
were for purſuing him; but by Favour of the 
Storm he cſcap'd, as a ſwift - wing'd Bird out of 
the Nets of a Fowler. The Allies now think on 
nothing but returning to the Camp and 2 
their Loſs, As they enter'd it, they ſaw the 
lamentable Effects of War: The Sick and Wouu- 
ded not being able to crawl out of their Tents, 
were conſequently unable to avoid the Fury of the 
Fire: They appear'd half burnt, ſending up to Hea- 
ven their doleful Cries and dying Shrieks. Tele- 
mac bus s Heart was pierc'd with it; he cou'd not 
refrain weepingz he often turn'd away his Eyes, 
being ſein d with Horror and Compaſſion; he cou'd 
not 
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not without ſhuddering behold thoſe Bodies that 
were (till alive, and deſtin'd to a tedious and dread- 
ful Death: They look'd like the Fleſh of Victims 
that is burnt on the Altars, and whoſe Smell 
ſpreads it ſelf all around, 

Alas ! ſaid Telemachus , how miſchievous are 
the Effects of War? What blind Fury puſhes on 
unhappy Mortals? Their Days are few upon the 
Earth, and thoſe Days attended with ſo much Mi- 
ſery ! Why then will they haſten their Death, 
which is already ſo near? Why will they add fo 
much dreadful Deſolation to the Bitterneſs with 
which the Gods have filPd this ſhort Life? Men 
are all Brethren, and yet they worry one another; 
the Savage Beaſts are lefs cruel than they are to 
each other: The Lyons never make War with 
Lyons, nor the Tygers with Tygers; nor do they 
fall upon any Creatures of their own Species: Man 
alone, m Deſpight of his Reaſon, does that which 
Beaſts that are void of it never did. But once mo- 
re, what need is there for theſe Wars? ls there 
not Land more than enough in the Univerſe, to 
employ che Labour of all Mankind? What vaſt 
prodigious Tracts lie defart? Mankind can never 
tepleniſh them. What then! an empty Notion of 
Glory, a vain Title of Conqueror, which a Prince 
is in purſuit of, kindles and ſpreads the Flames of 
War over valt Tracts of Land! Thus one Man, 
ſent by the angry Gods into the World as a Scour- 
ge, brutally ſacrifices many others to his Vanity. 
Every Thing muſt go rack, every Thing ſwim in 
Blood, every Thing be deſtroy'd by Fire, and tho- 
ſe who eſcape the Fire and Sword, mult periſh by 
more cruel Famine, to gratify one ſingle Man who 
makes all human Nature his Sport, and finds his 
Pleaſure and Glory in this general Deſolation. 
What monſtrous Sort of Glory is this! Can we 

too 
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too much deteſt and deſpiſe ſuch Men as forego all 
Ties of Humanity? No, they are far from being 
Demi - Gods; they are hardly ſo much as Men: 
They ought to be held in Execration by all ſucce- 
ding Ages which they were in Hopes to be admi- 
red by. Ah! with how much Deliberation ought 
Princes to weigh every Thing before they underta- 
ke a War! The Cauſes of it ought to be juſt; nor 
is that enough; they ought to be neceſſary for the 
publick Good. The Blood of the — ought 
not to be ſpilt, but for their own Preſervation in 
Caſes of Extremity: But the Counſels of Flatterers, 
a miſtaken Notion of Glory, groundleſs [calouſies, 
and unreaſonnable Covetuouſneſs, cover'd with 
ſpecious Pretences; in ſhort, inſenſible Engage- 
ments generally hurry Princes into Wars that make 
them unhappy; wherein they put their Whole to 
the Venture without Neceſſity, and which, in the 
End, prove no leſs fatal to their own Subjects 
than to the Enemy. Thus did Telemachw reaſon: 
But he did not only confine himſelf to deplore the 
Miſeries of Var, but endeavour'd to alleviate 
them; you might ſee him go from Tent to Tent, 
viſiting the ſick and dying Soldiers; he diſtributed 
Money and Medicine among them; he cheer'd 
them by his friendly Diſcouries, and ſent others 
to viſit them, when he cou'd not do it himſelf. 
Among the Cretan that came with him there 
were two old Men, Tra»ſmaphilu ani Nozophu- 
gu. The former had been at the Siege of Troy 
with Idomeneus, and had been taught by the Sons 
of Aſc ulapius the divine Art of curing Wounds: 
He us d to pour into the deepeſt and moſt in- 
venom'd Wounds a fragrant Liquor. Which ate 
away all the dead and putrified Fleſh, without 
being forc'd ro make Incifions, and which quickly 
cauſed new Fleſh to grow more ſound and 2 
co 
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colour'd than the former. As for Nozophugu he 
'S had never ſeen the Sons of Æſcul piu, tur by the 
Means of Merione he had got Poſſeſſion of a ſacred 
and myſterious Book, which Æſculapius had given 
his Sons: Beſides this, Nozophygrs was a Favnu- 
rite of the Gods: He had compos'd Hymns in Ho- 
nour of rhe Children of Larona, and us'd every 
Tt Day to ſacrifice a white unſpotted Sheep to Apollo, 
by whom he was oftentimes inſpired. He no ſoo- 
ner ſaw a ſick Perſon, but he eou'd tell by his 
n Eyes, the Colour of his Skin, the Conformation 
* of his Body, and the Manner of his Breathing, 
S | what the Source of his Malady was. Sometimes 
h he adminiſter'd Sudorificks, and by the Succeſs of 
& Þ Sweatings, he ſhew'd how much the Mechaniſm 
© | of our Bodies is either help'd or hurt, diforder*d or 
reſtor d by Petſpiration. In lingring Diſeaſes he 
gare certain Drinks, which by Degrees recover'd 
che noble Parts, and renew'd the Vigour of the 
patients by ſveet' ning their Blood: But he wou'd 
© FF often declare, that it was for Want of Virtue and 
© FF Courage Men had ſo frequent Occaſion for Phyſick. 
t It is a Shame, wou'd he ſay, for Men to have ſo 
many Diſeaſes: For a ſober Life produces ſound 
Health: Their Intemperance, ſaid he, changes in- 
'S to deadly Poyſon the Aliments which were de- 
ſtin'd to preſerve their Life. Immoderate Pleaſures 
© FF ſhorten Mens Days more than the beſt Medica- 
5 ments can prolong them: The Poor are ſeldomer 
fick for Want of Food, than the Rich are by the 
S F Exccfs of it. Meats that are too reliſhing, and 
* which create an immoderate Appctite, are rather a 
* Poyſon than a Nutriment. Medicines in themſel- 
o ves are really miſchievous and deſtructive of Natu- 
y 
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re, and ought only to be us'd on preſſing Occaſi- 
ons; but the great Medicament , Which a!'w ys 
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harmleſs, always uſeful, is Sobriety, Temperance 
in Pleaſures, Tranquility of Mind, and bodily Ex- 
erciſe; by this the Blood is ſweeten'd, and in good 
Temperament, and all ſuperfluous Hamours are 
diſſipated. Thus was the wiſe Nozopbugw leſs ad- 
mir'd for his Medicines, than for the Regimen he 
preſcrib'd to prevent Diſeaſes, and to render Me- 
dicines unneceſſary. Ne Ara 


Theſe two Men were ſent by Telemachu to vi- 
fit all the Sick in the Army. They cur'd many 
of them by their Medicaments, and many more 
by the Care they took to have their Patiens well 
tended; for they made it their Buſineſs to keep 
them neat and clean, thereby to prevent noiſom 
Air, and made them obſerve an exact and ſober 
Diet, during their Recovery. The Soldiers were 
all deeply affected with a Senſe of theſe Benefits, 
and gave Thanks to the Gods, for ſending Telema- 
chu into the Confederate Army. 


This is no Mortal, ſaid they, but doubtleſs ſome 
beneficent Deity under a human Shape; at leaſt, 
if he is a Man, he reſembles more the Gods than 
the Reſt of Mankind, and is ſent to the Earth onl 
to do good; he is more amiable for his Sweetneſs 
and Good - nature than for his Valour. O that we 
cou'd have him for our King ! But the Gods reſerve 
him for ſome more happy Nation, whom they 
favour, and among whom they intend to renew 
the Golden Age. 

Telemachus, while he went in the Night-time ta 
viſit the ſeveral Quarters of the Camp. to prevent 
the Stratagems of Adraflw, was an Ear - witneſs 
of theſe Commendations, which cou'd not be ſu- 
ſpeed of Adulation, as thoſe are which Flatterers 
beſtow on Princes to their very Faces, upon a Sup- 
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ition that they are void of Modeſty and Di- 
_ and that the ſure Way to gain their 
Favour, is to praiſe them immoderately. The Son 
of Ulyſſes cou'd reliſh nothing but Truth; nor cou'd 
he bear any other Commendations but ſuch as 
were given him in private, far from him, and 
which he had truly deſerv'd. As his Heart was 
not inſenſible of ſuch Commendations ; he felt that 
ſweet, that pure Delight which the Gods have an- 
ner'd to Virtue alone, and which ill Men, for 
Want of experiencing it, can neither conceive nor 
believe; but he did not give a Looſe to the Enjoy- 
ment of this Sort of Pleaſure. The Faults he had 
committed came crouding again into his Mind; he 
did not forget his natural Haughtineſs and Indiffe- 
rence to other Men; he was ſecretly aſhamed that 
his natural Diſpoſition ſhou?d be ſo harſh, and his 
Looks ſo ſtern, He referr'd to the ſage Minerva 
all the Glory that was given him, and which he 


thought himſelf undeſerving of. 


It is thou, O great Goddeſs, did he ſay, that 
beſtowedſt Mentor on me to inſtruct me, and cor- 
rect my evil Diſpoſition; it is thou that haſt bled 
me with Wiſdom, to make me improve by m 
Faulrs, and diſtruſt my ſelf; it is thou that checke 
my impetuous Paſſions: It is thou tha: makeſt me 
feel the Pleaſure of relieving the diſtreſſed ; with- 
out thee I ſhou'd he hated, and juſtly too; without 
thee l Chou'd commit irreparable Faults, and hte as 
a Child, who not being ſenſible of its own Weak- 
neſs, lets E Hold it had of its Mother, and falls 
the very firſt ſtep it makes. | 


Neftor and Philoctetes were amaz'd to ſee Tele- 
wachus grown ſo gentle, fo obliging, fo officious, 
ſo helpful, ſo ingenuous to obviate even all Ex- 

ä (I) 2 igencies; 


352 The Adventures Book XVII. 


igencies; they cou'd not tell what to think; they 
found him to be quite another Man. What moſt 
ſurprized them, was the Care he took about the 
Funeral of Hippias; he went himſelf and fetch'd 
the bloody and disfigur'd Body from the Place 
' where it lay bury'd under a Heap of other dead 
Men. He bedew'd it with pious Tears, and ſaid: 
O mighty Shade, now thou knoweſt how much 
I] eſteem thy Valour; 'tis true, thy Haughtineſs 
did provoke me, but it proceeded from the Heat 
of thy Youth, and I am not inſenſible how much 
that Age ſtands in need of Pardon. We ſhould 
in Time have heen ſincerely united in the Bonds of 
Friendſhip: The Fault was wholly mine: O ye 
Gods! why have you taken him from me, before 
I cou'd force him to love me. 


Telemachus afterwards caus'd the Body to be 
waſh'd in odoriferous Liquors, and then gave Or- 
ers concerning the Fun:ral Pile. The lofty Pines 
groaning beneath the Strokes of the Ax , come 
tumbling down from the tops of the Mountains ; 
the Oaks, thoſe ancient Sons of the Earth, that 
ſeem'd to threaten Heav'n; the tall Poplars, the 
Elms, with their verdant Heads and thick - leav'd 
Branches; the Beeches, the Glory of the Foreſt, 
lay all fell'd along the Bank of Galeſwu. There 
was raiſed in exact Symmetry a Funeral Pile, re- 
ſembling a regular Building; the Flame begins to 
appear, and a Whirl of Smoke aſcends up to the 
Skies. The Lacedæmoni ant advance with a ſlow 
and mournful Pace, trailing their Pikes, and with 
their Eyes fix'd on the Ground: bitter Sorrow 
ſtands imprinted in their fierce Looks; and the 
Tears trickle down in Abundance. Next came the 
aged Pherecides, not ſo much depreſsd by the 
| Cd Num- 


+ hk. A tray a £32 274A = t „ ww ww „ oe pn oo A i todd #9 ed , # wa 


Ow +» . (> Foo > rn 


„ yy bin out FY 


Book XVII, of TELEMACHUS. 353 


Number of Years, as by his Grief for ſurviving 
Hippias, whom he had brought up from his very 
Infancy. He rais'd towards Heaven his Hands and 
his Eyes, that were drowr'd in Tears. After the 
Death of Hippias he refus'd all Manner of Food, 
nor was it in the Power of gentle Sleep to weigh 
down his Eye - lids, or to ſuſpend the Smartneſs of 
his Grief for a Moment. With a trembling Pace 
he march'd after the Croud, not knowing whither 
he went; not a Word iſſued out of his Mouth, his 
Heart was ſo wrung with Grief; it was a Silence 
of Deſpair and Dejection. But when he ſaw the 
Pile kindled, then he cry'd out in a Fury; O Hip- 
pies, Hippias, I Chall never ſee thee again! Hipprar 
s no more, yet I ſtill live! O my dear Hippias, tis 
I that occaſion'd thy Death; 'twas I that taught 
thee to deſpiſe it; I believ'd thy Hands wou'd have 
clos'd my Eyes, and that thou wou'dft have catch'd 
my lateſt Breath: Cruel Gods, you prolong my 
Life, only that I might ſee the Death of Hippias 
Oh! dear Child, whom I had brought up with ſo 
much Care, I ſhall ſee thee no more, I ſhall ſee 
thy Mother, whom Grief will kill, and who will 
reproach me with thy Death; I ſhall ſee thy young 
Spouſe beating her Breaſt, tearing of her Locks. 
and I all the while am the unhappy Cauſe of it! 
O dear Shade, call me to the Banks of Styx; the 
Light grows hateful to me and tis thee only, my 
dear Hippias, that I wiſh to ſee again. Hippias, 
Hippias, O my dear Hippias, all I now live for, 
is to pay my laſt Duty to thy Aſhes! 


Mean while you might ſee thee Body of young 
Hippias ſtretch'd out on a Bier adorn'd with Pur- 
ple, Gold an Silver; Death, that had put out the 
Light of his Eyes, was not able to deface all his 
(1) 3 Beauty, 
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Beauty, and the Graces (till faintly appear*d in his 
pale Face. Around his Neck, which was whiter 
than Snow, but now leaning on his Shoulder, his 
long black Hair hung looſe , finer than that of 
Atis and Gamymede, but which were now going to 
be reduc'd to Aſhes. You might behold in his 
Side the gaping Wound whercat all his Blood had 


iſſued out, and which had ſent him down to the 
melancholy Regions of Pluto. 


Telemachus (ad and dejected, followed the 
Corpſe cloſe, ſtrewing Flowers all the Way, 
When they came to the Pile, the Son of Ulyſſes 
cou'd not, without ſhedding new Floods of Tears, 
behold the Flame ſeize the Cloth in which the Bo- 
dy was wrapt. Adieu, ſaid he, O magnanimous 
Hippias ; for I dare not call thee Friend; be ap- 
peaſed, O Shade, who haſt merited fo much Re- 
nown! If I did not Love thee I ſhou'd envy thy 
Happineſs ; thou art freed from thoſe Miſeries | 
which ſtill incompaſs us Mortals; thou didſt retire 
from them by the moſt glorious Path: Alas! how 

happy ſhou'd I be if my End were the ſame! May 

Syx never be able to ſtop thy Ghoſt; may the Ely- 

fan Fields be open to thee; may Fame preſerve 


thy Renown throughout all A and may thy 
Aſhes reſt in Feace ah 


Scarce had he ſaid theſe Words, intermix'd fwith 
Sighs, when the whole Army ſet up a 1 they 
were mov'd with Pity for Hippias, upon the Reci- 
tal of his great Actions; their Grief for his Death 
brought to their Minds all his good Qualities, 
and made them forget all thofe Overſights which 
had been occaſion'd by Heat of Youth, or a oy 
Education. But they were more mov'd wi 


the tender Sentiments of J. „Is this, ſaid 
| they. 
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they, the young Greek that was ſo proud, fo 
haughty, ſo diſdainful, ſo untraQable? Behold, 
how humane, how kind, he is now become! 
Doubtleis Minerva, who fo much lov'd his Father, 
has the ſame Affection for the Son! Doubtleſs ſhe 
has beftow'd on him the moſt valuable Bleſſings 
that the Gods can give to Mortals, in conferring 
on him, together with Wiſdom, a Heart that 1s 
ſuſceptible of Friendſhip. 


The Body being by this Time conſumed by the 
Flame, Telemacbus did himſelf beſprinkle the yet 
ſmoaking Aſhes with a perfum'd Liquor; then he 
put them into a golden Urn, which he crown'd 
with Flowers, and catry'd that Urn to Phalantw, 
who lay ſtretch'd out, wounded in ſeveral Places, 
and who in the Extremity of his Weakneſs, already 
had a Glimpſe of the melancholy Gates of Death. 


Already had Trauſmapbilus and * 
whom the Son of Les had ſent to attend him, 
uſed their utmoſt Skill for his Relief. They 


had 
by little and little recall'd his departing Soul ; 
freſh Spirits inſenſibly revived him; a gentle and 
a penetrating Vigour, a Balſam of Life, inſinuated 
it ſelf from Vein to Vein, even to the inmoſt Re- 
ceſſes of his Heart; an le Warmth drew 
him from the frozen Hands of Death; but in the 


very Moment that his Fainting left him, Grief of 
Mind ſucceeded : he began to be ſenſible of the 
Lass of his Brother, which 'till then he had not 
been in a Condition to conſider. Alas! ſaid he, 
why all this Care to fave my Life? Had I not bet- 
ter die and follow my dear Hippias ? I ſaw him 
fall hard by me: O Hippias, the Comfort of my 
Life, my Brother, my dear Brother, thou art now 
no more! I muſt now no longer ſee thee nor hear 


(1) 4 thee, 
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thee, nor embrace thee, nor communicate to thee 
my Troubles, nor comfort thee in thy own! O ye 
Gods, encmics to Mankind, muſt Hippias be for 
ever loſt to me! Is it poſſible? But is it not a 
Dream? No, *tis but too real: O Hippias, | bave 
loſt thee, I have ſeen thee dye, and I muſt live; 
ſo long at leaſt till I have reveng'd thee: 1 will fa- 
criſice to thy Manes the cruel Adrefius , diſtain'd 
with thy Blood. | 


Whilſt Phalantus was thus ſpeaking the two dis 
vine Men us'd their utmoſt Endeavours to aſſwage 
his Grief, for Fear it ſhou'd encreaſe his Ailments, 
and hinder the Effet of their Medicines. On a 
ſudden, perceiving Telemachus before him, his 
Heart was at firſt agitated by two contrary 
ons: He had entertain'd a deep Reſentment of 
what had paſs'd between Telemachus and Hippias: 
And this Reſentment was quicken'd by his Grief 
for the Loſs of Hippias. On the other Hand, he 
cou'd not be ignorant that he od the Preſerva- 
tion of his own Life to Telemachus, who reſcu'd 
him, all bloody and half dead, out of the Hands 
of Alraftu. But when he ſaw the golden Urn, 
which contained the beloved Aſhes of his Brother 
Hippias; he pour'd forth a flood of Tears, he em- 
brac'd Telemachw without being able to ſpeak a 


Word: At laſt with a languiſhing Voice, inter- 
rupted with Sobs, he ſaid: a 7 


O worthy Son of Ulyſſes, your Virtue compels 
me to love you; to you I am beholden for this 
ſmall Remainder of Life, which is drawing to- 
wards its End: But I am till beholden to you for 
what is far more dear to me; had you not hin- 
der'd it, my Brother's Body had become a prey to 
Vultures; had it not been for you, his Ghoſt, de- 
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priv*d of Sepulture, had wander'd miſerable upon 
the Banks of the River Scyx, continually repulſed 
by che pityleſs Charon. Mult I be fo deeply ob- 
lig'd to a Man whom I hated fo much? Repay 
him, O ye Gods, and deliver me from this Load of 
Life! And thou, Telemachus, perform for me the 
laſt Duty which you performed for my Brother, 
that nothing may be wanting to make your Glory 
compleat. 


At theſe Words Phalantu was quite ſpent and 
overwhelm'd with Exceſs of Grief. Tclemachus 
ſtay d by him without daring to ſpeak, and waited 
till he had recover'd a little Strength. Phalantus, 
ſoon coming again to himſelf, takes the Urn out 
of. Telemachus s Hand, kiſs'd it over and over, 
watering it with his Tears, and ſaid: O dear, O 
precious Aſhes! When ſhall mine enclos'd with 
you in the ſame Urn! O thou Ghoſt of Hrippzas, I 
will follow thee to the Shades below; Telemachus 


will avenge us, both. 


Mean , while Phalantus recover'd daily zby the 
Care of thoſe two Men endow'd with the Science 
of Æſculapiu. Telemachus was always by them, 
that they might uſe the more Diligence In per- 
fecting the Cure; and the whole Army adnmur'd 
more his Goodneſs in relieving his greateſt Enemy. 
than the Valour and Conduct he had ſhew'd in 
Battle, when he ſav'd the Confederate Army. 
Telemacbus at the ſame Time was indefatigable in 


the moſt rugged Hardſhips of War: He ſlept little, 


and his Slumberings were often interrupted, either 
by the Intelligence he receiv'd every Hour, in the 
Night as well as by Day, or by viewing all Parts 
of the Camp, which he never did twice together 
at the ſame Hour, that he might the better ſurprize 

| 15 thoſe 
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thoſe who were negligent, He wou'd often re- 
turn to his Tent cover'd der with Sweat and Duſt: 
His Dyet was plain, he liv'd like the common 
Soldiers, that he might ſer them an Example of 
—_ and Patience. Proviſions growing ſcarce 
in that Incampment , he judg'd it neceſſary to ſtop 
the Murmurings of the Soldiers, by voluntarily 
ſharing with them the ſame Inconveniences they 
underwent. His Body, inſtead of being weaken'd 
by fo painful a Life, every Day became ſtronger 
and more harden'd: He began to loſe] th ſc tender 
Graces which arc, as it were, the Bloom of Youth : 
His Complexion grew brown, and leſs delicate, 
and his Limbs leſs ſoft, and more nervous. 
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The ARGUMENT. 


Telemachus being, by variow Dreams, perſwaded 
that his Father is no longer among the Living, re- 
ſolves to put in Execution bis Defigns of going 10 
look for bim in the Infernal Regions. Hereupon 
be fleals away from the Camp, attended by two 
Cretans 4s far as 4 Temple near the famous Ca- 
vern of Acherontia: He goes thro* Darkneſs to 
the Bottom of it; arrives on the Banks of the 
Styx, and Charon receives bim into his Boat. 
He makes application to Pluto, who permits bins 
to look for bis Father, He croſſes the Tartarus, 
where be ſees the Torments inflifted on the un- 

| grateful , perjur'd Hypoctites , and efpecialy  *' 
on bad Kings. | 


MEAN 


360 The Adventures Book XVIII. 


EAN while, Adraſtus, whoſe Troops had 
been conſiderably diminiſh'd in the Batt- 
le, had poſted himſelf behind the Hill 
Aulon, to wait the coming up of ſeveral 
Reinforcements, and try once more to ſurprize the 
Enemy , like a famiſh'd Lyon, which having been 
repulſed from the Sheepfold , returns again into 
the ſhady Foreſts, and re-enters his Den, where 
he whets his Teeth and Claws, waiting for a favou- 
rable Opportunity to deſtroy the whole Flock. 

Telemachu, having taken Care to eſtabliſh a ſtrict᷑ 

Diſcipline throughout the whole Army, apply'd 
himſelf now ſolely to execute a Deſign he had al- 
ready form'd, and which he conceald from all the 
Commanders. He had been for a conſiderable 
Time diſturb'd every Night with Dreams that re- 

reſented to him his Father Ulyſſes, His dear 

— ever return'd towards the End of the Night, 
before Aurora with her dawning Light began to 
chaſe from Heaven the wandering Stars, and from 
the Earth gentle Sleep, attended with flutteriag 

Dreams. Sometimes he fancy'd he ſaw Ulyſſes 
naked in one of the fortunate Iſlands, on a River's 
Bank, in a Meadow enamell'd with Flowers, and 

ſurrounded by Nymphs who threw Garments on 

him to cover him. Sometimes he thought he 
heard him talk in a Palace glittering with Gold and 

Ivory , where he was liſten'd to with Pleaſure and 
Admiration by Men crown'd with Garlands. At 
other Times Ulyſſes appear'd to him of a ſudden, 
amidſt the bright Joy and Delights of a Feaſt; 
where he thought to hear the ſoft Harmony of a 
Voice with a Harp more melodious than the Harp 
of Apollo, or the Voice of all the Muſes. -» | 

Telemachus awaking wou'd grow melancholy 
upon the Recollection of theſe agreeable Dreams. 

Oh wy Father! Oh my dear Father Ulyſſes / 1 by 
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he; the moſt frightful Dreams had been pleaſanter 
to me. Theſe Images of Felicity give me to un. 
derſtand, that you are already deſcended to the 
Manſion of bleſſed Souls, in which the Gods re- 
ward their Virtue with eternal Tranquility: Me- 
thinks I ſee the Elyſian Fields: O how uncaſy a 
Thing it is to hope no more! Oh my deareſt Fa- 
ther, ſhall I never ſee you more! never again em- 
brace him who lov'd me fo tenderly, and whom 
I ſeek after with ſo much Pain and Toil! Shall 1 
never again hear the Voice of that Mouth which 
us'd to pour forth Wiſdom! Shall I never again 
kiſs thoſe Hands, thoſe precious, thoſe victorious 
Hands by which ſo many Enemies have fallen? 
Shall they never puniſh the fooliſh Lovers of Pe- 
nelope? And mult Ithaca never riſe again from 
her Ruins? Oh ye Gods, who are Enemics to my 
Father, it is you who ſend me theſe fatal Dreams, 
to tear from my Heart all Hope, /which is thẽ ſame 
as if you tore Life it ſelf from me! No, I can no 
longer live in this Uncertainty: Alas! What ſay 
I? { am but roo well aſſur'd that my Father is no 
more: I'll go even to the Infernal Shades to find 
out his Ghoſt. Theſew went thither with good 
Succeſs; the impious Theſcus who durſt offer Vio- 
lence to the infernal Deities, whereas I am led 
thither by a Motive of Piety. Hercules deſcended 
thither: I am not Hercules, but *tis glorious to 
dare to imitate him. Orphews, by the Recital of 
his Misfortunes, moved the Heart of that God, 
who they ſay, 1s inexorable; he obtain'd Leave for 
Eurydice to return to the Living. I have a juſter 
Claim to Compaſſion than Orpbew, for my Loss is 
much greater. Who will compare a young Girl, 
who had nothing extraordinary, with the ſage 
llyſſes admir'd by all Greece? Let us po, let us dye, 
if it muſt be ſo: Why ſhould we fear Death, when 

we 
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we ſuffer ſo much in Life? O Pluto, O Proſerpine, 
I will ſoon try whether you are ſo pitileſs as you 
are reported to be! O my Father, after having in 
vain travelPd o'er Land and Sea to find you out, 
I will go ſee whether you are in the melancholy 
Abodes of the Dead: Though the Gods refuſe me 
the Pleaſure of enjoying the Sight of you upon 
Earth, and in the Light of the Sun; aps they 
may not refuſe me the Sight of your Ghoſt in the 
Kingdom of Darkneſs. 

As Telemachus was ſpeaking theſe Words he 
bedew'd his Bed with Tears; then preſently he 
aroſe and endeavour'd by Enjoyment of the Light 
to mitigate that ſharp Sorrow which his Dreams 
had occaſion'd; but it was an Arrow which had 
Pierc'd his Heart, and which he continually carry'd 
about with him. In this Anguiſh he took a Reſo- 
lution to deſcend into the Lower Regions by a fa- 
mous Place not far from the Camp; it is called 
Acherontia, becauſe in this Place there is a dreadful 
Cave which leads down to the Banks of Acberon, 
a River by which the Gods themſelves are cautious 
how they ſwear. The Town was plac'd on a 
Rock, like a Neſt on the top of a Tree: At the 
Foot of the Rock was this Cavern, which fearful 
Mortals did not adventure to come near: The 
Shepherds were watchful to turn their Flocks from 
going that Way: The ſulphureous Vapours of the 
Stygian Lake, inceſſantly exhaling thro' this 
Paſlage, tainted the ambient Air; around it grew 
neither Herb nor Flower: There none ever felt 
the gentle Fannings of the Zephyrs, or ſaw the 
blooming Graces of the Spring, nor the rich Gifts 
of Autumn: The parch'd ground look'd langui- 
Ching, and nothing was to be ſeen bur ſome few 
Jcafleſs Shrubs, and fatal Cypreſs - trees. Even at a 
Diſtance from the Place, Ceres deny'd her golden 
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Harveſt to the Labourers, In vain did Bacchus 
ſem to promile his delicious Fruits: The Grapes 
wither'd inſtead of ripening. The melancholy 
Naides cou'd not conduct a limpid Stream; their 
Waves were bitter and muddy. No warbling 
Bird was heard in this Deſart o'ergrown with 
Thorns and Brambles; no Grove was there to 
ſhelter the feather'd Choriſters ; they went and 
ſung their Loves beneath a milder Sky. Nothing 
was heard there but the croaking of the Ravens, 
and the Owls hideous Voice: The very Graſs was 
bitter, and the Flocks which fed thereon, did not 
feel that kindly Joy which uſes to make them skip. 
The Bull flew from the Heifer, and the dejeted 
Shepherd forgot his Pipe and Flute. 

Out of this Cavern there frequently iſſued forth 
a black thick Smoke, which made a Sort of Night 
at Mid - day. At ſuch Times the neighbouring 
People renew'd their Sacrifices to appeaſe the in- 
fernal Deities; but oftentimes Men, in the Flower 
of their Age, and in the Bloom of their Youth, 
were the only Victims which theſe cruel Deitics 
took Pleaſure to ſacrifice by a fatal Contagion. 

It was here that Telemachw reſolv d to find out 
the Way into the black Abode of Fluto. Minerva 
who never ceas'd watching over him, and who 
had cover'd him with her Egis, had beſpoke 
Pluto's Favour in his behalf. Even Jupiter, at the 
Requeſt of Minerva, had order'd Mercury ( who 
every Day goes down to the Regions below, to 
deliver into Charon's Hands a certain Number of 
Mortals) to deſire the King of the Shades, that he 
wou'd permit the Son of Ulyſſes to come within 
his Dominions. 

Telemachus, by Favour of the Night, ſteals away 
from the Camp ; he travels by the Light of the 
Moon, and invokes that powerful Deity , * 
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the Heavens appears the bright Planet of the 
Night, on Earth is the chaſte Diana, and in Hell 
the dreadful Hecate. This Goddeſs heard his Pray- 
ers with a favourable Ear, becauſe his Heart was 
righteous, and becauſe he was led by the pious 
Love of a dutiful Son. 

Scarce had he approach'd the Entry of the Cave, 
when he heard the Roarings of the ſubterranean 
Empire: The Earth trembled under him; and the 
Heavens arm'd themſelves with Lightning and Fire, 
which ſeem'd to fall on the Earth. The young 
Son of Let was ſurpriz'd and troubled, and his 
whole Body was cover'd with a cold Sweat; but 
his Courage ſupported him; he lifted up his Hands 
and Eyes towards Heaven. Great Gods, cry'd he, 
I accept theſe happy Omens, compleat 'your Work. 
He ſpoke, and redoubling his Pace , went boldly 
forward. þ | 

In an inſtant the thick Smoke, which render'd 
the Entry of the Cavern fatal to all other Creatu- 
res that came near it, was diſſipated ; the poyſo- 
nous Smell ceaſed for a While; and Telemachus en- 
ter'd alone, for what other Mortal durſt follow 
him? Two Cretans who had accompany'd him to 
a certain Diſtance from the Cave, and whom he 
had made privy to his Deſign, ſtood tremb ing and 
half dead a great Way from it, in a Temple, pou- 
ring forth Prayers, and never expecting to ſee 
Tilemachus again. 

Mean whule, the Son of Ulyſſes, with his Sword 
in his Hand, ruſhes into this horrible Darkneſs : 
preſently he perceives a dim and faint Light, ſuch 
as we ſee in the Night- time on Earth. He obſer- 
ves the nimble Ghoſts fluttering round him, and 
he puts them by with his Sword: Not long after 
he eſpies the melancholy Banks of the marſhy Ri- 
ver, whoſe foul and ſluggiſh Vaters turn in 2 
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continual Whirl - pool: He diſcovers upon the 
Banks of it an innumerable Croud of departed 
Souls, who being deſtitute of Burial , appear in 
vain before the unrelenting Charon. This Deity, 
who thro? eternal old Age is peeviſh and fretful, 
tho? (till vigorous, anſwers them with nothing but 
Threats and Repulſes; but at firſt Sight admits in- 
to his Boat the young Greek. Telemachus had no 
ſooner enter'd it, thin he heard the mouruful 
Groaninings of a certain diſconſolate Ghoſt, 


What is the Cauſe, ſaid he, of your Miſery? 
What were you upon Earth? I was, reply'd * 
Ghoſt, Nabopharzar , King of proud Babylon: 
All the People in the Eaſt trembled at the very 
Sound of my Name. I made the Bubylonians 
worſhip me in a Temple of Marble, where | was 
repreſeated by a Statue of Guld, before which they 
burn'd Night and Day the moſt precious perfumes 
of Arhiopia None ever durſt to contradict meg 
but he was immediately puniſh'd for it : Freſh 
Diverſions were every Day invented, to render 
Life more delightful to me. I was yet young and 
vigorous: O what Satisfation, what luſcious En- 
joyments I had yet to taſte in that exalted Condi- 
tion! But a Woman whom I lov'd, and who lov'd 
not me, made me ſenſible that I was not a God. 
She poyſon'd me, and now I am nothing Te- 
ſterday my Aſhes were with great Solemnity put 
into a golden Urn. The People wept, they tore 
their Hair, and ſeem'd as if my wou'd throw 
themſclves into the Flames of my funeral Pile, and 
ſhare my Fate: Some are ſtill going co mourn at 
the foor of the magnificent Tomb, whete my 
Aſhes are laid; but no Body does really Jamene 
the Loſs of me; even my own Fauuly have my 
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Memory in Abhorrence, and here below | begin 
already to ſuffer the moſt outragious Abuſez. 


Trlema bus, mov'd at this Sight, ſaid to him: 
Were 2 truly happy during your Reign? Did 

ou feel that kindly Peace without which the 

art remains always ſhrunk and blaſted, as it 
were, amidſt the greateſt Pleaſures? No, reply'd 
the Babylonian, | don't fo much as know what 
you mean: The Sages extol this Peace as the only 
Good; but for my Part | never felt it. My Heart 
was inceſſantly ruffled with treſh Deſires, with 
Fear and with Hope. I endeavour'd to ſtupify 
my ſelf by the violent Agitation of my Paſſions; I 
endeavour'd to keep up this intoxicating Frenzy to 
make it laſting: The leaſt Interval of calm Reaſon 
had been intolerably bitter to me. Such was the 
Peace which I enjoy'd; all other I took to be a 
meer Fable and a Dream: Theſe ate the Bleſſings 
which I regret. 


In ſpeaking this, the Pabylonian wept like a 
puſillanimous poor - ſpirited Wretch, enervated by 
Proſperity, and unaccuſtom'd to bear Misfortunes 
wich Reſolution. There were hard by him cer- 
tain Slaves, who had been ſlain to grace his Fu- 
neral. Mercury had deliver'd them into Charon's 
Hands, together with their King, and had given 
them aliſ,lute Power over him, who, when on 
Earth , was their Maſter. The Ghoſts of theſe 
Blaves now no more ſtood in Awe of the Ghoſt 
of Nabopharzan: They kept him in Chains, and 
offer'd him the moſt cruel Indignities. One would 
ſay to him, were we not Men as well as Thee? 
How camei thou to be ſo ſenſeleſs as to fanſy thy 
ſelf a God? Ought'it thou not to have remem- 

ber'd that thou wert but Fleſh and Blood 2 — 
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other Men? Another, in an inſulting manner ſaid 
to him, Thou wert in the right not to be thought 
a Man, for thou wert a Moniter void of all Hu- 
manity. Another would ſ'y to him, Well, what 
is now become of thy Flatterers? Thou haſt now 
nothing to beſtow, poor Wretch ! *Tis out of thy 
Power to do any more Miſchief; thou art now be- 
come a Slave to thy own Slaves ; the Gods are 
ſure, tho? ſlow, in executing Juſtice. 


At theſe harſh Expreſſions Nabopharzan ſlung 
himſelf lat on his Face, tcaring his Hair thro? Ex- 
ceſs of Rage and D.ſp:ration; but Charon ſaid to 
the Slaves, pull him by his Chain, raiſc hin: up in 
ſpite of his Teeth; he ſhall not have ſo much as 
the Satisfaction to conceal his Shame; it muſt be 
ſeen by all the Ghoſts about Sryx, that they may 
bear Wiineſs of it, and abſolve the Gods, who ſo 
Jong ſuffer'd this in-picus Wretch to reign upon 
the Earth. This is, O ZGabylorian, but the begin- 
ning of thy Svrrow: Prepare thyſclf for thy Tryal 
before the inflexible Minos, judge of the Infernal 
Regions. 

While the dreadful Charon was thus ſpeaking, 
his Boat reach'd the Shore of Pluro's Enpire, 
All the Ghoit> me thronging to view this living 
Man, that appear'd in the Boat among the dead: 
But ſcarce had Tel: mache landed, ere they all fled 
away like the Shades of Night, which are diſſipated 
by the firit Glimpie of the Day. Charon, with & 
Brow leſs wrinkled , and Eyes leſs fierce than 
uſual, ſaid to che young Greeks O Mortal, favous 
rite of the Gods. ſince it is given thee to enter in- 
to the Kingdom of Night, inacceſlible to other li- 
ving Men, make Haſte and go where the Deſti - 
nies call thee; go thro? this gloomy Path to the 

r Palace 


— —@—OO 


368 The Adventures Book XVIII. 


Palace of Pluto, whom thou wilt find on his Thro- 
ne: He will permit thee to enter into thoſe Pla. 
ces, the Secrets of which I am not allow'd to 
diſcover. 


Upon this Telemachus advances with a quick 
Pace; he ſees on all Sides of him Multitudes of 
hovering Ghoſts, more numerous than the Sands 
that cover the Sea - ſhore. Amidſt the Hurry of 
this infinite Croud ; he is ſciz'd with a divine Hor. 
ror, obſerving the profound Silence of theſe vaſt 
Regions. His Hair ſtood an End fo ſoon as he 
reach'd the melancholy Manſion of the pity leſi 
Pluto : his Knees tremble, his Voice fails him, and 
it was not without great Difficulty he pronunc'd 
theſe Words to the God: You ſee, O terrible Dei. 
ty, the Son of the unhappy iyſſesr : I come to en- 
quire of you whether my Father is deſcended into 
your Dominions, or whether he is ſtill wandering 
upon the Earth? 


Pluto was ſeated on a Throne of Ebony; his 
Complexion was pale and ſevere; his Eyes hol- 
low, but ſparkling with Fire; his Face wrinkicd 
and menacing. The Sight of a living Man was as 
odious to him, as the Light is offenſive to the Eyes 
of thoſe Creatures, that are accuſtom'd to keep 
within their Receſſes till the Approach of Night, 
By his Side appear'd Proſerpine, who alone com- 
manded his Aﬀections , and who ſeem'd in ſome 
Meaſure to ſoften his Heart. She enjoy'd an ever- 


blooming Beauty; but her divine Graces ſeemd 


to be ſoinewhat tarniſh'd by a certain harſh and 
ſtern Air, which ſhe had contracted from het 
Conſort. 


At the Foot of the Throne was pale and devou- 
ting Death, with his ſharp - egded Scythe, voy 
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he was continually 22 About him flew 
black Cares, cruel Jealoufies, Revenges glutted 
with Blood and full of Wounds; unjuit Hatred, 
Covetouſneſs gnawing it ſelf, Deſpair cearing it- 
ſelf with its own Hands, wild Ambition that puts 
every — in Combuſtion, Treaſon that feeds 
upon Blood, and cannot enjoy the Fruits of its 
Wickedneſs: Envy that pours forth her deadly Ve- 
nom all around her, and who grows outragiouſly 
mad when ſhe is unable to do any Hurt, Impi 

digging a bottomleſs Pit, and deſperately thro- 
wing herſelf into it, hideous Spearcs, Phantoms 
that aſſume the Shapes of the dead to frighten the 
living, dreadful Wakings no lefs tormenting than 
fad Dreams: With all theſe direful Images was 
the fierce Pluta ſurrounded, and with theſe were 
his Palace fil'd: He anſwer'd Telemachu with 2 
hollow Voice that made the Bottom of Erebus to 
roar: Young mortal, Deſtiny has made thee viola- 
te this ſacred Sa of the Ghoſts: follow thy 
high Deſtiny : I will not tell thee weere thy Father 
is; tis enough, thou art free to go look for him 
fince he has been a King upon Earth, thou haſt no 
more ta do but to traverſe, on the one Hand, that 
Part of glaomy Tartaru where wicked Kings are 
puniſhed; and, on the other, the Elyfan Fields, 
where the good ones arc rewarded. But thou can't 
not paſs from hence into the Elyiar Fields, till thou 
haſt gone thro' Tartaru; make Haſte thither, and 
get you aut of my Nominions. 


With this Telemac bus ſeems to fly thro' thoſe 
void and immenſe $ » fo impatient was he to 


369 


ſeck his Father, and to avoid the Preſence of that 
horrible Tyrant, dreaded both by the living and 
He preſently finds himſelf > 9 

or- 


the dead. 
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Borders of the melancholy Tartarw, from whence 
there aroſe a black and thick Smoke, whoſe peſti- 
lential Stench wou'd have brought preſent Death 
with ir, if it had reach'd the Abodes of the living: 
This Smoke fate upon a River of flaming fire, the 
Noiſe whereof, like that of the moſt impetuous 
Cataracts falling from ſome ſteep Rock into a bot- 
tomleſo Pit, ſtruck thoſe almoſt deaf that enter'd 
into thoſe diſmal Places, 

Telemachuw , ſecretly encourag'd by Minerva, 
undauntedly enters this Gulph, At firſt he per- 
ceiv'd a yreat Number of Men, who had liv'd 
in the meaneſt Condition, and who were puniſh'd 
for having heap'd up Riches by Fraud, Treachery 
and Cruelty. He obſerw'd great Numbers of im- 
pious Hypocrites, who, making as if they had 
lov'd Religion, employ?'d it as a fair Pretext to co- 
ver their An bition, and to impoſe upon the cre- 
dulous: Theſe Men, who had abus'd Virtue itſelf 
(the greateſt Gift the Gods have t give) were pu- 
niſh'd as the moſt villa;nous of all Mankind. The 
Children who had kill'd their Fathers or Mothers, 
Wives who had imbru'd their Hands in the Blood 
of their Husbands; Tray.ors who had ſacrificed 
their Country after they had violated all the moſt 
ſolemn Oaths , were leſs ſeverely puniſh'd than 
theſe Hypocrites. Such was the Sentence of the 
three Infernal Judges, which was grounded upon 
this; becauſe, the Hypocrites not thinking it 
enough to be ill, like the Reſt of the wicked, 
wou'd paſs for good Men, and ſo by their coun- 
terfeit Virtue they make others ſhy of truſting tho» 
ſe who are really yirruous. The Gods, whom they 
mock*d, and wh they make deſpicable in the 
Eyes of Men, take Delight in excrciling their who- 
le Power to revenge ſuch laſults, 8 
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Near to theſe appear'd another Sort of Men, 
whom the Vulgar do not believe to be very cul- 
pable, but whom the divine Vengeance puniſhes 
without Mercy. Theſe are the Unerateful, the 
Lyars, the Flatterers, who commend Vice; the 
malicious Cenſurers, who endeavour to ſully the 
brighteſt Virtue; in fine, thoſe who have raſhly 
paſs'd Sentence without thoro'ly conſidering 
Things, and thereby have prejudiced the Reputa- 
tion of the Innocent. But of all Ingratitudes, that 
which was puniſh'd as the blackeſt, is that which 
is committed againſt the Gods: What, ſaid Minos. 
ſhall a Man be reputed a Monſter that fails in his 
Acknowledgments to his Father, or to his Friend, 
from whom he has receiv'd Aſſiſtance, and ſhall 
Men glory in their Ingratitude towards the Gods, 
of whom they hold Life, and all the Benefits be- 
longing to it? Do they not owe their Being to 
them more than to the Parents of wham they are 
born? The more ſuch Crimes are excuſed upon 
Earth, the more they become Objects of Ven- 


=_ here below, where nothing can eſcape the 


Telemac bus ſeeing the three Judges paſſing Sen- 
tence upon a Man, took the Liberty to ask them, 
what where his Crimes? The criminal immediately 
taking upon himſelf to anſwer, cry'd out: . I never 
did the leaſt Evil; on the contrary, 1 plac'd my 
greateſt Happineſs in doing good: I ever was ge- 
nerous, liberal, juſt, compaſſionate ; what have 
they then to charge me with? To which Mino: 
anſwerd: Ve have nothing to accuſe thee of with 
reſpect to Men, but didſt thou not owe to them 
far leſs than to the Gods? Where is then that Ju- 
ſtice thou ſo much bragg'ſt of? Thou haſt fail'd in 
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nothing towards Men, who are nothing; thou 
haſt been virtuous; but thou haſt referr'd all thy 
Virtue to thy ſeif, and not to the Gods who gave 
it thee. Thou hadſt a Mind ta enjoy the Fruits of 
thy own proper Virtue, and made it center in thy 
KIf: Thou haſt been thy own Deity; but the 
Gods, who were the Creators of all Things, and 
who have made nothi g but for themſelves, can- 
not renounce their Right. As thou didſt forget 
them, ſo they will forget thee, and ſurrender thee 
up to thy ſelf; ſince for thy ſelf thou liv'dſt, and 
not for them. Find now ( if thou caiſſt) Conſola- 
tion in thy own Heart. Thou art now for ever 
ſeparated from the Campany of Men, whom thou 
didſt ſtudy ſo much to 1 thou art now alone 
with thy If, thy own Idol: Know that there is 
no crue Virtue withour the Revexence and Love of 
the Gods, to whom every Thing is due: Thy ſham 
Goodneſs, which has ſo long dazzled the Eyes of 
credulous Mankind, ſhall now be put to Confu- 
fion. Men who judge of Virtue and Vice only 
with reſpect to their own Conveniency, or Incon- 
veniency, are blind both as to Good and Evil; but 
in this Place a divine Light overthrows all their ſu- 
perficial Opinions, condemning what they adnyre, 
and juſtifying what they condemn. | 


At theſe Words the Philoſopher, as if he had 
been th:underſtruck, could no longer endure him- 
ſelf; the Complacency with which he formerly 
contemplated his own Moderation, Courage and 
Generofity , were now turn'd into Deſpair; the 
Review of his own Heart, which had been ſo falſe 
to the Gods, became his Puniſhment, He ſees 
himſelf, and ſpight of all he can do. is not able to 
turn his Eyes from the hateful Object: He 2 
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ſees the Vanity of the Opinions of Men, whom 
in all his Actions, he had ſtudy'd to pleaſe. There 
is an univerſal Revolution of every Thing within 
him, as if all his Entrails were turn'd up - fide 
down; he 1s na more the fame Man, his Heart 
no longer gives him Support or Comfort; his Cane 
ſcienc:, whoſe Teſtimony was formerly ſo pleaſing 
to him, flics in his Face, and terribly upbraids him 
wih tht Deceit and [llufhon of all his Virtues, 
which hid not the worſhip of the Gods either for 
their Principle or their Object. He is troubled, 
diſorder'd, fill'd with Shame, Remorſe and De- 
ſpair : The Furies, indeed, do nar torment him; 
becauſe they thought it enough to have deliver'd 
him up to himſelf; and his own Heart ſufficiently 
avenges the Gods whom he had deſpis'd: Since he 
cannot hide himſelf from himſelf, he ſeeks the dat- 
keſt Places to hide himſelf from others: He courts 
Darknefs, but cannot find it; a troubleſome Light 
purſues him every where; every where the pier- 
cing Rays of Truth revenge his Contempt of her. 
What he low'd formerly now becomes. loathſome 
to him, as being the Source of his Miſeries which 
are never to have an End. He ſays to himſelf: 
Fool that I am, I have neither known the Gods, 
nor Mankind, nor my ſelf: No, I have been igno- 
rant of eyery Thing, fince 1 never lov'd the only 
and true Good: Every ſtep | took was wrong 3 
my Wiſdom was nothing but Folly, and my Vir- 
tue nothing but impious and fooliſh Pride; for 1 
idoliꝛ d natlung but my ſelf. 


At laſt Tri maclus eſpy d thoſe Kings that were 
= for having abus d their Power. On one 
and, a vindictive Fury held up to them a Mirror 
which repreſented to them all their Vices in their 
I eTI — _ full 
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full Deformity : There they ſaw, in ſpite of them. 
ſelves, their fulſome Vanity thut greedily ſwal- 
low'd down the groſſeſt Fiattery ; their Hard- 
heartedneis rowards Men, for whoſe Benefit the 


were born; their Inſenſibility of Virtue; their 
Dread to hear the Trith ; their Love of baſe Men 


and Flattercrs; their Inapplication, their Effemi- 


nacy, their Sloth, their Jealouſy, their Pride, their 
exceſlive Pomp built upon the Ruin of their Peo- 
ple; their Ambition to purchaſe a little vain Glory 
with the Blood of their Subjects: In fine, their 
Cruelty, which every Day hunts out for new 
Pleaſures amidſt the Tears and Diltreſſcs of fo ma- 
ny unhappy Wretches. In this Mirror they in- 
ceſſantly behold themſelves under Images more 
dreadful and monſtrous than the Chimera that was 
vainquiſh'd by Bellerophon, or the Lernean Hydray 
which was deſtroy'd by Hercules, or the Cerberus 
himſelf, tho' he diſgorges from his three - gaping 
Throats a black and venomous Gore, capable to 
infect the whole Race of Mankind with poyſonous 


At the ſame Time, on the other Hand, another 
Fury did inſultingly repeat to them the Encomiums 
which their Flatterers had beſtow d on them while 
alive, and preſented another Mirror, wherein, they 
faw themſelves under the ſame Repreſentation as 
Flattery had deſcribed them. The Oppoſition of 
theſe fo ' cantrary Portraits. was the Puniſhment 
of their Vanity. It was obſervable, that the moſt 
wicked of theſe Kings were ſuch, as during their 
Lives, had receiv'd the moſt exalted Praiſes; be- 
cauſe the Evil are more dreaded than the Good, 
and ſhameleſsly exact the ſordid and nauſeous 
Elatteries of the Poets and Orators of their Ty 
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You might hear them groan in this profound 
Darkneſs, where they can ſee nothing but the 
Mockings and Inſults which they are oblig'd to 
ſuffer. They have none about them but ſuch as 
repulſe, contradict and oppoſe them; whereas on 
Earth my ſported themſelves with the Live of 
Men, and pretended that all Things were made 
for them alone. In Tirtaru they are deliver'd 
over to the capricious Humours of certain Slaves, 
who make them feel, in their turn, the ſeveritics 
of a cruel Bondage; their Slavery is painful, nor 
have they the leaſt Hopes of being ever able to mi- 
tigate their Captivity. Under the Laſh of thoſe 
Slaves, now become their Tyrants, they ſeem like 
the Anvil beneath the Hammers of the Cyclops, 


when Vulcan preſſes them on to Work in the glo- 


wing Furnaces of Mount An. 


There Telemachw perceiv'd pale, hideous, and 
melancholy Countenances, occaſion'd by gnawing 
Grief, which the Criminals feel within themſelves, 
nor can they any more deliver themſelves from 
this Horror, than from their own very Nature. 
They need no other Puniſhment for their Crimes 
than their Crimes themſelves, which inceſſantly 
tare them in the Face, with all their moſt aggra- 
vating Circumſtances: They preſent themſelves ta 
them like horrible Apparitions, they purſue them, 
whilſt thoſe who are purſu'd, in order to ſecure 
themſelves, call for a Death more powerful than 
that which ſeparated them from their Bodies. In 
the Height of their Deſpair they court a Death that 
may extinguiſh in them all Senſe and Thought: 


They call upon the Deep to ſwa dow them up, 


that they may be reſcu'd from the avenging Beams 
of Truth, which perſccutes them; but they are 
reſerv'd 
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reſcry'd for a Vengeance which diſtils upon them 
Drop by Drop, and will never be dry'd up. The 
Truth, which they dreaded to ſee, now becomes 
their Puniſhment ; they ſee it, but whilſt it flies 
in their Face, the Sight of it pierces them, tears 
them to Pieces, and puts them beſides themſelves; 
tis like the Lightning, which , without deſtroying 
the Outhde, penetrates to the inmoſt Parts of the 
Bowels. Like to Metal in a flaming Furnace, the 
Soul is as it were liquify'd in this avenging Fire; 
its Texture is deſtroy d, and yet there is nothing 
conſum'd; it diſſolves even the very firſt Princi- 
les of Life, and yet it is impoſlible for it do dye: 
ey are torn from themſelves, and can find nei- 
ther Eaſe nor Comfort for the leaſt Minute : They 
ſubſiſt only by their Rage againſt themſelves and 
by a Deſpair which makes them furious, 
Among the many Objects which made Telema- 
ebuss Hair ſtand ere, he ſaw ſeveral of the an- 
cient Kings of Lydia puniſh'd for having preferr'd 
a lazy, to a laborious Life, which ought to be in- 
ſeparable from Royalty, for the Eaſe of the People. 


Theſe Kings reproach'd each other for their 
Follies: One of them ſaid to another, who had 
been his Son, did | not often recommend to you, 
when I was old and ſinking to my Grave, to take 
Care to redreſs thoſe Miſchicfs which I had com- 
mitted through Negligence? O unhappy Father, 
reply'd the Son, *tis you that have ruin'd me; 
as your Example that inſpired me with Pride, 
Arrogance, and Cruelty to Mankind. While 
I ſaw you reign in ſa indolent a Manner, and ſur- 
rounded with ſo many baſe Flatterers, I grew 
fond of Flattery and Pleaſure : I thought the Reſt 


of Men were, in Reſpect of Kings, what _— 
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and other Beaſts of burden ate in Regatd to Men; 
that is to ſay, Beaſts, which arc no otherwiſe 
eſteem' d, than as they are ſerviceable and miniſter 4 
to out conveniency : This was my Opinion; it 
was from you 1 deriv'd it, and now I endure all 
theſe Miſeries for imicating your Example. From 
theſe Keproaches, they proceeded to the moſt 
dreadful Curſes; and were fo enraged, that they 


ſeem'd to be ready to tear one another piece- 
meal. 


Around theſe Kings there likewiſe hover'd, like 
Owls in the Night - time, cruel Suſpicions, vain 
Allarms , Diffidences which revenge Subjects upon 
their inkuman Kings, inſatiable Thirſt of Riches, a 
falſe Glory that is ever tyrannical, and vile Effe- 
minacy , Which doubles all the Evil dne ſuf- 
fers, without ever being able to afford any 
ſolid Pleaſure, Many of theſe Kings were ſeve- 
rely puniſh'd, not for the Ill they had done, but 
for the Good they ought to have done: All the 
Crimes of the People, which proceed from Re- 
miſneſi in executing the Laws, were imputed ta 
the Kings, who ought to reign for no other End, 
but to make Laws reign thro' their Miniſtry. 
They were likewiſe charg'd with all che Diſorders, 
which atiſe from Pride, Luxury, and all other 
Exceſſes which throw Men into a State of Vio- 
lence, and tempt them to tranſgreſs the Laws to 
acquire Wealth. Above all, thoſe Kings were trea- 
ted with great Rigour, who inſtead of being good 
and vigilant Shepherds over the oy =p 

F 


of nothing but how to worry their like ſo 
many voracious Wolyes. 


| But that which moſt troubled and ſurpriz'd 
Telemachus was, to ſee in this Abyſs of W 
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and Miſery, a great many Kings, who had paſs'd 
on Earth for nity — Princes , NO Gi 
demn'd to the Pains of Tartarw, for ſuffering 
theinſ:lves to be overruPd by wicked and de- 
ſigning Men: Theſe were puniſh'd for the Evils 
which they had ſuff:r*d to be committed by their 
Authority : Moſt of theſe Kings were neither 200d 
nor wicked, their Weakneſs was ſo great; they 
never had dreaded being kept in Ignorance of the 
Truth; they never had a R-liſh for Virtue, nor 1 
plac'd their Glory in doing Good. 
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ADVENTURES 


| OF 
TELEMACHUS 


BOOK XIX. 


The ARGUMENT. 


Telemachus enters the Elyfan Fields, where be is 

known again by Arceſius, bu Great Grand Fa- 
tber, whs aſſures him, that Ulyſſes is among the 
living; that he will ſe him m—_ in Ithaca; and 
that be will reign there after his Father. Arcclius 
deſcribes to bim the Felutty which juſt Men enjoy, 
particularly good Kings , who during their Lives 
have worſhipped the Gods, and conſulted the Hap- 
pineſs of thirty Subjects. He makes bim take No- 
tice, that the Heroes who exc:lled only in the Art 
of making War, are far leſs bappy in a ſeparate 
Place. He gives Inſtructions to Telemachus; af- 
ter which the latter goes back to rejoyn with Speed 
the Confiderate Camp. 


NO 
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O ſooner had Telemacbus got out of this 

Place, but he felt himſelf as much eaſed 

as if a huge Mountain had been remoy'd 

of his Breaſt : By this he was convinced 
of the Miſery of thoſe who are ſhut up there, wi- 
tho.it Hope of being ever releaſed. He ſhiver'd 
with Horror, in obſerving how much Kings were 
more grievouſly tormented than other Criminals, 
What, ſud he, ſo many Duties, ſo many Perils, 
ſo many Snares, ſo many Difficulties in comin 
at the Truth, to guard againſt others, and ag.in 
one's ſelf roo, and at laſt fo many horrible Torty- 
res in Hell, after having been fo envy'd, fo wor- 
ry'd, and fo thwarte4 in a ſhort Courſe of Life! 
Oh how void of Senſe is the Man who courts a 
Crown! Happy he who takes up with a private 
peaceable Manner of Life, wherein he may with 
more Eaſe be virtuous! 


In 22 theſe Reflections, his Mind was trou- 
bled and diſorder'd ; he was brought under a Con- 
ſternation which made him feel ſomethingꝑ of that 
Deſpair thoſe miſerable Princes ſiffer'd , whoſe 
wretched Condition he had been conſidering. 
But the further he made of frum theſe Territories 
of Darkncſs, Horror aud |)eſpair, his Courage 
began gradually to revive; he breathed anew in 
Proportion as he went forward, and now began 
eo perceive at a Diſtance that kindly and pure 
__ which ſtream'd from the Manſions of the 
eroes. 


Here reſided all thoſe virtuous Kings, who till 
that Time had govern'd Mankind, being ſeparated 
from other good Men. As wicked Princes were 


infinitely more ſeverely puniſh'd in Tartarw than 
thoſe of inferior tion; ſo theſe good Kings 
enjoy d, 
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enjoy d, in the Elyfian Fields, a' Happineſs infini. 
tely exceeding that of the Reit of Mankind, who. 
ha — themſelves to Virtue, when upon 
Earth. 

Telemachus advances towards theſe Kings, who 
were in odotiferous Groves on the ever.freſh and 
fl wery Green: A thouſand little Rivulets water'd 
this beauteous Place with a Cryſtal! Stream, which 
imparte4 a delicious Freſhneſs all around: An ins 
finite Number of Birds made thoſe G-oves reſ>ond 
with their melodious —_— and ſinging: Here 
were ſeen at once the Flowers of the Spring 
growing up beneath one's Feet, and the rich Fruits 
of Autumn hanging on the Trees over Head: Here 
was never felt the ſcorching Heat of the Dog Star, 
nor durſt the bleak North Winds dare to breathe 
forth the Rigours of Winter. Neither War that 
thirits after Blood. nor cruel Envy that bites with 
an invenom'd Tooth, and carries twiſted Vipers 
in her Boſom, and wreath'd about h:r Arms; nor 
Jealouſies, Diſtruſts, Fears, nor vain Deſires did 
ever approach this bleſſed Manſion of Peace: 
Here the Day knows no End, and the N:ght with 
her ſable Veil is utterly unknown; a pure, agreea- 
ble Light ſpreads it ſelf round the Bodics of theſe 
rightcous Men, and ſurrounds them w th irs Rays 
like a Garment: It is not like that which lightens 
the Eyes of miſcrable Mortals, and which com- 
par'd to this, is no better than Darkneſs: Ir is ra- 
ther a Celeſtial Glory than a Light, for it penetra- 
tes more ſubtilly the thickeſt Body, than che Beams 
of the Sun can pierce the pureſt Cryſtal; yet it ne- 
ver dazzles, but, on the contrary, ſtrengthens the 
Eyes, and produces in the inmoſt Receſſes of the 
Soul, an inexpreſſible Serenity. It is this alone 
that nouriſhes: thoſe bleſſed Men; it comes out of 
them, and goes back into them; it penetrates into 
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them, and incorporates it ſelf with them, as Food 
with us; they ſee it, they feel it, they. breathe it; 
it. cauſes an inexhauſtible Fountain of Peace and 
Joy to ſpring up in their Souls: They plunge into 
this Abyſs of Joy as Fiſhes into the Sea; they de- 
fire nothing; they have all Things without having 
any Thing, for the Reliſh of this pure Light ſatis- 
fies the Hunger of their Souls; their utmoſt Wi. 
ſhes are gratified, and their Plenitude raiſes them 
above all that empty hungry Minds. court upon 
Earth: All the „ that ſurround them do not 
affect them, becauſe their conſummate Happineſs, 
which proceeds from within them, admits no Sen- 
ſe of any Delights to enter from withotit: Juſt as 
the Gods, who ſatisfied with Nectar and Anbro- 
a, wou'd reject and nauſeate thoſe grofs Meats, 
which the moſt exquiſite Table of Mortals cou'd 
ſet before them. All Evils fly away from theſe 
calm Abodes : Death , Sickneſs , Poverty, Pain, 
Lamentation, Remorſe, Fear, and Hope too, (Which 
often is as painful to us as Fear) Diviſions, Diſ- 
guſts and Vexations can find no Acceſs there. 
The lofty Mountains of Thrace, which with 
their Brows, cover'd with everlaſting Snow , do 
ſplit the Clouds, might ſooner be overturn'd from | 
their Foundations, which are fix'd in the Center of 
the Earth, than the Hearts of theſe righteous Men 
be mov'd in the leaſt Degree; only they compaſ- 
ſionate the Inhabitans of the Earth for the Miſeries 
that oppreſs them; but then it is ſuch a ſweet and 
calm Kind of Compaſlion, as alters not in the leaſt 
their unchangeable Felicity. Eternal Youth, end- 
leſs Happineſs, and all divine Glory. are impreſv/d 
on their Countenances; but their Joy has nothing 
in it that is wantan or indecent : It is a noble, ma- 
jeſtick Joy; it is a ſublime Taſte of Truth and Vir- 
| tus that tranſports them; they ate every 1 
| Without 
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without Interruption, ſeiz'd with ſuch an Elevation 
of Heart, as is felt by a tender Mother at the Sighr 
of her beloved Son whom ſhe had given over 
for dead: But this Rapture, which ſoon with- 
draws from ſuch a Mother's Heart, never forſakes 
the Souls of theſe Men; it never decays in the 
leaſt, it is always freſh and new; they have the 
Tranſj of Incbriation, without the Diſorder and 
Stupe faction of it: They diſcourſe together of what 
they ſee and taſte, they trample under Foot the 
fond Delights and vain Pomps of their former 
Conditions, which they deplore; they with Plea- 
ſure reflect on thoſe ſad but ſhort Years , wherein 
they were oblig'd to ſtruggle againſt their owa 
Inclinations, and the Torrent of corrupt Men, to 
become virtuous: They admire the Aſſiſtance of 
the Gods who led them, as it were by the Hand, 
in the Paths of Virtue, thro' a Multitude of Perils; 
ſomething unſpeakably Divine runs inceſſantly 
through their Hearts, like a Flood of the Divine 
Nature it ſelf, which unites it ſelf to them: The 
ſee, they feel that they are happy, and are ſen 
ble they ſhall always be ſo; they all ſing the Prai- 
ſes of the Gods, and all of them together make 
but one Voice, one Thought, one Heart, one 
Felicity, which is like a Flux and Reflux in theſe 
united Souls: While they enjoy theſe divine 
Raptures, whole Ages glide away more ſwiftly 
than Hours do with Mortals here on Earth; and 
et a thouſand and a thouſand Ages, when elapſed, 
o not in the leaſt diminiſh their Felicity, which 
is always new, and always entire: They all reign 
together, not on ſuch Thrones as the Hand of Man 
can overturn, but in themſelves with a Power that 
can never be ſhaken; for now they have no more 
need to make. themſclves formidable, by a Power 
borrow'd from a vile and miſerable People; not 
| (L) 2 do 


OO — —— ˙ 2 — — 


384 The Adventures - Book XIX. 


do they any longer wear thoſe vain Diadems, be- 
neath whoſe dazzling Luſtre lurk ſo many Fegrs and 
melancholy Cares: The Gods themſelves have pla- 
ced on their Heads ſuch Crowns, whoſe Glory no- 
thing can ever tarniſh. | 

Telemachu, who was in Queſt of his Father, 
and was once afraid of finding him in theſe Re- 
gions, was ſo raviſh'd with this Taſte of Peace 
and Felicity, that he con'd have wiſh'd to have 
met him here, and was very much concern'd, that 
he himſelf ſhou'd be forc'd to return again into 
the Society of Mortals: Here it is, ſaid he, that 
true Life is to be found, and what on Earth is call'd 
Life is nothing but Death : But what ſurpriz'd him 
Vas, his ſceing ſo many Kings puniſh'd in Tarta. 
rus, and ſo few bleſs'd in the Elyſian Fields. This 
convinc'd him that there are but few Kings who 
are firm and couragious enough to withſtand their 
own Power, and to reject the Flattery of ſo many 
Men who ſtudy to excite all their Paſſions; fo that 
good Kings mult needs be very rare, and the great- 


eſt Part are ſo wicked, that the Gods won'd not 


be juſt, if, when they have ſuffered them to abuſe 
their Power during their Life, they ſhou'd not 
chaſtiſe them after their Death. 

Telemachus, not finding his Father among theſe 
Kings, look'd about him to ſee if he cou'd find at 
leaſt his Grandfather the divine Laerres, Whilſt 
he was looking for him in vain, a venerable ma- 
jeſtick old Man made upto him. He did not look 

ike one that was depreſs'd with Age: One mi 

rceive only that he was old before he 484 

is old Age was only a mixture of all the Gravity 
of numerous Vears, with all the Graces of Yourh; 
for thoſe Graces revive, even in the molt decrepid 
old Men, the Moment they enter into the Elyſian 
Fields, This Man advanc'd eagerly won 
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Telemachw', and look'd upon him with all the 
Complacency imaginable, as on a Pcrſon who was 
very dear to him. T-lemachxs, not knowing him, 
was both in Pain and in Suſpence. 
1 forgive thy not knowing me, O my dear Son, 
ſaid the old Man to him: I am Arceſſus, Father of 
Laertes; I reſign'd my laſt Breath a little before 
Ulyſſes my Grandſon ſet out for the Siege of Troy. 
ou wert then an Infant jn thy Nurſe's Arms; 
I even then conceiv'd great Hopes of thee, nor 
was I miſtaken, fince F ſee thee deſcended into 
Pluto's Kingdoms to ſeek thy Father, and fince the 
Gods are thy Support in this Enterprize. O happy 
Child! thou art favour'd by the Gods, who are 
laying up for thee a 2 equal to thy Father's! 
O how happy am I to ſee thee again! Seek no 
more thy Father in theſe Regions; he is yet alive, 
reſerv'd to reftore the Grandeur of our Family 
in the Iſle of Ithaca. Even Laertes, tho? he 
bends beneath the Weight of Years, yet ſtill enjoys 
the Light, and waits for his Son's coming to cloſe 
his Eyes. Thus Mortals paſs away like Flowers 
that blow in the Morning, and in the Evening are 
wither'd and trampled under Foot : The Generati- 
ons of Men ſlide away like the Waves of a rapid 
River; nothing can ſtop the Courſe of Time, which 


ſweeps away even ſuch Things as ſeem io be the 


molt immoveable. Thou, O my Son, my dear 
Son, thou, who now enjoy'ſt ſo lively and fo 
pleaſurable a Youth, forget not that this bright Part 
of thy Youth is nothing but a Flower, that is almoſt 
as ſoon wither'd as blown. Thou wilt ſee thy {elf 
ioſenfibly ehang'd; the ſmiling Graces, the gentle 
e 2 „Health, and Jollity will vaniſh 

tke a delightful Dream, and will leave behind 
them nothing but the ſad Remembrance. Languid 
old Age, an Enemy to Pleaſure, will wrinkle thy 
(L) 3 Brow, 
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Brow, hend thy Body, weaken thy trembling Limbs, 
dry up in thy Heart the Source of Joy, make thee 
diſreliſh what is preſent, and dread what is to 
come, and render thee inſenſible of every Thing 
but Pain and Sorrow, This Time to thee ſeems 
diſtant and remote; but alas, my Son, thou art 
deceiv'd; it haſtens towards thee, and will ſoon 
reach thee : That which advances with ſo much 
Rapidity cannot be far from thee; Time is alwa 
upon the Wing; nay the preſent Time is already 
gone far away, ſince it is annihilated in the Mo- 
ment we are ſpeaking, and can come near us no 
more. Therefore, O my Son, never rely on the 
Preſent, but let the proſpect of Futuriry fupport 
thee in the rough uneven Path of Virtue: Prepare 
for thy ſelf, by a virtuous Courſe of Life a Place 
in the happy Seat of Peace: In a ſhort Time thou 
halt ſee thy Father reſume the Government of 
ITbaca. Thou art born to reign aftcr' him; bur 
alas, O my Son, how deceitful a Thing is Royalty! 
If you look on it afar of, you ſee nothing but Au- 
thority , Grandeur and Pleaſure: But if you ap- 
proach near to it, it is full of Thorns and Difh- 
culties. A private Man, may, without Diſgrace, 
lead a calm obſcure Life; but a King cannot, with- 
out Reproach, prefer an eaſy, unactive Life, to the 
painful Offices of Government; he owes himſelf to 
the Nation he governs, and is not allow'd to be 
his own Man: His leaſt Slips are of mfinite Con- 
ſequence, becauſe they occaſion National Miſeries, 
and that ſometimes for ſeveral Ages. He ought to 
check the Audaciouſneſs of wicked Men, ſupport 
Innocence, and diſcountenance Calumny. It is 
not enough for him to do no Ill; he mult do all 
the poſſible Good that his People lands in need 
of, It is not enough for him to do Good for his 
own Part; but he muſt likewiſe prevent all che 
11 Miſchicfs 
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Miſchiefs others wou'd do, were they not re- 
ſirain'd.' Fear therefore, O my Son, fear ſo per- 
illous a Condition, be arm'd with Courage againſt 
thy ſelf, againſt thy Paſſions, and againſt Flatte- 
re 5 0 . | t 


rs. | | 

Arceſius, as he ſpoke theſe Words, ſeem'd poſe 
ſeſſed with a Divine Flame, and carry'd a Coun- 
tenance full of Compaſſion for the Miſeries that 
accompany a Royal States A Crown, faid he, if 
aſſum'd for the gratifying''a Man's own ſelf, is # 
monſtrous Tyranny; if accepted to fulfil the Du- 
ties that bclong to it, and to conduct a numerous 
People, as a Father guides his Children, it is a la- 
bortous- Servitude \ requires Heroick Courage 
and Patience. On the other Hand, i is certain 
that thoſe who have reign'd with an untainred Vir- 
tue, are here in Poſſeſſion of all that the Gods can 
poſſibly give to compleat their Happineſss. 
While Ace ſpoke in this Manner, his Words 
funk deep into Telemachis's Heart, and were im- 
preſſed therein like thoſe indehble Figures Heft. 
an able Artiſt graves in Braſs, in order to tranfs 
mit them to the moſt remote Poſterity. His ſage 
Diſcourſe was like a ſubtle Flame that piert d tate 
the very Bowels of the young Telemachus, whe 
felt himſelf mov d and inflam'd , and whoſe Heart 
ſeem'd to melt through a ſuper · natural Operation - 
That which -lbdg*d in the moſt intimate Receſſes 
of his Soul, Tecretly confum'd him; he cou d nei- 
ther contain it, nor ſupport it, nor reſiſt ſo vio- 
lent an impreſſion; it was a quick and bewitching 
Kind of Pain, a lively and delightful Sentiment, 
mix d with a Sort of Torment, capable of depri- 


ving one of Life. 


At length Telemachus began to breathe more 
freely: He perceiv'd in the Countenance of Are 
a great Reſemblance rw he thought > wn 
. )4 ar 
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ieh the Function of Gods upon Earth. Tho- 


» Among thoſe Heroes. thou beholdeſt Theſew, 
was fo unh 
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that he remember'd, though imperfeAly, in his 
Father yes the ſame Kind of Lineaments, when 
he ſet out for Trey. This Reſemblance melted his 
Heart, ſa that Tears of joy gently trickled down 
from his Eyes. He wou'd needs embrace a Perſon 
ſo dear to him, and ſeveral times he attempted it, 
but in vain; the empty Shadow (txll mock'd his 
ſtraining Arms, juſt as a deluſive Dream flies from 
a Man when he thinks he has it faſt: One while 
his thirſty Mouth purſues a fugitive Stream; ano- 
ther while his Lis move themſclves to form Words 
which his benumn'd Tongue cannot utter: He 
eagerly reaches out h;s Hand, and catches noth:n 
Thus farcs ic with T. I ,h, who cannot grati 
his Tenderneſs; he ſees Arceſi , hears him, ſpeaks 
to him, but cannot touch him: At Length, he 
ons Sim, who thoſe Men ate that ſtand round 
m 
They are, Son, faid the grave old Man, 
ſuch Perſons bad have been the Ornament of the 
Age they liv'd in, the Glory ard Happineſs of 
Mankind: Thou ſeeſt the few Kings who have 
been truly worthy of Royalcy, and have faithfully 


—_ 1 7. not far Gow them , * 
y that ſmall. enjoy a leſs Degree 
Glory; theſe indeed are N the — 
pencs of their Valour and military Expeditions is 
not to be compar'd whuth that of wiſe, juſt, and 
beneficent Princes 


who wears a Sort of Sadnefs on his Brow. He 


appy as to rely too much upon an art- 
ful Wife, and is {till afflicted for having ſo unjuſtly 
begg' d of Neptune the Death of his Son Hippoly- 
tw: Happy had it been for him if he had not been 
ſo pathonate, and fo cafily provok'd! Thou 2 
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is | ſeeſt Achilles leaning on his Spear, by Reaſon of 
n che Wound which the baſe Pars gave him on his 
Heel, and which was the Cauſe ot his Death. Had 
he been as wiſe and moderate as he was fearleſs, 
the Gods wou'd have granted him a long * 
but they were co ionate to the Phebiotes 

the Dolopes, whoſe King he was to have been, 
had he, according to the Courſe of Nature, ſur- 
viv'd his Father Pelew, The Gods were unwilling 
to deliver ſo many People to the Mercy of a hot- 
brain'd Man, more eaſily provok'd than the moſt 
ſtormy Sea. The fatal Sifters have ſhopten'd his 
Thread of Life, and he was like a half - blown Flo- 
wer mow*d down by a Plough - ſhare, and which 
dies before the End of the Day which gave it Birth. 
The Gods were willing to uſe him only as they 
do. Torrents and Tempeſts, to puniſh Men for 
their Crimes: They employ'd Achilles to demoliſh 
the Walls uf Trop, revenge the Perjury of Laome- 
don, and chaſtiſe the unjuſt Amours of Paris - After 
having thus made Uſe of him as the Inſtrument of 
their Vengeance, they were appeas d; and un- 
mov'd by the Tears of Thetis, they refus'd to ſufe 
fer that young Hero any longer on the Earth, who 
was fit for nothing bur to diſturb Mankind, and 
to overthrow Cities and Kingdoms. But doſt thou 
obſcrve that other Perſon who looks ſo fiercely? 
'Tis Ajax, the Son of Telamon, and Couſin of 
Achilles > Doubtleſs, you arc not ignorant what 
Glory he acquired in Battle: AﬀteF the Death of 
Achilles, he pretended that his Armour ought not 
to be beſtow'd on any but himſelf : Thy Father 
did not think fic to yield him up that Advantage, 
and the Greeks adjudg'd them to Ulyſſes. Ajax, 
upon this, kill'd himſelf in: Deſpair: Rage and Indi- 
gnagion are ſtill legible in his Face: Do not go 
den him, my Son, for he wou'd think that oor 
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had a Mind to inſult him on Account of his Mis. & thi 
fortune, for which he ought juſtly to be pity'd. I xe: 
Doſt thou not obſerve that he looks at us with dr 
Uneafineſs, and is juſt now hurrying away into the 
gloomy Grove, becauſe he hates to ſce us. On ¶ ot. 
the other Side, thou ſeeſt H der, who had been 
invincible, if the Son of Theris had not, at the fl ex 
fame Time, been in the Wcrid. But take Notice 
there of Agamenmmon, who ſtill carries upon him  w 
the Marks of Cly:emneſtras Perfidy: O my Son, IH hi 
tremble to think of the Misfortunes of the impious ¶ pe 
Tantalu's Family. The Dixiſion of the two Bro- L 
thers Arrew and Thyeftes filłd that Houſe with ll H 
Horror and Blood. Alas! how many Crimes docs et 
but one. Crime draw after it! Agamemnon, when 
he return'd at the Head of the Greeks from the Sie- q 
ge of Troy, had not Time to enjoy in Peace the ih 
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Glory he acquir'd in War: And this: is the com- 
mon Deſtiny of almoſt all Conquerors. All the 
Men whom thou ſeeſt yonder, have been fortnida- 
ble in War, but they were not amiable or virtu- 
ous, and therefore are admitted only to the ie 

cond Manſion of the Ein Field, * 
M for thoſe others who have reign'd with Ju- 
ſtice, and have had a tender Love for their People, 
they are the Favourites of the Gods. While 
Achilles and Agamenmon, full of their Quarrelsand 
Battles, do ſtill, even here, retain their unquiet 
Diſpoſition 75 natural Infirmities, while they in 
vain regret ife they have loſt, and teaze them- 
ſelves with the Thoughts of their being now only 
impotent and vain Shadows. Theſe juſt Kings, 
ing purify'd by the divine Light which feeds 
them, have nothing more to deſire to make them 
happy with Eyes of Compaſſion they behold the 
Reſtleſneſs of Mortals; and the great Defigns, which 
diſtract the Thoughts of ambitions Men, Goes to 
| them 
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them like the Sports of Children; their Hearts are 
repleniſh'd with Truth and Virtue, which they 
draw at the Fountain - head : They have nothing 
more to ſuffer either from themſelves or from 
others ; no more Appetites, no more Neceſlities, no 
more Fears. Every Thing is at an End with them, 
except their Joy, which is endleſs. 

Confider, my Son, that ancient King Inachus, 
who founded the Kingdom of Argos : Thou ſeeſt 
how full of Sweetneſs and Majeſty his old Age ap- 
pears: Flowers grow beneath his' Feet, and his 
Light tread ſeems to reſemble the Flight of a Bird; 
He holds in his Hand an ivory Harp, and with 
eternal Raptures ſings the wonderful Works of the 
Gods: From his Heart and his Mouth breathe ex- 
quiſite Perfumes; the Melody of his Lyre and Voice 
were enough td'raviſh the Gods as well as Men; 
he is thus rewarded for the tender Affection he 
bore to the People, whom he aſſembled within 
the Compaſs of his new Walls, and to whom he 
gave Laws. and lo | 

On the other Side, you may fee, among thoſe 
Myrtles, the Agyptian Ceerops, the firſt of Atbenr, 
a City conſecrated to that wiſe ' Goddefs, whoſe 
name it bears. Cecrops having brought beneficial 
Laws from Fgypt, (a Country which has been to 
Greece the Source both of Literature and Morali- 
ty.) he ſoften'd the rough Tempers of the Inhabj- 
rants of the Viltages of Arrica, and united them by 
the Bands of Society. He was conſpicuous for 
Juſtice, Humanity, and a ſympathixing Compaſſio- 
nateneſt: He left his People in great Proſperity 
and Affluence, and his on Family but indiffe- 
rently provided for. He was not willing his Chil- 
dren d ſucceed him in his Authority, becau- 
— he judged thete were others more deſerving 
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I muſt not omit to ſhew thee EryQhon in that 
little Valley; he invented the Uſe of Silver for 
Money; he did it with a Deſign to facilitate Com- 
merce among the Iſlands of Greece; but he fore- 
ſaw the Inconveniency attending this Invention. 
Apply your ſelves, ſaid he to all the People, to 
multiply among you natural Riches, which are the 
true Riches. Cultivate and improve the Earth, 
that you may have plenty of Corn, Wine, Oyl 
and Fruit: Get innumerable Flocks, that may feed 

ou with their Milk, and cloath you with their 

ooll: and by this Means you need never fear 
falling into Poverty. The more Children you 
have, the richer you will be, provided you breed 
th:m up to Labour and Induſtry ; for the Earth is 
inexhauſtible, and her Fruitfulneſs encreaſes in 
Proportion to the Number of her Inhabitants, who 
are diligent to manure her: She bountifully re- 
wards the Labour of them all, whereas ſhe is nig- 
gard and barren to them who are negligent in her 
Culture: Endeavour therefore principally to ac- 
quire this true Wealth, which is ſufficient to anſ- 
wer all the real Neceſſities of Mankind. As for 
coyn'd Money, it ought not to be valued any fur- 
ther, than it is ſubſervient to the carrying on ſuch 
| Wars as you are unavoidably engag'd in abroad, 
or-in the Way of Commerce, for purchaſing ſuch 
neceſſary Commoditics as are wanting in your own 
Country ; and it. were to be wiſh'd, that there 
were no longer in the World any Trafficking for 
ſuch Things as ſerve only to keep up Luxury, Va- 
nity, and Effeminacy. ſage Erython wou'd 
often ſay to them; my dear Children, I fear I have 
made you a fatal Preſent, in imparting to you the 
Invention of Money : I fear it will excite Avarice, 
Ambition, and Pomp ; that it will encourage an 


infinite Number of pernicious Arts, whoſe Ten- 
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dency is only to corrupt and debauch good Man- 
ners; that it will put you out of Conceit with that 
happy Simplicity, which makes your Lives ſo ve- 
ry quiet and ſecure; ia fine, that it will breed in 

ou a Contempt for Agriculture, which is the Ba- 
fr of human Life, and the Source of all ſubſtantial 
Riches: But the Gods are my Witneſſes, that my 
Heart was upright, when I beſtow'd this Invention 
on you, which in itſelf is uſeful. But at Length, 
when Erycthon found that Money corrupted the 
People, as he had foreſeen, he, for Grief, retire4 
into a ſolitary Mountain, where he lived in Po. 
yerty, and ſequeſter'd from Men, to an extream 
old Age; nor wou'd he concern himſelf in the Go- 
yernment of Cities. 

Not long after him there appear'd in Greece the 
famous Triptolemus, whom Ceres had taught the 
Art of tilling the Ground, and covering it every 
Year with golden Harveſts. Not but that Men 
were before this acquainted with the Mcthod of 
multiplying Corn by ſowing it; but they know 
not the Art of Husbandry to that Perfection, till 
Iriptolemus , ſent by Ceres, came with a Plough 
in his Hand to offer the Goddeſs's Favour to all 
People, who had Courage enough to overcome 
their natural Lazineſs, and addict themſelves to 
aſſidous Labour. Soon did Triprolemw teach the 
Greeks to cleave the Earth, and to fertilize her by 
tearing up her Boſom. Soon did the ardent in- 
defatigable Reapers make the yellow Ears that co- 
ver d the Fields fall under their ſharp Sickles; even 
the wild and barbarous Penple, that wander'd here 
and there in the Foreſts of Epirus and Erolia, ſce- 
king Acorns for their Food, ſoften'd their rugged 
Manners, and ſubmitted to Laws, when they had 
learn'd the Way of makirig Corn to grow. and ba. 
king of Bread. Tyiptolemus made the Gre:ks 5 

ble 
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ſible of the Pleaſure of owing their Riches to no- 
thing but their own Labour; and of finding in their 
own Fields whatever was neceſſary to render their 
Lives commodious and happy. This plain and in- 
nocent Affluence, inſeparable from Agriculture, 
brought to their Minds the ſage Counſels of Eryc- 
thon ; ſo that they contemn'd Money, and all ar- 
tificial Riches, which are no otherwiſe Riches, than 
as they become ſo by Men's Fancy, tempting. them 
to ſeek for dangerous Pleaſures, and diverting them 
from Labour, wherein they wou'd find all that is 
ſubſtantially Good, together with Purity of Man- 
ners, in the full Enjoyment of Liberty. They then 
were my convinc'd that a fruitful and well till'd 
Field is the true Treaſure of a Family, that is wiſe 
enough to be content to live frugally as their Fa- 
thers did before them, And happy had it been for 
the Greeks , had they continued firm to theſe Ma- 
xims, ſo adapted to render them Powerful, free, 
happy, and worthy to be fo by a ſolid Virtue. 
But, alas! they begin to admire falſe Riches, gra- 
dually neglect the true, and degenerate from that 
admirable Simplicity. O my Son! thou ſhalt one 
Day fill a Throne; then remember to bring Men 
back to the Exerciſe of Husbandry, to honour that 
Art, to caſe thoſe who apply themſelves to it, and 
neither to ſuffer the People to live idle, nor to 
ſpend their Time in thoſe deſtructive Arts which 
foment Luxury and Sloth. Thoſe two Men who 
were ſo wiſe, when Earth, are here the Fa- 
vourites of the Gods: Take Notice, O my Son, 
that their Glory as far exceeds that of Achilles, and 
the other Heroes who have only been eminent in 
War, as the agreeable Spring is prefetable to the 
frozen Winter, or as the Light of the Sun is brigh- 
ter than that of the Moon. 
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While Arceſ was thus ſpeaking, he obſerv'd 
Telemac huu's Eyes were continually fix'd towards 
a little Grove of Lawrel, planted near a Rivulet, 
whoſe Banks were enamell'd with Violets, Roſes, 
Lillies, and other odoriferous Flowers, whoſe live- 
ly Hues reſembled theſe of [ris when ſhe deſcends 

m Heaven to Earth, to bring ſome Meſſage from 
the Gods to mortal Men. It was the great Ki 
Seſofliris whom Telemachu diſcern'd in that lovel 
Place; and who was infinitely more majeſtic 
than when he ſat on the Throne of Agypr. Gentle 
Rays of light ſtream'd from his Eyes, which daz- 
zled thoſe of Telemachus: Had you ſeen him, you 
4 BB wou'd have thought him inebriated with Neckar, 
ſc Wl fo much had the divine Spirit tranſported him 
a- above human Reaſon, as a Reward for his Vir» 
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e, Said Telemachas to Arceſs; O my Father, 1 
c. know this to be Sgſoſfru, the wiſe King of Ægypt, 
a- hom I not long ago ſaw on Earth. It is true, 
at reply d. Arceſſus, and thou ſeeſt how largely the 
ne Gods remunorate virtuous Princes! But know, that 
en all this Felicity is nothing in Compariſon of what 
at vas deſign'd for him, if too great Proſperity had 
nd not made him forget the Rules of Moderation and 
to I Juſtice. * His inordinate Appetite to humble the 
ch inſolent Hrians, prompted him to take their City. 
ho W This Conqueſt created in him a Deſire to make 
Fa- WW others; he ſuffer' d himſelf to be ſeduced by the 
Ns WW vain Glory of Conquerors; he ſubdu*d, or rather 
nd I ravag'd all Aa. At his Return into Aeypr, he 
1 found his Brother had ſeiz'd his Throne, and, by 
an unjuſt Government, had aker'd the moſt who- 
leſome Laws, of the Country. But whatgender'd 


him mots ingxcuſable, was his being 3 
wit 
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with his own Glory, and cauſing the moſt haugh- 
ty Kings he had ſubdu'd, to draw, like Horlcs, 
his triumphal Chariot. He afterwar.is ack»ow. 
ledg'd his Fault, and was aſham'd of having been 
fo inhuman : And this was the Fruit of his Vi- 


Qories. Theſe are the Miſchie 8 Conquerors briag 


on their States, and on themſelves, while they 85 

about to uſurp thaſe of their Neighbours: Tis is 

what eclipſed the Glory of a King, otherwiſe ſo 

juſt and beneficent, and it is this that diminiſh'4 

* — which the Gods had prepared 
m. 


a f 
Doſt thou not ſce, O my Son, that other Per. 
fon, whoſe Wound appears ſo glorious ? It is a 
King of Caria, Dioclites by Name, who ſacriftic'd 
himſelf, for his People's Good, in Battle; beca':ſe 
the Oracle had declar'd, that in the War berween 
the Carians and the Lycians, that Nation whote 
Ring ſhou'd fall ſhould be victorious. © - 


There is likewiſe another whom I wou'd have 
take Notice of; it is a wiſe Legiſslator, who 
ing, for the Benefit of his Country, fram'd 
ſuch Laws as were proper to render them virtuous 
and happy, made them ſwear they wou'd never 
violate any of thoſe Laws during his Abſence; 
after which he left them, exiling himſelf volun- 


tarily from his Country, and dy'd poor in a 


ſtr Land, to oblige his People, according to 
eheir Oath, for ever to obſerve thoſe wholſome 


| That other Prince thou ſeeſt, is Exneſymur King 

of the Pylizns, and one of the Anceſtors of the 

fage Neffor. When the Earth was ravaged 2 
| | e 
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Peſtilence , which ſent down to the Banks of Ache 
ron Multitudes of crouding Ghoſts, he begg d af 
the Gods that he might appeaſe their Wrath, 
and redeem by his own Death that of ſo many 
thouſand innocent Men. The Gods heard his 
Prayer, and gave him here the true Royal Gran- 
deur, 1n Compariſon of which, all the Pomps of 
the Earth ate but ſo many vain Shadows, 


That old Man, whom thou ſeeſt crown'd with 
Garlands, is the famous hela; he reign'd in /Zpypt, 
and married Anchynoe, the Daughter of the God 
Nilus, who conceals the Source of his Stream, and 
enriches a mighry Tract of Land by his Inundations. 
He had two Sons, Danaus, whoſe Hiſtory thou 
art no ſtranger to, and Agyptus who imparts his 
Name to that fine Country. Belus thought him- 
ſelf richet by the Plenty he procur'd to his People, 
and the Love his Subjects bore to him, than by all 
the Tributes he c:-u'd have impos'd on 
Theſe Men, whom you think dead, my Son, are 
alive, and that Life which Men miſerably drag 
upon Earth; is the only Death: The Names of 
Things are indeed changed, that's all. May ic 
pleaſc the Gods to render thee virtuous enough 
to metit this happy L fe, which nothing can ever 
extinguiſh or diiturb! Haſte thee away; tis Ti- 
me for thee to go and ſeek thy Father: Befote 
thou findeſt him, alas, how much Bloodſhed 
ſhalt thou ſce! But then what Glory waits for 
thee in the Fields of Heſperia! Let not the Coun- 
ſels of the ſage Mentor ever be out of thy Mind; 
and if thou follow'ſt them, thy Name ſhall be 
great among all Nations, and in all Ages, 


F. II. (M) He 
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He ſpoke , and preſently conducted Telemachus 
te the Ivory Gate, which leads out of the gloomy 
Empire of Pluro, Tel-macbus, with Tears in his 
Eyes, parted from him, without being able to 
embrace him. Being come out of thoſe dark Re. 
gions, he haſten'd to the Camp of the Confede. 
rates, after having again join'd Company with the 
two young Cretans, who went with him almoſt 
as far as the Cavern, and who deſpait'd of ever 
ſeeing him more. | 
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The ARGUMENT. 


In an Aſſembly 'f the Chir of the Army, Telema- 
chus prevail with them not to ſurpriſ} the Town 
of Venuſium , which both Parties had depoſited 
inro the Hands of the Lucanians. He ſbews bis 
Wiſdom with reſpelt to two D. ſerters, one of whom, 
named Acanthus, had widertaken to poyſon him; 
the other, named N ioſcorus, offer'd to the Allies 
to kill Adraſtus. In the erſuing engagement, Te- 
lemachus carries Dearth where - erer he goes, in 
order to find out Adraſtus; and the Mug, who 
likew:ſe ſeeks Telemachus, meets with, and kills 
Piſiſtratus, Neſtor*'s Son. Philoctetes comes 10 
his Aſſiſt ance , and as he was going to pierce Adra- 
itus, He bimſelf wounded, and obl:g:d to leave 
the Combat. Telemachus #uns to the Cries of big 
Allie: , among whom Adraſtus makes 4 terrible 
Havock. He engages that Enemy, and gives bim 

. bu Life, upon Cinditions which be preſcribes to 
bim. Adraſtus, being got up again, attempts to 
ſurprize Telemachus, who ſeizes on bim 4 ſecond 

E Time, and takes away bu Life, 


(M) 2 MEAN 
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EAN while the Commanders met toge- 
ther, to deliberate, Vhether they ſhou'd 


ſſeſs themſelves of Venuſſum, a ſtrong 
own, which Adraflus had formerly 
uſurp'd from his Neighbours, the Peuceti Apulians, 
who were enter'd into the Confederacy againſt 
him for this Act of Perfidiouſneſs. Adraftus, to 
appeaſe them, had put this Town, by Way of 
Truſt, into the Hands of the Lacanians But he 
had by Money debauch'd both the Lacanian Gar- 
riſon and the Governor; ſo that, in Reality, Adra- 
ſu had more Power in Yenrufium than the Luce- 
nian themſelves; and the Apulians, who had con- 
ſented that the Lacanian Gartiſon ſhou'd keep 
Venuſum, were trick'd in this Negotiation. 


A certain Citizen of Venuſium, Demophantes by 


Name, had under - hand made an Offer to the Al- 
lies to deliver up to them one of the Gates of the 
City by Night. This Advantage was fo much the 
eater, in that Adraftus had lodg'd all his warlike 
| and Proviſions in a Caſtle near Yenuffum, 
which cou'd not defend it ſelf, if Venuſum were 
taken. Philoferes and Neffor had already given 
their Opinion, that they ought not to let ſlip ſuch 
a lucky Opportunity. All the Commanders, ſway'd 
by their Authority , and dazzled by the advanta- 
ous Proſpect of ſo eaſy an Enterprize, applauded 
their! Sentiment. But Telemacbus, at his Return, uſed 
kis utmoſt Endeavours to divert them from it. 
I am not ignerant, ſaid he, that if ever any Man 
deſerv'd to be trick'd and deceiv'd, it is Adraftus ; 


bceauſe it has been his common Practice to deceive 


and circumvent every Body. I plainly ſee, that 

in ſurprizing Venuſum you only put your ſelves in 

Poſſeffion of a Town that belongs to you, ſince it 

appertains to the Au, who are one of your 

deacon ad ec a" + 
* 


W 


-3-3-4\ —- OR OD gg OD gd MTUOb = Www, om  & we Welk 


5 


3g g 2223229 


Book XX. of TELEMACHUS. 401 


with the better Colour of ſuſtice, in Regard that 
Adrafius, who has put this City as a Pledge in the 
Hands of others, has corrupted the Commander and 
the Garriſon, that he may enter it whenever he 
thinks fit. To conclude, I know as well as you, 
that if you take Yenufium, you will the very next 
Day be Maſters of the Caſtle where all Adrafiw's 
Proviſions are laid up, and ſo in two Days more 
you will put an End to this dreadful War. Bur is 
it not better to periſh than to conquer by ſuch 
Methods? Is Fraud to be repell'd by Fraud? Shall 
it be ſaid, that ſo many Kings, who enter'd into 
a League to puniſh the impious Adraſfus for his 
Deceitfulneſs , are become deceitful like him? If 
we may lawfully do as Adraſtus has done, he is 
not guilty, and we are in the wrong to go about 
to puniſh him. What! has Heßeria, that Heſperi# 
which is ſupported by ſo many Greek Colonies, 
and by ſo many Heroes return'd from the Siege 
of Troy: Has ſhe, I ſay, no other Arms againſt 
Adraſluss Treachery and Perjury, than the Pra- 
ctice of the ſame Vices ? You have ſworn by the 
molt ſacred Things that you wou'd leave Venuſiunt 
in Truſt in the Hands of the Lucaniant. The La- 
canian Garriſon, you ſay, is corrupted by Adraſtus s 
Money. I believe it; but this Garriſon is ſtill in 


the Lucanian Pay, and has not refus'd to obey 


them; it has kept, at leaſt in Appearance, a Neu- 
trality ; neither has Adra, nor any of his Men 
enter d into Yenufium; the Treaty till ſubſiſts, and 
the Gods have not fo r Oath. Shall we 
not obſcrve our Promiſes, but juſt ſo long as we 
are without a plauſible Pretext to violate them? 
Shall we not be faithful and religious to our Oaths, 
but when there is nothing to be got b _— 
them? If you have no Concern for Virtue , no! 
are mov'd by the Fear of the Gods, at leaſt have 2 
(M) 3 Regard 
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Regard for your Reputation and Intereſt. If you 
ſet this pernicious Example of violating your Faith, 
that you may terminate a War; what Wars will 
you not kindle by fo wicked a Conduct? Will not 
your Neighbours be forc'd to be jealous of you 
on all Occaſions, and utterly deteſt you? Who for 
the future will truſt you in the moſt preſſing Exi- 

encies? What Security wou'd you be able to give, 
Thou you have a Mind to be ſincete, and at a 
Time when it may he of the ereatc{t Importance ta 
you to perſuade your Neighbours of your Since- 
Tity ? Shall it be a ſolemn Trea y? Such Things you 
have trampled under Fot. Shell it be an Oath? 
Alas! will it not be notorious that you make Slight 
of the Gods, when you hope to get ſome private 
Advantage from Perjury ? At this Rate, Peace will 
afford no m re Security with you than War? All 
that comes from you will be receiv'd as War, ei- 
ther diſſembled or declar'd: You will be look'd 
on as the perpetual Enemy of all who ſhall be fo 
unf rtunate as to be your Neighbours: All Affairs 
that require Reputation, Probity , Confidence, will 
become impoſſible to you: You will have no Me- 
ans left to make your Promiſes find Credit. 

Beſides this, added Telemachw there is a more 
preſſing ntereſt that ought to affect you very 
much, if you have any remains of Senſe or Fore 
Gghtz and that is, that ſo deceitful a Conduct at- 
| tacks the very Vitals of your whole Confederacy, 
and will ſoon ruin it: And thus your Perjury will 
furniſh Adraflus with an Opportunity to triumph 
Over you. 3 wy . 

At theſe Words the whole Aſſembly, as it were 
in an Uproar, ask'd him how he cou'd take upon 
him to ſay, That an Action, which wou'd give 
the Confederates a certain Victory. cou'd ruin the 


Confederacy? Telemachus anſwer d them 3 how 
1 
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will you be able to truſt one another, if you once 
break the only Band of Society and Confidence, 
namely, Sincerity? After you have once laid it 
down for a Maxim, that the Rules of Probity and 
Fiddity may be broken where there is a Proſpect 
of a —_ Advantage; how can any one of you 
repoſe a Confidence in another, when that other 
ſhall find it convenient for his Intereſt to falſify 
his Word, and impoſe on him? What will become 
of you then? Which of you will not endeavour 
to prevent the Artifices of his Neighbour by Tricks 
of his own? And what will be the Fate of a Con- 
federacy of ſo many People, when, after a full 
Debate, it is agreed among them, that it is lawful 
to circumvent a Neighbour, and to violate the 
moſt ſolemn Engagements? How great will be your 
mutual Diſtruſt, your Animoſities, your Warmth 
to 281 each other! Adraſtu will then have no 
need to deſtroy you; you your ſelves will do that 
for him; you will juſtify his Perfidiouſneſs. O 
wiſe and magnanimous Princes! O you who com- 
mand wich ſo much Prudence ſuch innumerable 
Multitudes of People, do not. diſdain to hearken 
to the Counſels of a young Man: If you ſhou'd 
fall into, the moſt calamitous Circumſtances, inta 
which Men are- ſometimes. precipitated by War, 
you ought to ſupport your ſelves by your Vigilan- 
ce, and virtuons Efforts; for true Virtue never ſuf- 
fers it ſelf to be caſt down; but if ever you break 
the Barrier of Honour and Integrity, your Loſs will 
then become irreparable; you will never be able 
either! to. re - eſtabliſh that Confidence which is 
neceſſary to the Succeſs of all important Affairs, 
or to reclaim Men to the Principles of Virtue, after 
you have once taught them to deſpiſe them. 
Again, what is it you are afraid of? Have ycu 


not Bravery enough to overcome your Enemies 


(M) 4 without 
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without Fraud?.Is not your Virtue, in Conjunction 
with the Forces of ſv many Nations, ſuthcient to 
enable you to cope with them? Let us fight, na 
dye, if it muſt be ſo, rather than conquer by fu 
vile Methods: Adraſtus, the impious Adraſfus, is 


at our Mercy, provided we abhor to imitate his 
Baſeneſs and Dit honeſty. 


When Telemachue had made an End of this Diſ- 
courſe, he found that ſoft Perſuaſion flow'd 
from his Lips, and penetrated to their very Souls. 
He abſerv'd a deep Silence in the whole Aſſem- 
bly : Every one's Thoughts were engag'd in con- 
Gdering , not ſa much his Perſon, and the Graces 
of his Elocution, as the Force of Truth that ſhone 
throughout his whole Speech: Aſtoniſhment was 
legible in their Countenances; at laſt a hollow 
Murmuring was heard ſpreading it ſelf by little 
and little among them. They all look'd on one 
another, every one being ſhy to be the firſt that 
ke: It was expected that the prime Comman- 
rs of the Army wou'd declare themſelves, and 
each of them found himſelf under great Difficulties 


to forbear. After a while, the grave Nefor 
nounc'd theſe Words; l * 


Worthy Son of Ulyſſes, the Gods have taught 
you to ſpeak, and Minerva, who ſo often inſpit'd 
your Father, did put into your Heart: that wiſe 
and generous Adviſe you have given us. I look 
not on your Youth; I only conſider Minerva in all 
odd we have been ſaying: You have pleaded the 
Cauſe of Virtue; without her, the greateſt Ad- 
vantages arc real Loſſes; without her, Men draw 
ſuddenly. on themſelves the Vengeance of their 
Enemies, the Diffidence of their Allies, the Dete- 
ſtation of all good Men, and the juſt Reſentment 
of the Gods: Let us therefore leave * 
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Hands of the Lacaniant, and think of no other 
bet - to conquer Adraſu, but by our Courage. 

e ſpoke, and the whole Aſſembly ny rag 
the Wiſdom of his Words : But in giving this Ap- 


plauſe, every one turn'd his Eyes with Amaze- 


ment on the Son of IMyſſes, and they all th-ughe 
they ſaw. ſparkling in him the Wiſdom of Miner- 
va, who infſpir'd him. 

There ſoon aroſe in the Council of the Kings 
another Queſtion, which gave him an Op nity 
of acquiring no lefs Glory, Adraftus, till cruel 
and treacherous, had ſent into the Camp a Deſerter 
named Acanthus, who was to poyſon the moſt ce- 
lebrated Chiefs of the Army : He had particular 
Orders to leave nothing uneſſay'd to effect the De- 
ath of young Triemachur. who was already beco- 
me the Terror of the Daunians. Telemachus, who 
had too much Courage and Candor to be enclin'd 
to Diftdence, gave the Wretch a free and caſy 
Reception: He had ſeen UWihyſſes in Sicily, and re- 
counted that Hero's Adventures to Telemachus, 
who ſubſiſted him, and endeavour'd to comfort 
him under his Misfortunes; for Acanthus com- 
pho of great Abuſes and Indignities, that he 

receiv'd from Adreſius : But Telemachus was 
all the while cheriſhing and warming in his Boſom 
a venomous Viper, that was ready to give him a 
mortal Wound. Another Deſerter was taken, na- 
med Arion, whom Acanthus was ſending back to 
Adraftus, to acquaint him with the State of the 
cn po Nu = to aſſure him AI fol- 

ing Day he wou ſon the principal Nngs. 
together with — Rat an — 2 
which this latter was to give. Arion being taken, 


confeſs'd his Treaſon : He was ſuſpected to be in 


Intelligence with Acanthus, becauſe they were in- 
timate Friends; but Acanthw, Who was a 2 


(N) 5 
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Difſembler, and of an undaunted Nature, made 
his Defence with ſo much Art, that there was no 
convicting him, or diſcovering the Bottom of the 
Conipiracy.« 

Divers of the Kings were for ſacrificing Acan- 
thus , at a Venture, for the publick Safety: He 
ought, ſaid they, to be put to Death; one Man's 
Life ought not to weigh againſt the Security of fo 
many Kings: What if one Man perith, when che 
Point is to preſerve thoſe who repreſent the Gods 
among Men? | 1 

What inhumane Maxim, what barbarous Policy 
xs this, reply d 3 ? Are you then fo la- 
viſh of human Blood, you that are appointed over 
Mankind ta be their Shepherds, and are only to 
rule over them for their Preſervation, as a She- 
pherd preſerves his Flock? But inſtead of that, 
yau are become blood - thirſty Wolves; at leaſt, 
you are Shepherds only to ſhear, and cut the 
throats of your Sheep, inſtead of leading them in- 
to gaod Paſture. According to you, the Moment 
a Man is accuſed, he becomes guilty, and if he is 
but ſuſpected, he deſerves to dye. Thus do the in- 
nocent lie at the Mercy of Envy and Calumny ; 
and according as this tyrannical Diſtruſt gathers 
Strength in your Breaſts, we muſt have more ſuch 
Victims ſacrificed. 

Telemachus ſpoke theſe Words with ſich Autho- 
rity and Vehemence, as captivated the Hearts, and 
coverd with Shame the Authors of ſo baſe an 
Advice. Afterwards, in a milder Tone he told 
they: For my Part, I am not ſo much in Love 
with Life as to purchaſe it at that Price; I had ta- 
ther Acanthus ſhau'd be wicked than my ſelf, and 
wou'd ſooner chuſe that he ſhou'd deprive me of 
Life by his Treachery, than I unjuſtly put him to 
Dcath on an Uncertainty, But have a little Pati- 
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— — 


ence, O you, who being eſtabliſh'd Kings, that 
is, Judges of the People, ſhou'd diſcharge your 
Function with Juſtice, Prudence and Moderation 3 
let me examine Acanthus in your Preſence. 

Immediately he interrogates him about his Cor. 
reſpondence with Arion; he plies him with an in- 
finite Number of Circumſtances; and ſometimes 
made as if he wou'd remand him to Adraſtus, as 
a Deſerter that deſcrv'd to be puniſh'd, the better 
to make his Obſervation, whether he was afraid 
to be ſent back or no; but the Countenance and 
Voice of Acanthus ſtill remain'd calm and unmov'd, 
At Length, ſeeing that he cou'd not draw him to 
a Confeſſion, he ſaid to him, give me your Ring, 
for 1 will ſend it to Adra. Upon this Acanthus 
reſently turn'd pale, and was in the utmoſt Con- 
akon. Telemachu, whoſe Eyes were continually 
fix*d on him, perceiv'd it: He takes the Ring; this 
will | immediately fend to Adra, ſaid he, by 
the Hand of a L«canian named Polytropw, your 
Acquaintance, who ſhall pretend he comes ſecret- 
ly from you: If, by this Means, we can diſcover 
— Intelligence with A raf, you ſhall, without 
ercy, be put ro Death by the moſt exquiſite Tor- 
ments: If, on the contrary, you now confeſs your 
Faults, you ſhall be pardon'd, and we will content 
our ſelves with only ſending you into an Iſland, 
and you ſhalt want fort nothing. Upon which 
Acanthus confeſs d the whole, and Telemachus 
obtain'd of the Kings that his Life might be ſpar'd, 
becauſe he had given him the Promiſe of it: And 

he was ſent into one of the Iſlands call'd Echina- 
des, where he liv'd in Peace. | 
Shortly after this, a Daunian, of obſcure Birth, 
but of a violent and daring Spirit, named Diaſco- 
ry, came by Night into the Tonfederate Camp, and 
made an Offer to them to kill King Adraſtus 1 his 
ent: 
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Tent: This he was capable of doing, becauſe 
whoever deſpiſes his own Life, is at any Time the 
Maſter of another's. This Perſon breathed no- 
thing but Revenge, becauſe Adraſiw had taken 
away his Wife, whom he loved moſt paſſionately, 
and whoſe —_—— not inferior to that of Ve- 
aw's ſelf. He ſecret Intelligence, whereby 
he had contrived a Way to enter into the King's 
Tent by Night, and was to be favour'd in his En- 
terprize by ſeveral Daunian Captains; but he 
thought it neceſſary for the Confederate Princes 
to attack Adraſtuss Camp at the ſame Time, to the 
End that during the Hurry and Diforder he might 
the more eaſily eſcape and carry of his Wife; 
and if he cou'd not carry her of, after he had 
kill'd the King, he was content to dye. As ſoon 
as Dioſcorus had open'd his Deſign to the Princes, 
they all turn'd their Eyes towards Telemachw, 
thereby ſignifying they defired him to determine 
= > war og to be you ol Gods, — 
he, who have preſerv'd us raytors, forbi 

us to make Uſe of them; and even tho' we had 
not Virtue enough to deteſt the Treaſon, our In- 
tereſt alone were a ſufficient Motive to make us 
reject it: When once we have authorized it by 
our own Example, we ſhall deſerve to have it 
tutn'd againft us; and what Man among us will 
after that be ſafe? It is not impoſhble but Adraftuc 


make it fall upon the Confederate Kings. War 
will then ceaſe to be War; Wiſdom and Virtue 
will be quite out of Doors, and nothing will be 
ſeen but Frauds, Treaſons, and Aſſaſſinations. 
We ſhou'd our ſelves feel the fad Conſequences, 
and not undeſervedly, for we ſhou'd authorize 
the greateſt Evil. I am therefore for ſending back 
this Traytor to Adraſtus - I own that King _—_— 

| erve 


may eſcape the blow that threatens him, and may 
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deſerve it; but all Heſperia, and all Greece, who 
have their Eyes on us, merit ſuch a Conduct from 
us as may Tere their Eſteem; we owe to our 
ſelves, and, in ſhort, we owe to the juſt Gods ſuch 
an Inſtance of Abhorrence of Treachery, 
Dioſcorus was preſently ſent. to Adraſtus , who 
trembled to think of the Danger he had cſcap'd, 
and was filld with Wonder at the Gene- 
roſity of his Enemies; for wicked Men have no 
Notion of pure Virtue. Alraſbus, in Spite of him- 
ſelf, admired the Thing, but durſt not commend it : 
This noble Action of the Confederates, did, to his 
Shame, remind him of all his Treacherics and Cruel- 
ties. He look'd about for Reaſons to extenuate his 
Enemies Generoſity; yet bluſh'd to be thought un- 
grateful, when he ow'd them his Life; but corrupt 
Men ſoon harden themſelves againſt every Thing 
that might move them. Adrafts, perceiving that 
the Reputation of the Confederates encreas d more 
and more every Day, thought himſelf under a Ne- 
ceſſity to perform againſt them ſome great and ſi- 
enal Action, And fince it was not in his Nature 
do a virtuous one, he was willing, at leaſt, 
to obtain ſome t Advantage over them by 
2 and re made all the Haſte he cou'd 
to fight. | 
The Day of Battle being come, ſcarce had Au- 
rora open'd to the Sun the Gates of the Eaſt in a 
Path ftrew'd with Roſes, when the young Tele- 
bu, outſtripping the Vigilance of the oldeſt Cap- 
ins, ſhook of the ſoft Embraces of balmy Sleep, 
and put all the Officers in Motion. His Helmet, 
over'd with a Creſt of waving hair, already glit- 
d on his Head, and his Armour dazzled the 
yes of the whole Army; for Pulcen's Work had, 
deſides its natural Beauty, the Luſtre of the gi 
lay conceal'd in it. In one Hand he = 
75 
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Spear, and with the other pointed to ſeyeral Poſts 
which 'twas neceſſary to take Poſſeſſion of. Mi. 
merva had fill'd his Eyes with a divine Fire, and 
his Countenance with a majeſtick Awfulneſs that 
already promis'd Victory. He march'd, and all the 
Kings; forgetting their Age and Dignity , found 
themſelves hiitry'd on by a ſuperior Power, that 
made them follow his Steps. impotent ſealo ſy 
cou'd enter their Breaſts no more: Every thing gi- 
ves Way to him whom Miners leads inſenſibly 
by the Hand. His Action betray'd nothing that 
was impetuous or precipitate: He was mild, calm, 
patient, always ready to hear others, and impro- 
ve by their Advice; but active, provident, exten- 
ding his Views to the moſt remote Exigencies, diſ- 
fing every Thing ro the beſt Adyantage, without 
EE. and perplexing himſelf or others; excu- 
ſing Faults, rect) fying Miſtakes, obviating Difficul- 
ties, never exacting too much of any one, and eve- 
ry where inſpiring Freedom and Confidence: If he 
gave an Order, it was in the plaineſt and cleareſt 
erms; he repeated it for the better inſtructing 
him that was to execute it; he obſerv'd by his Eyes 
whether he conceiv'd him right , and afterwards 
made him familiatly tell him how he underſtood 
his Words, and what was the main Drift of his 
Enterprize. When he had thus try'd the Judgment 
of the Perſon he employ'd, and entirely let him 
into his Deſign, he never diſpatch'd him away, till 
he had given him ſome Mark of his Eſteem and 
Confidence, for his Encouragement: So that all he 
ſent from him were full of Ardor to pleaſe him, 
and to compaſs the Buſineſſes they went about: 
But; they were not reſtrain'd with Fear, leſt he 
ſChou'd impute to them their ill Succeſs; for h 
wotu'd excuſe all Faults that did got proceed from 
an evil Diſpoſition of Mind. Th 


ws wm .c. 1 - mo ww: , 1 Am cc ECL wowpQ.cvAt 


Gan i@cr oo «= o©£« e A A o«@ ia 


Bock XX. of TELEMACHUS, 311 


$ The Horizon look'd ruddy with the Sun's 
„ earlieſt Rays, and the Sea was brighten'd with the 
4 Flames of the riſing Day. All the Coaſt was fill'd 
t with Men, Arms, Horſes and Chariots, which 
being in Motion made a confuſed Noiſe, like that 
4 of the angry Waves, when Neptune, from the Bot- 
tom of his deep Receſſes, raiſes a black Storm. 
y Thus Mars began, with the Clatter of Arms, and 
the dreadful Preparations of War, to kindle Ra 
iy in every Heart. The Field was crouded with 
ar Y briſtling Pikes, thick ſet like Ears of Corn chat 
n, cover the fertile Balks at the Time of the Harveſt: 
0. There ſoon aroſe a cloud of Duſt which ſtole away 
both Heaven and Earth from the Eyes of Menz 
Darkneſs, Horror, Bloodſhed and inexorable 
Death advanced apace. 

Scarce were the firſt Arrows ſhot, when Tele- 
machu, lifting his Hands and Eyes to Heaven, pro- 
nounced theſe Words: : | 

O Jupiter! Father of Gods and Men, thou ſeeſt 
on our Side Juſtice and Peace, which we were not 
aſhamed to purſue; tis with Regret we fight; we 
wou'd willingly prevent the Effuſion of Blood, we 
bear no Hatred even to this Enemy, tho” he is 
cruel, perfidious, and ſacrilegious. Behold thou, 
and determine between him and us: If we muſt 
dye, our Lives are in thy Hand; if Heſperia is to be 
reſcued, and the Tyrant oppreſs'd, it will be thy 
Power, and the Wiſdom of thy Daughter Minerva, 
that will give us the Victory; the Glory of it will 
be due to thee: It is thou that holdeſt the Balance, 
and regulateſt the Fate of Battles; it is for thee we 
fight, and, ſince thou art the Judge, Adraftus is 
more thy Enemy than ours's: If we prove victori- 
ous before the End of the Day, the Blood of a whos» 
le Hecatomb ſhall flow upon thy Altars. 


== He 
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He ſpoke: Andinſtantly drove his fiery foaming 
Courſers into the thickeſt Ranks of his Enemies. 
The firſt he met with was Periander the Locrian, 
cover'd with the Skin of a Lyon he had kill'd in 
Cilicia, when he travell'd thro* that Country. 
He was, like Hercules, arm'd with a huge Club; 

and in Strength and Stature he reſembled the an- 
cient Gyants. When he ſaw Telemachus, he de- 
ſpiſed his Youth, and the Delicacy of his Counte- 
nance. It becomes thee well, faid he, eſſeminate 
Boy, to vye With us in point of martial Atchieve. 
ments. Go, Child, get thee among the Shades 
below to look for thy Father. At the Game Time 
he lifted up his heavy Club, which was full of 
Knots, and ſtuck thick with Iron Spikes: It look'd 
like a Shipmaſt, and every one near was afraid of 
being cruſh'd with the Fall of it. It threaten'd 
the Head of the Son of ½% et, but he avoids the 
Blow, and flies upon Periander with the Rapiduy 
of an Eagle cutting the Air: The Club, in filling, 
daſh'd to Pieces the Wheel of a Chariot near that 
of Tele achus. Mean while, the young Greek ſtruck 
a Dart into Periander s Throat: The bubbling 
Blood that ſtream'd from the wide Wound ſoon 
ſtiſſes his Voice; his fiery Horſes, no longer fee- 
ling the Controul of their Maſter's Hand, ran wild. 

up and down with the Reins hanging Looſe on 
their Necks he falls from his Chariot, his Eyes al- 
ready cloſed to the Light, and ghaſtly Death ſate 
on his disfieur'd Face. Telemacbus, pitying his 
Fate, immediately gave his Body to his Domeſticks, 
but kept the Lyon's Skin and his Club as a Token 
of his Victory. 

After this, he ſeeks Adraftus in the thickeſt of 
the Fight, and in his Way ſends headlong to Hell 
a Multitude of Combatans: Hilew , who had his 
Chariot drawn by two Courſers like thoſe of the 


Sun, 
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Sun, and which were bred in the ſpacious Mea- 
dows which are water'd by the River Aud De- 
moleon, who in Sicily had heretofore almoſt been 
a Match for Eyx in Combats of the Ceflus + Crane 
tor who had entertain'd in his Houſe, and been a 
Friend to Hercules, when that Son of Jupiter, in 
paſſing thro' Heſperia, ſlew the infamous Cacu g 
Menecrates who was ſaid to come near Pollux for 
wreſtling: Hippocoon the Salapian, who imitated 
the graceful Skill and Addreſs of Caſtor in the Ma» 
nagement of a Horſe: The famous Hunter EU 
meet. who was always ſmeatr'd with the Blood 
of Bears and wild Boars, which he uſed to kill on 
the ſhowy Ridges of the cold Apennine, and who 
is {-id to have been fo well beloved by Diana, 
that ſhe her ſelf caught him how to ſhoot with 
the Bow : Nicoſratu who had conquer d a Gyant 
that vomired Fire in the Rocks of Mount Garganwe 
Eleanthus , Who was to marry the young Pholer, 
Daughter of the River yrs; her Father had pro- 
mis'd her to the Man that ſhou'd deliver her from 
a winged Serpent, that was bred on the Banks of 
the River, and was to have devour'd her in a few 
Days, according to the Oracle's Prediction. This 
young Man, out of an Exceſs of Love made a Vow 
either to kill this Monſter, or dic in the Attempt: 
he was proſperous, but cou'd not taſte the Fruit 
of his Victory 3 for while Pholoe was preparing 
herſelf for the Ceremonies of a happy Marriage, 
and impatiently expected Eleanthus, ſhe was in- 
form'd that he had follow*d Adraſtus to the War, 
and that the Deſtinies had cruclly cut him of. She 
filPd with her Lamentations the Woods and Moun- 
tains near the River; ſhe drown'd her Eyes with 
Tears, tore. of her lovely Hair, forgot the Gar- 
lands of Flowers which ſhe uſed to gather, and 
accuſed: the Heavens of Injuſtice. As ſhe wept 


414 | be Adventures . Book XX, 


inceſſantly Night and Day, the Gods mov'd with 
her Complaints, and the Requeſt of the River, put 
an End to her Sorrow; for ſhe pour'd forth ſuch 
Abundance of Tears, that ſhe was preſently chan- 
ged into a Fountain, which, gliding into the Mid- 
le of the River, ſeeks to join her Waters to tho- 
ſe of the God her Father; but the Water of this 
Fountain is ſtill bitter; the Graſs on its Banks nc. 
ver brings forth Flowers; nor does it afford any 
ſhady Tree but the ſad Cypreſs. 
Mean while, Adraſtus, underſtanding that Tele. 
machu er ho all _ ſought him 
out with the greateſt Eagerneſs, hoping to make an 
eaſy Conqueſt of ſo raw a Youth. He was ſur- 
rounded with thirty Daunians of uncommon 
Strength, Dexterity, and Boldneſs, to whom he 
promis d very large Rewards, if they cou'd de- 
ſtroy Tel:machis by any Manner of Means; and 
had they met him in this nice Moment, doubtleſs 
theſe thirty Men, by ſurrounding Telemachw's 
Chariot, while Adraſtus had fallen upon him in 
Front, wou'd have found no Difficulty to have 
_— him; but Minerva turn'd them another 
Way. 

Adraſtus thought he aw and heard Tel macbus 
lower down in the Plain at the Foot of a Hill, 
Where there was a Croud of Combatants in cloſe 
Engagement; he runs, flies, he reſolves to ſatiate 
himſelf with Blood; but inſtead of Telemachw he 
finds the aged Neffor, who with his trembling 
Hand was throw:ng at a venture ſome faint harm- 
leſs Darts. Adraſtus, in his: Rage, wou'd have run 
o ood 
Neſtor. | 5 3 

Hereupon a thick Cloud of Darts and Arrows 
darken'd the Air, and cover'd all the Combatants: 
Nothing cou'd be heard but the doleful Cries 4 


Bock xXx. of TELEMACHUS. 415 


the Dying, and the Clattering of Arms of thoſe 
who fell in the Fray; the Earth groan'd beneath 
large Heaps of dead Bodies; Streams of Blood ran 
on every Side; Bellona and Mears, together with 
the infernal Furies cloath'd in Robes reeking with 
Gore, glutted their mercileſs Eyes with this Spe- 
Racle, and inceſſantly renew i the drovping Rage 
of the Combarants. Theſe Deities, who are Ene- 
mies of Mankind, chaſed far away from both Par- 
ties generous Pity , moderate Valour, ſofi. Huma- 
nity : There appear'd no longer among this con- 
fus d Meilley any thing but Slaughter, Revenge, 
Deſpair, and brutal Fury. The wiſe and invinci- 
ble Pallas her ſ:If trembled at the Sight, and ſtar- 
ted back with Horror. SE. 
Mean while, PhiloFeres. with a ſlow Pace, and 
holding the Arrows of Hercal:s, in h's Hand, en- 
deavours to come up to the Relief of Neſtor. A tra- 
fu, not being able to reach the divine old Man, 
had lanced his Darts on ſeveral Pyliant, and made 
them bite the Duſt. He had already overthrown Euff- 
las, who was fo ſwift-footed that] he ſcarce left the 
Print of his Feet on the Sand, and who in his 
own Country left the rapid Streams of Eurotas and 
Alphews far behind: At his feet fell Eutiubron who 
was more heautiful than Hylas, and as keen a Hun- 
ter as Hippolyrus : Prerilas , who had follow'd Ne- 
for to the diege f Troy, and who was belov'd by 
Achilles on account of his Courage and Strength: 
Ar:fogyton, who, by bathing in the Waters of the 
River Achelow., had ſecretly recew'd from that 
God the Power of transforming himſelf into all 
Sorts of Shapes; and indeed fo ſlippery and nim- 
ble was he in all his Mutions, that he ſlipt away 
from the ſtrongeit Hands: Bur A lraſtus, with one 
Thruſt of his Spear, render'd him motionlets. and 
his Soul immediately guſh'd out with his Blood. 
5 (N) 2 Naftor, 
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Neſtor, ſeeing his braveſt Captains fall thus be· K 0 
neath the Bluws of the cruel Adraſſus, juſt as the ( 
ilded Ears of Corn in H. rveſt. time fall under the ] 
Tharp edg'd Sickle of the unweary'd Reaper, for- ] 
got what Danger he in vain expos'd himſelf to. 
He ſhook of his old Age, and thought of 1 othing 
but to follow with his Eye his Son Piſiftratus, 
who, on his Side, was warmly engaged to keep of 
Danger from his Father; but the fatal Moment was ( 
come, wherein Piſſftraius was to make Neftor feel, 
| hew unfortunate a thing it ſometimes proves for a 
Man to live to a great Age. 
Piſiſtratus ſtruck his Spear with that violence ( 
againſt Adraſtus, that the Daunian Prince muſt t 
needs have fallen, had he not avoided the Str. ke, ( 
and whilſt Piſfratus, who was diſadvantag'd by | 
making a falſe Thruſt, was recovering his Spear, | 
Adr 1ftu pierc'd him with a Javelin into the middle 
of his Belly. His Bowels began immediately to 
iſſue out with a Torrent of Blood; his Complexion 
faded like a Flower that the Hand of ſome Nymph 
has crop'd in the Meadows: His Eyes were now 
almoſt extinguiſh'd, and his Speech began to falter. 
Alccus. his Governor, who was near him, receiv'd | 
him in his Arms juſt as he was failing, and had | 
only Time to carry him to his Father. There he | 
would fain have ſpoken, but as he open'd his 
Mouth, he expir'd. 
While Ph:!loferes was dealing round him Slau- 
ghter and DeftruQion, and repelling the Efforts of 
Adrafius, Neftor graſp'd his Son's Body in his 
Arms; he fill'd the Air with his Cries, and began 
to hate the Light: Unfortunate Wretch that I am, 
ſaid he, to have been a Father, and to live to ſee 
this: Alas, ye cruel Deſtinities, why did you not 
Put a Period to my Life, when -I was in Chaſe of 
the Ca/ydonian Boar, or in the Voyage to Coiclus, 
nn \ O 
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or at the firſt Siege of Troy? Then I had dy'd with 
Glory, and without Bitterneſs and Sorrow; now 
I drag a miſerable, deſpis'd, impotent old Age: 
I now live only to ſuffer Affliction, nor have I 
any other Senſe left, but that of Sorrow. O my 
Son, my Son, my dear Son yr at when 1 
loſt thy Brother Arntilo: bus, I ſtill had thee to com- 
fort me; but now thou art gone, nothing can 
comfort me; all is at an End with me. Hope, the 
ſole Aſſwager of human Pains, is a Bleſſing which 
no longer concerns me. Antilocbus, Piſiftratia , O 
my dear Children, methinks I loſe you both at 
once, in one and the ſame Day; the Death of the 
one makes the old Wound, which the other: had 
caus d, to bleed afreſh within my Heart! I am 
never more to ſee either of youl Who will cloſe 
my Eyes? Who will gather up my Afhes? O my 
dear Pififliratu, thou, as well as thy Brother, 
dyedſt like a valiant Man; tis only I that can- 
not dye. | 


At this he was going to pierce himſelf with a 
Dart; but thoſe about him Raid his Hand, and 
afterwards forc'd him from his Son's Body; and 
this unfortunate old Man falling into a Swoon, they 
carry'd him into his Tent, where, after he had a 
little recover'd himſelf, he would needs return to 
the Battle, but they with - held him by Force. 


And now Adraflus and Philoctetes were huntin 
out each other: Their Eyes flaſh'd Fire, like tho 
of a Lyon and a Leopard going to tear cach other 
to pieces in thoſe Fields which Cayſtrus waters. 
Menaces, martial Rage, and cruel Revenge ſparkle 
in their fierce Eyes. They certain Death 
whitherſoever they fling their Darts. All the 

| (N) 3 Com- 
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Combatants look upon them with Terror and 
Affright: And now they come w thin Sight of each 
other Philoctites bears in his Hand ane of thoſe 
dreadful Arrows, which never miſed their Aim, 
and whoſe Wounds were incurable : But Mars, 
favouring the cruel and intrepid Adraſus, wou'd 
not ſuff:r him to periſh fo ſoon, but was willing 
to m- ke uſe of him as an Inſtrument to lengthen 
out the Horrors of the War, and multiply Blood- 
ſhed and- Slaughter. Adrafluw was yet due to 
the Juſtice of the Gods for a Puniſhment of Man- 


kind, 


The very Moment PhiloReres defign'd to attack 
him; he himſelf receives a Wound from the Spear 
of  Amphimacbu, a young Lucanman, who was 
handſomer than the fam*d Nirew, whoſe Beauty 
was inferior to none of all the Greeks that fought 
at the Siege of Top, except Achilles. Scarce did 
Philoferes feel the Wound. but he ſhot an Arrow 
at Amphimachu, and picrc'd him to the Heart. 
In an laſtant his fine black Eyes loſt their Luſtre, 
and where clouded with the Shades of Death; his 
Lips, more ruddy than the Roſes with which Au- 
rora firews the Hemiſphere at her riſing, turn'd 
le, and a trightful Wanneſs tarniſh'd his Cheeks, 

is tender and delicate Face was, on a ſud ſen, 
disfigur'd. Philoctetes himſelf was mov'd with Pi- 
ty towards him; and the Soldiers fetch'd deep Sighs 
at ſeeing this young Man welt'ring in his own 
Blood, and his fine Head of Hair, as beautcous as 
that of A, allo, all diſorder'd and trailing in the 
duſt. Philoctetes, having overcome Amphimachu, 
was forc'd to retire from the Fight: He had loſt a 
great Deal of Blood and Strength; and even his 
eld Wound, in the Heat of Action, was going 
to 
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to open again, and renew his Pains; for the Sons 
of Æſculapius, with their divine Skill, cou'd not 
entirely heal it. And now he was juſt ready to 
fall among a Heap of bleeding Bodies that were 
round about him, when Archidamas, the boldeſt 
and moſt dextrous of all the Oebalians, whom he 
had brought with him to lay the Foundation of Pe- 
tilia, carries him out of the Battel, in the very Mo- 
ment that Auraſtus might with the greateſt Eaſe ha- 
ve laid him ſprawling at his Feet. And now Adra- 

«us meets with nothing that either dares oppoſe 
| eee All either fall or fly 
before him and he is like a Torrent, which ha- 
ving overflow'd its Banks, ſweeps away with its 
outragious Waves the Corn, the Cattel, the She» 
erds and their whole Villages. 


Felemachus hears at a Diſtance the Conquerot's 
Shouts, and ſees the Diſorder of his Men flying be- 
fore Adra, as a Herd timorous Deer traverſin 
the vaſt Plains, the'Woods, the Mountains, an 
even the moſt rapid Rivers, when purſu'd by the 
* Huntſmen. Telem acbus groans; Indignation ſpark- 
les in his Eyes; he quits the Place where he bad 
long been fighting with fo much Danger and Glo- 
ry; he runs to the Support of his ſhatter d Troops 
he advances, beſmear'd all over with the Blood of 
a Multtude of his Enemies, whom he had ex- 
tended on the Duſt: He gives a Shout at a Diftan- 
ce, that was heard by both Armies. 


Minerva had infus'd fomething dreadful in his 
Voice, with which the neighbouring Mcuntains 
refounded. Mars never makes his own harſh Voice 
ſound louder in Thrace, when he calls together the 
infernal Furies, Death and Wer, to aticid him. 


(N34 This 
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This Shout of Telemachus fills his Soldiers Hearts 
with Courage and Boldneſs, and chills his Enemies 
Souls with Fear. Even Adraftus ſelf is aſham'd to 
find himſelf diſorderd. A World of fatal Preſages 
fill him with Terror, and that which animates him, 
is rather Deſpair than a ſedate Valour: Thrice did 
his trembling Knees hegin to ſlip from under him; 
thrice he ſtarted back, without knowing what he 
did. A fainting Paleneſs and a cold darnp Sweat 
ſpread all over his Limbs, his hoarſe and faltering 
Voice could not make an End of any Word; his 
Eyes-ſparkling with a gloomy Fire, look'd as if 
they were going to ſtart out of his Headz he was 
like Orefes agitated by the Furies; all his Motions 
were convulſive. And now he begins to believe 
that there are Gods: He thought he ſaw them 
angry, and that he heard a hollow Voice from 
Hell calling him to dark Tartarw. Every thing 
made him ſenſible there was a celeſtial and inviſi- 
ble Hand hovering over his Head. which was going 
to fink him down -4 its intollerable Weight. All 
was extinguiſhd in his Heart; his Cou 
Reſolution vaniſh'd, and diſappear'd like 


e 
Day - light, when Phebus finking down to the Bo- 
ſom of Theris , leaves the Earth mantled in the 
Shades of Night. 


The impious Adraſtus, who was too long ſuf- 
fer'd to live, but that Mankind ſtood in need of 
ſo dreadful a Scourge; the impious Adraſtus does 
at length draw near his laſt Hour: Like one di- 
ſtracted he runs to meet his inevitable Fate; Hor- 
ror, gnawing Remorſe, Conſternation, Fury; Ra- 
ge, Deſpair, accompany him in his March. Na 
fooner does he ſet Eye on Telemachus , but he fan- 
cy'd he ſaw Avers open its Jaws, and 3 


EF 
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Flames iſſuing from the black Phlegeron, ready to 
ſwallow him up: He cries out, and his Mouth 
continues open, without being able to utter @ 
Word: Like a Man aſleep, who in a frightfub 
Dream opens his Mouth, and ſtrives to ſpeak; but 
ſtill Utrerance fails him, and he attempts it in vain. 
With a trembling and impatient Hand Adraſtus 
flings his Dart at Telemacbus, while the latter un- 
daunded and calm like one that is befriended by 


ſeem'd as if Victory. covering him with her wings, 
did already hold a Crown over his Head; a gent- 
le and undiſturb d Courage ſparkled in his Eyes: 
One wou'd have taken him for Minerva her ſelf, 
io compoſed and unconcern'd was he in the Midſt 
of the greateft Dangers. Adrafius's Dart being re- 
pelPd by Telemachw*s Buckler, he haſtens to draw 
his Sword, to deprive the Son of Ulyſſes of the Ad- 
vantage of throwing his Dart in his Turn. Tele- 
mac hus, ſeeing Adraſtuss Sword in his Hand, im- 
mediately draws his own, and relinquiſhes his 
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When they were ſeen thus fighting Hand to 
Hand, all the other Combatants, in Silence, laid 
down their Arms to gaze on them, and waited 
for the Iſſue of the War from their ſingle Engage- 
- ment. The two bright Swords, like the Flaſhes 
f of Lightning that bring on Claps of Thunder, croſs 
a | each other ſeveral Times, and deal fruitleſs Blows 
= | on the burniſh'd Armour, which refounds with 
- | their heavy Strokes. The two Combatans ſtretch 
themſelves out, contract themſelves, bow them- 
felves down, ftart up in an Inſtant, and after a 
while, grapple together. The Ivy that grov's at 


(N) 5 


the Gods, defends himſelf with his Buckler. It 


the Foot of an Elm, does not more cloſely ** 


1 
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the hard and kn Trunk with its wreathing 
Branches, till it rea the higheſt Boughs, than 
theſe two Combatants claſp and lock one ano. 
ther. Alrafius had not yet loſt any thing of his 
native Strength; and Triemachus was not yet ar- 
riv'd to the ful Increaſe of his. Adraftis made ſe- 
veral Attempts to ſurprize his Enemy. and overſet 
him; he endeavours to ſeize the Sword of the young 
Greek, but in vain; while he offers at this, Tele- 
machu catches him up from the Ground, and 
throws him proſtrate on the Sand. Then did 
that impious Vretch, who always contemn'd the 
Gods, betray a vile Fear of Death; he is aſham'd 
to beg his Life, and yet cannot help manifeſting 
that he deſires it; he endeavours to move Telema- 
chus's Compaſſion: O thou Son of Ulyſſes, ſaid he 
to him, I now at laſt acknowledge that the Gods 
are juſt; they puniſh me as | have deſery'd; no- 
thing but Diſtteſs can open the Eyes of Men to ſee 
the Iruth; I ſee it, and ſtand condemn'd by it; 
but let an unfortunate King put you in Mind of 
your Father, who is remote from Iibaca, and let 
the Thoughts of this affect your Heart! 


| Telemackus, who held him faſt under him, 
and had already lifted up his Sword to pierce 
his Throat, inſtantly made this anſwer; I had no 
other Aim but Victory, and the Peace of the Na- 
tion to whoſe ſuccour I am come; I delizht not 
in Bloodſhed; live therefore, O Adrefiws, but 
live co repair your Faults; reſtore all that 2 
have uſurp'd; re- eſtabliſh Tranquility and Juſtice 
on the Coaſt of the great Heſperia, which you 
have ſullied with ſa many Maſſacres and Treache- 
ries; live, and become a new Man; let your Fall 
teach you that the Gods are juſt; that wicked Men 
are 
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are miſerable; that they deceive themſelves in ſee- 
king HappineG by Violence, Inhumanity and 
Guile; in ſhort, that nothing is ſo happy or de- 
lightful, as a plain and ſteddy Virtue. Give us 
for Hoſtages your Son Metrodorus, with twelve 
of your prime Nobility. 


At theſe Words Telemachus ſuffers Adra ſſus 
to riſe, and lends him his Hand, without in 
the leaſt diſtruſting his Villainy; but Adr fs 
immediately threw at him a ſecond ſhort Dart 
which he had kept canceal'd, It was fo ſharps 
pointed, and flung with ſo great Dexterity, 
that had not Telemachw's Armour been of a 
ſupernatural Make, it had certainly pierc'd it. 
At the ſame Time Adrafixs runs behind a Tree to 
avoid the Purſuit of Telemachw, who ery'd out; 
You ſee, O ye Daunians, the Victory is our's; 
this wicked Man faves himſelf anly by his Trea- 
chery. He who fears not the Gods, is afraid of 
Death: On the contrary, he who fears the Gods, 
has nothing elſe to fear. Speaking theſe Words, 
he moves towards the Daunians, and gives a Si 
to his Men, who were on the other Side of = 
Tree, to cut of the Retreat of the perfidious Adra. 
us. Adraſits fearing he ſhould be taken, makes 
as if he would return the fame Way he came, and 
reſolves to break through the Cretan, who food 
to oppoſe his Paſſage; but on a ſudden, Telema- 
chus, ſwift as the Thunder which is hurPd by the 
Father of the Gods upon guilty mortals, flies 
upon his Enemy; he ſeizes him with his victori- 
ous Hard, lays him proſtrate on the Ground, as 
the bleak Northwind beats down the tender Ears 
of Corn, and will now hear no more, though 


the 
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the impious Wretch attempts again to abuſe his 
nerous Temper: He buries his Sword in his 
cart, and precipitates him to the Flames of 
dark Tartarus; à juſt punii hment of his De- 
merits. 


THE 
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draſtus being k:ld, the Daunians lift up their 
Hands to the Allies, in Token of Peace, and de- 
mand of them a King of their own Nation. Ne- 
ſtor being inconſolable for the Death of his Son, 
keeps from the Aſſembly of the Chiefs, ſome of 
whom give their Opinions for dividing the Coun» 

of the vanquiſh'd, and giving to Telema- 
- & the Territory of Arpi. Far jrom accepting 
this Offer, Telemachus ſbews, that ti the com- 
mon Intereſ of the Confederates to chuſe Poly- 
damas King of the Daunians, and to leave them 
their Lands. He afterwards perſuades that Peo- 
ple to beſtow the Country of Arpi on Diomedes, 
who happen'd to come there. The Trouble being 
thus at an End, they ſeparate in order to return 
to their repetitive Countries. 
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YO ſooner was Adra dead, than all the 
Daunians, inſtead of deploring their De- 


feat, and the Lofs of their King, rejoyced 

for their Deliverance , and ftretch'd out 
their Hands to the Allies, in Token of Peace and 
Reconci lation. Merrodorus, the Son of Alraſtus, 
whom his Father had brought up in Maxis of 
D · ſſimulation Injuſtice, an4 Inhumanity, betook 
himſelf to fl ght like a Coward; but a Slave, that 
was an Accomphce in all his Cruelties and infa- 
mous Actions, whom he had made free; and loaded 
with tavours, and to whoſe Fidelity alone he com- 
mitted his Flight, caſt about how he might betray 
him, for his own Advantage: He kill'd him as 
he fled, by giving him a Wound in his Back; then, 
cutting of his H ad, brought it to the Camp of 
the Confederates, in Expectation of ſome mighty 
Reward for a Crime that put an End to the War. 
But the Confederates abhorr'd the Villain, and 
cauſe | him to be put to Death. Telemach-s, ſeeing 
the Head of Merrodorus, who was a Youth of 
marvellous Beauty, of an excellent Diſpoſition, 
which had been ſpoil'd by Pleaſires and ba! Ex- 
amples, cou'd not reſtrain his Tears. Alas! ſaid 
he, here are the Effects of the Bane of Proſperity 
in a young Prince! The higher his Condition is, 
and the more ſprightly his Temper, the more he 
wanders out of the true Way, and departs from 
the Sentiments of Virrue; I my ſelf might perhaps 
have done the ſame, had not the Misfortunes in 
which | was train'd up (thanks to the Gods and 
Mentors In tructions) taught me Moderation. 

The Daunians being aſſembled, demanded, as 
the only Condition of Peace, that they might be 
permitted to ſet up a King of their own Nation, 
who might, by his Virtues, wipe out the Reproach 


which the impious Aut had brought upon 
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the Crown. They thank'd the Gods for naving 
deſtroy'd the Tyrant, and crouded to kiſs the 
Hand of Telemachius, who was the Inſtrument in 
cutting of that Monſter; fo that their Defeat was 
to them in the Nature of a Triumph. Thus in a 
Moment fell, beyond Retrieve, that Power which 
threaten'd all others in Heſperia, and which made 
ſo many Nations tremble; like thoſe huge Banks 
of Earth that ſeem firm and immoveable, but 
which are by little and little ſupp'd and under- 
min' d. For a great while the feeble Toil, us'd 
in attacking the Foundations of them, is derided; 
they ſeem not in the leaſt weaken'd, all is ſmooth 
and plain, nothing ſo much as ſhakes; mean 
while, all the ſubterranean Props are gradually 
deſtroy'd down to the Foundation, and then at 
once the Mound ſinks, and opens a prodiz1ous 
Gap. Thus an-unjuſt and tricking Power , what- 
ever Proſperity it may ſeem to acquire through 
its Violences, is all the while digging a Precipice 
under its own Feet. Guile and Inhumanity do, 
by Degrees, ſap the moſt ſlid Foundations of le- 
al Aurhority; Men admire it, fear it, tremble 
fore it till the Moment it vaniſhes; it ſinks un- 
der its own weight, and nothing can raiſe it again, 
becauſe it has with its own Hands deſtroy'd the 
true Supports of Sinceriry and Juſtice, which alone 
_ Love and Confidence. 

e Commanders of the Army met the next 
Day, to grant the Dawnians a King, It was a 
delightful thing to ſee the rwo Camps confounded 
together by fo unlook'd for a Friendſhip, fo that 
the two Armies now made but one. The wiſe 
Neftor cou'd not be preſent in Council, becauſe 
Grief of Mind, added to his great Age, had wi- 


down a Flower, and makes it droop in the Eve 
| 1 
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ning, Which in the Morning, while Aurora was 
riſing, was the Glory and Ornament of the ver- 
dant Fields. His Eyes were become two Fountains 
of Tears that cowd not be dry'd up; kindly Sleep, 
that charms the acuteſt Pains, fled far away from 
him: Hope, the Life of a Man's Heart, was extinct 
in him: all Food was bitter to this unfortunate 
old Man; even the Light was odious to him; his 
Soul wiſh' i for nothing but to part from his Bo- 
dy, and to fink into the everlaſting Night of Plu- 
ro's Empire: In vain did his Friends talk to him; 
his diſtemper'd Mind nauſeated all Friendſhip, as 
a ſick Man diſreliſhes the moſt wholſome Meats. 
To all that they could ſay to move him, he re- 
turn'd nothing but Sighs and Groans. From time 
to time he was heard to ſay, O Piſſtratus, Pifeftr a- 
tw, Pifitraits, my Son, thou call't me hence, 
I will follow thee, thou wilt render Death ſweet 
to me! O my dear Son, all the Happineſs l now 
deſire, is to ſee thee again on the Banks of Styx. 
Then wou'd he continue whole Hours without 
ſpeaking the leaſt Word; but wou'd lament, and 
lift up his Hands, and his Eyes drown'd in Tears, 
to Heaven. In the mean Time, the Princes being 
aſſembled , were expecting Telemachus, who re- 
main'd by Pi- atuss Body, on which he ſtrew'd 
Handfuls of Flowers, with exquiſite Perfumes, 
and ſhed a Flood of bitter Tears... O my dear 
Companion, ſaid he. I ſhall never forget how I 
ſaw thee at Hy, follow'd thee to Sparta, and 
found the ag-in on the Coaſt of the great Heſperia : 
I owe thee a Thouſand kind Offices; 1 loved thee, 
and was belove t by thee: I was acquainted with 
thy Valour; which wou'd have ſurpais d that of 
many renown'd Greeks. Alas! It has made thee 
die honourably; but it has robb'd the 'World of a 


blooming Virtue which wou'd have <qualld ur 
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| of thy Father! Yes ; thy Wiſdom and thy Elo. 
quence, in a riper Age, wou'd have come up to 
the Perfections of that Hero who was admir'd b 
all Greece! Thou wait already Maſter of that ſweer 
Inſi auation which was irreſiſtible when thou ſpa- 
keſt. Tho e natural and ingenous Ways of recoun- 
ting a St ry, that ſage Moderation which is a pre- 
vailing Charm tz pacity angry Spirits; that Autho- 
rity which flows from Prudence and the Energy of 
good Counſels: When thou ſpakeſt, every Ear 
was attentive; all were prepoſſeſs ſt in thy Favour, 
all were deſirous to find you in the Right. Thy 
Speech, that was plain and without Flouriſhes, 
gently ſtole into Men's Hearts, like Dew upon the 
ſpringing Gr:fs. But alas! all choſe Bleſſings, 
whica we enjoy'd but a few Hours ago, are now 
M..tcch'd from us for ever! P:fiſftratw, whom I 
huge'd in my Arms this morning, is now no mo- 
re; We have nothing left but a ſai Remembrance 
of him: Ah! if thou hadſt clus'd the Eyes of Ne. 
flor, and nt we thine, then had he not ſeen what 
he now is ford to ſee, nor wou'd he have been 
the moſt unhappy Father in the World. 

After this, T:-lemachus cauſed the bloody Wound 
in Piſitrat u's Side, to be waſh'd; he order'd 
him to be laid out upon a Bed of Purple, where, 
with his Head leaning upon his Shoulder, o'er- 
ſpread with the Paleneſs of Neath, he reſembled a 
young Tree, which having cover'd the Earth with 
its Shade, anꝗ ſhot its flouriſhing Bougs to Hea- 
ven, is wounded by the ſharp Edge of a Wood. 
man'ns Axe; it no longer holds by its own Proot, 
nor by the Earth, that fruitful Mother who nou- | 
riſhes her Plants in her Boſom; it ſickens, it droops, | 
it loſes its Verdure, it can no longer ſupport it 
ſelf, and down it falls; its Branches, that us'd to 
hide the Sky from Men's 85 , are dragg d in the 
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Duſt, all wither'd and dry; it is now a bare 
Trunk, deſpoiPFd of all its Ornament. Thus Pic. 
ftratus, now a Prey to Death, was carry'd away 
by thoſe who were to lay him on the fatal Pile, 
Already the Flame mounts up to Heaven. A 
Band of Pylians attended him with dejected watry 
Eyes, Arms reverſed and trailing, and with a 
ſlow Pace, The Body is ſoon conſumed; the 
Aſhes are put into a golden Urn: And Triema- 
chus, who took upon him the Care of the whole 
Ceremony , commits this Urn, as a moſt valuable 
Treaſure to Callim ac bus, who had been Piſiftra- 
tas Governor: Take, faid he, theſe Aſhes, the 
ſad but precious Remains of him whom you fo 
much lov'd; keep them for his Father, but wait 
till he has recover'd Strength enough to ask for 
them, and then, and not till then, deliver them; 
That which excites Sorrow at one Time, allays it 
at another. 

After this, Telemacbur repairs to the Aſſem- 
bly of the confederate Kings, As ſoon as they 
eſpy d him, they were all huſh'd, in Expectation 
to hear him diſcourſe: This made him bluſh, 
and he cou'd not be. prevail'd upon to ſpeak. 
The Praiſes that were given him by publick Accla- 
mations, on account of his late Action, added 
to his Baſhfulneſs; ſo that he would gladly have 
hid himſelf: This was the firſt time he appeared 
confuſed and irreſolute. At length, he deſired, 
as a Favour, that they wou'd deſiſt from com- 
mending him: Not but that | am 2 lover of Praiſe, 
ſaid he, eſpecially when it comes from ſuch 
good Judges of Virtue; but I am afraid of loving 
it too much. Praiſes are apt to corrupt Men; 
they fill them full of themſelves, and render them 
yain and preſumptuous: We ought equally to 
-merit and decling them; There is no great Unli- 
- | kenels 
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keneſs between the juſteſt and the falſeſt Praiſes, 
The wickedeſt of all Men, namely Tyrants, are 
thoſe who have procured themſelves to be moſt 
praiſed by their Flatterers : What Pleaſure is there 
in being commended like them? Juſt Praiſes are 
ſuch as you will give me in my Abſence, if | am 
ſo happy as to deſerve them. If you believe 
me to be really good, you ought alſo to believe 
that I am willing to be modeſt, and would tear 
Vanity: Spare me therefore, if you have any 
Eſteem for me, and do not praiſe me as if I were 
a Man fond of ſuch Things. 

After Telemachu had thus expreſs'd himſelf, he 
return'd not a Word more to thoſe who continued 
extolling him to the Sky: And hy an Air of [ndif- 
ference, he cut ſhore the Enconuums that were 
made upon him. They began to be afraid they 
ſhou'd diſpleaſe him in good Earneſt by praiſing 
him; but their Admiration ſtill encreaſed; every 
one knowing the Tenderneſs he had ſhewn to Pi- 
fiftratws, and the Care he took to pay him the 
laſt Offices. The whole Army was more affected 
with theſe Marks of his good Nature, than with 
all thoſe Prodigies of Wiſdom and Valour which 
lately ſhone in him. He is wiſe, he is valiant, 
whiſper'd they one to another; he is the Favouri- 
te of the Gods, and the true Hero of our Age. 
He is more than human: But all this is only Mat- 
ter of Wonder, it does nothing more than fill us 
with Amazement. He has Humanity and Good- 
neſs; he is a faithful, tender hearted Friend; he 
is compaſſionate and ſymparhizing , generous, be- 
neficent. and wholly at the Service of them whom 
he ought to love; he is the Delight of them who 
hve with him; he has laid aſide all his former 
Haughtineſs, Indifference, and Fierceneſs. This 
is what makes him uſeful in Life; this is what co- 
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mes home to each Man's Heart; this is What en- 
dears him to us and. makes us ſenſible of all his 
Virtues: This is what makes us all ready to ſacti- 
fice our Lives for him. 

Theſe Diſcourſes were ſcarce finiſh'd, when 
they proceeded to the point in Hand, namely, 
the Buſineſs of giving a King to the Dawnt.:ns. 
Moſt of the Princes were of Opinion, that it was 
beſt to divide that Country among the Confede- 
rates, as a conquer'd Land; and offered to Tele- 


mac bhus, for his Share, the fertile Country of 


Arpi, which, twice a Year, bears the rich Gifts 
of Ceres, the bounteous Bleſſings of Bacchus, and 
the ever - green Fruits of the Olive Tree, ſacred 
to Minerva. This Land, ſaid they to him, ought 
to make you forget the poor Cottages of Ithaca, 
the frighif / Rocks of Dulichiam , and the wild 
Foreſts of Zacynihw. Give over the Search of 
your Father, who muſt have periſh'd in the Wa- 
ves, near the Promontory of Capharew, thro? 
the Revenge of Nauplius, and the Wrath of N. p- 
tune. Think no more of your Mother, who 
is long fince in the Poſſeſſion of her Lovers; nor 
of your W ngy be whoſe Soyl is not favour'd by 
Heaven, like this we now offer you. He pa- 
tiently heard all this; but the Rocks of Ttrace and 
Tbeſſaly are not more deaf and inſenſihle of the 
Complaints of deſpairing Lovers, than Telemac hus 

of theſe Propoſals. | 
For my part, ys he, I am not fond either of 
Riches or Picaſures: What ſignifies the poſſeſſing 
a greater Compaſs of Land , and commanding a 
great Number of Men? It occaſions but the mo- 
re Perplexity, and the leſs Liberty to the Maſter. 
Life is full enough of Miſeries, even to the wiſeſt 
and moſt moderate Sort of Men, without the 
additional Trouble of governing others, who are 
une 
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untractable, reſtleſs, unjuſt, deceitful, and un- 
grateful. If a Man aims at the Maſtery over 
others for his own Sake alone, with an Eye to 


nothing but his own Authority, Pleaſure, and Glo- 


ry; he is impious, he is a Tyrant, he is the Scour- 
ge of Mankind: If, on the contrary, his Deſign, 
in aiming at the Dominion over them, be to con- 
duct them aright, for their own good, he is not 
ſo much their Maſter as their Guardian; he has 
nothing but the Trouble of it, which is endleſs, 


and he is far from having any Thougts or Deſires 


to enlarge the Bounds of his Authority. The 
Shepherd, who devours not his Flock, but, with 
the Hazard of his own Life, guards it againſt the 
Wolves, and watches over it Night and Day, and 
takes Care to lead it into fat Paſtures, has no 
Mind to encreaſe the Number of his Sheep by 
ſeizing upon thoſe of his Neighbours, becauſe it 
wou'd but encreaſe his Trouble. Altho' I never 
ſway'd a Scepter , added Telemachus; yet do I 
underitand, from the Laws, and from thoſe 
wiſe Men who made them, how painful and la- 
borious a thing it is to ſteer the Government of 
Cities and Kingdoms: 1 am therefore content with 
my poor Ithaca. As little, and as poor as it is, 
I ſhall have Glory enough, provided I reign 
there with Juſtice, Pity, LY Courage : And 
indeed, I ſhall reign there but too ſoon. Heaven 
grant that my Father, ſafe from the Fury of the 
Waves, may govern there to an extream old Age, 
and that I may long learn under him how to 
overcome my own Paſſions, and thereby to re- 
gulate thoſe of a whole Nation. 

Afterwards he thus proceeded: Hear, O ye 
Princes, who are here aſſembled, what I think 
my ſelf obliged to ſay to you for your own In- 
tereſt, If you give the Dawnians a juſt King, he 
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will rule them with jultice, he will ſhew them 
how much it is for their Advantage to adhere to 
good Faith andSincerity, and never to encroach 
upon their Neighbours : And this is what they 
cou'd never underſtand while they were govern'd 
by the impivus Alff. As long as they ſhall 
be under the Sway of a wiſe and moderate Prince; 
you will have nothing to fear from them; they 
will be bcholden to yau for this good King, 
| whom you ſhall have beſtow'd on them; they 
will be indebted to you for the Peace and Pro- 
ſperity they ſhall enjoy under him. They will 
be to far from attaking I ye. that they will in- 
ceſſantly bleſs you, and both King and People 
will be, as it were, the Work of your own Hands. 
If, on the contrary, you proceed to divide their 
Country among you, pray obſerve the Miſchiefs 
which | foretel you; Theſe People, driven by 
Deſpair. will begin a new Wars they will have 
uſtice on their Side in contending Gor their Li- 
; the Gods, who are Enemies of Tyranny, 

will fight for them: And if the Gods take their 
Part, you will certainly, ſooner or later, be con- 
founded, and all your Proſperity vaniſh like 
Smoke. Wiſdom and Counſel will be taken 
away from your Commanders, Courage from your 
Soldiers, and Fertility from your Lands : You 
will flatter your ſelves with vain Expectations, 
you will be raſh and unadviſed in your Under- 
takings, you will filence honeſt Men that ſhall 
offer to tell you the Truth, your Fall will be ſud- 
den, and it will be ſaid of you: Are theſe the 
flouriſhing Nations that were to give Laws to all 
the World? Sce how they fly before their Enc- 
mies, and are the Sport of others whro trample 
them under their Feet? This is the Work of the 
Gods, this is what ſuch unjuſt, proud, inhuman 
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m_ deſerve! Again conſider, that if you offer 
to divide this Conqueſt among you, you unite all 
the neighbouring Nations againft you : Your 
League, form'd to defend the common Liberty 
of Heſperia againſt the Uſurper Adraftw, will be- 
come hateful; and *tis you that atl the World 
will, with good Reaſon, accuſe of aiming at 
a univerfal Tyranny. But admitting you prove 
victorious both over the Dauniens, and all 
others: even that will be your Deſtruction ; PII 
tell you how. 

Conſider that this Attempt will diſunite you all, 
becauſe, not being founded upon Juſtice, you 
Will have no Rule among you to ſquare out each 
other's Pretenſions by; every one will urge that 
his Share of the Conqueſt ſhould be proportionate 
to his Power; none of you will have Authority 
enough over the Nations to make the Partition 
peaceably, and this will be the Source of a War, 
which your Great- Gtand - Children wilt never ſec an 
End of. is it not much better to be juſt and mo- 
derate, than to follow one's Ambition with ſo 


much Danger and through ſo many inevitable Mi- 


ſchiefs? Are not profound Peace, the Calm and , 
any it, the Bleſſings 


innocent Pleafures that 
of Plenty, the Friendſhip of one's Neigbbeurs, 
the Glory that is inſeparable from Juſtice, the Au- 
thority that is ir'd in rendering one's ſelf, by 
one's Sincerity , the Arbiter of all — Nations 5 
are not theſe, I ſay, much more deſirable things 
than the foolifh Vanity of an unwarrantable Con- 
queſt? O Princes, O Kings, you ſee I fpcak to you 
without any Byaſs or Self- intereſt ; hearken there- 
2 to one Who loves EN — 
ou, nay even to ou 

the Truth before your Eyes. 8 

While Telemachue deliver d . himfelf thus, with 
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an Air of Authority which they had never ſeen in 
any other, and while all the Prnces with Aſto- 
niſhment and Rapture attended to the Wiſdom of 
his Counſels, there was heard a confus'd Noiſe 
which ſpread throughout the Camp, and reach'd 
to the very place where the Aſſembly was held. 
A Stranger, ſaid they, is landed on theſe Coaſts. 
with a Company of arm'd Men. This unknown 
Perſon is of a lofty Mien; every thing in him 
appears Heroick; it is caſy to diſcern that he has 
been long under the Frowns of Fortune, and that 
his high Courage has made him ſuperior to all his 
Calamities. At firſt, the People of the Country, 
who guard the Coaſt, wou'd have repulſed him 
as an Enemy that was coming to make an Inva- 
fion; but after having drawn his Sword, with an 
Air of Iatrepidity, he told them that he knew 
how to defend himſcif, if he were attack'd, but 
that all he deſir 4 of them was Peace and Hoſpi- 
taly. He immediately held forth an Olive branch 
as a Supplicant: Upon this he is heard; he deſi- 
res to be brought to thoſe who govern in this 


Part of Heſperia, and ſo he is conducted hithers 


to ſpeak to the aſſembled Kings. 

Scarce was this Diſcourſe finiſh'd, when this 
Stranger was ſeen entering with a Majeſty that 
ſurpriz'd the whole Aſſembly : One might eaſily 
have- taken him for Mars, when he aſſembles, 
in the Mountains of Thrace, his blood - thirſty 
Troops. He beſpeaks the Aſſembly in theſe 


Terms. 


E 
doubtleſs met together here to defend your Coun- 
try againſt its Enemies, or to enact the moſt 
Tighteous Laws; hearken to a Man that has been 
rſecuted by Fortune: Heaven grant you never 
the like Calamitics! I am Diomedes , on * 
0.4 
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Etolia, who wounded V-nus at the Siege of Tray: 
The Revenge of that Goddeſs purſues me trough» 
out the Univerſe. Neptune, who can refuſe 
noihing to the divine Daughter of the Sea, has 
deliver'd me up to the Fury of the Winds and 
Waves, which have ſeveral times daſh'd my 
Ships in pieces againſt Rocks. The incxor-ble 
Venus has taken from me all Hope of ever ſeeing | 
agin my Kingdom, my Family, and the delicious 
Light of that Coun ry where | firſt ſ the Day at 
my Birth: No, I ſhall never more fee what [ | 
hold moſt dear in the World. I now am come, 
after numerous Shipwreks , to ſeek on this un- 
known Shore a little Repoſe, and a ſecure Re- 
treat. If you fear the Gods, eſpecially Jupiter, 
| | who has the Care of Strangers; if you have any 
" I Senſe of Pity, do not refuſe me, in theſe vaſt 
Regions, ſome Corner, though it be of barren 
- | Ground, ſome diſmal Deſart, or ſome ſharp 
craggy Rock, that I, with my Companions, may 
I found a City there, which may be at leaſt a me- 
| | lancholy Image of our loſt Country. We ask 
I but a ſmall Tract in ſome waſte Place: We will 
hve peaceably with you in a ſtrict Alliance: Your 
Enemies ſhall be our's; we will eſpouſe all your 
I Intereſts; we only deſire the Liberty of living ac- 
cording to our owa Laws. 
All the while Diomedes was ſpeaking this, Je- 
' | demachus, with his Eyes fix'd on him, ſhew'd 
in his own Countenance all the different Paſſions 
which the human Soul is capable of. When Dio- 
medes hrſt ſpoke of his tedious Misfortunes, he 
was in Hopes it might be his Father. As ſoon as 
he had declared himſelf to be Diomedes, Telema- 
chuu's Countenance languiſh'd like a beauteous 
Flower which the crucl North- wind had juſt bla- 
ſted with its pernicious Breath, Afﬀerwards , Dia- 
| (O) 5 medes, 
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wmedes, complaining of the implacable Anger of a 
Deity , begot in him a compaſſionate and tender 
Remembrance of the like Misfortunes ſuffer'd b 

his Father and himfclf: His Cheeks ran down wid 
tears mix'd with Grief and Joy, and he inſtantly 
flew to Diomedes to embrace him. 


I am, ſaid he, the Son of Ulyſſes, whom 
once knew, and who was not unuſeful to you, 
when you took the famous Horſes of Rbeſus: 
The Gods have treated him, as well as you, 
unmercifully: If there be any Truth in the Ora- 
cles of Eurebus, he is (till alive: But alas! he is 
not alive to me: I left Irhaca to ſeek him, and 
now I can neither ſee him nor Ithaca again: 
Judge by my Misfortunes what Compaſſion I 

ave for others. The Advantage that Misfortu- 
nes bring along with them, is to teach us to 
ſympathize with others in their Troubles : Though 
I am but a Stranger here, yet am I able, O great 
Diomedes, (for notwithſtanding the Miſery that 
overwhelm'd my Country when I was a Child, 
I have not been ſo ill educated, as to be ignorant 
of r glorious Feats in War) 1 am able, O 
moll invicible of all the Greeks next Acbilles, to 
procure you ſome Relief. Theſe Princes, whom 
you here ſee, are Perſons of Humanity; without 
which they very well know there is neither Vir- 
tuc, nor true Courage, nor ſolid Glory. Misfor- 
tunes add a new Luſtre to the Glory of great Men. 
There is ſomething wanting in them, before they 
have been in Adverſity. There muſt be in their 
Lives Examples of Patience and Firmneſs of Mind; 
diſtreſs'd Virtue melts all Hearts that have any Re- 
liſh for Virtue; leave to us, therefore, the Care of 
comforting you; ſince the Gods have ſent you to 
us, we look upon you as a Preſent they intended 


us, 
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us, and ought to eſteem our ſelves happy that we | 
are able to mitigate your Sorrows. . | 
While he was thus ſpeaking, Diomedes look'd 
on him with Wonder and Amazement, and feld 
his Heart leap within him. They hugg'd one 
another as if they had long been Ms in the 
cloſeſt Bands of Friendſhip. O worthy Son of 
the wiſe [ly/ſes, ſaid Diomedes, I find in you the 
Sweetneſs of his Countenance, the Gracefulneſs of 
his Diſcourſe, his commanding Eloquence, his no- 
ble Sentimens, and his wiſe Thou | 
Mean while, Philotieres hkewiſe embrac'd the 
Son of Tydcwus : They related to each other their | 
melancholy Adventures: Then ſaid PhiloGeres to | 
him, I doubt not but you will be glad to ſee the | 
wiſe Neſtor ; he has juſt loſt P:iffrarw, the laſt | 
of his Children, and now there remains nothin 
for him but a Way moiſten'd with Tears, that 
h | loads him to his Tomb. Come then and try to 
at | comfort him; a Friend under Affliction is fitter 
at | than another to eaſe his troubled Heart. They | 
d, | immediately repair'd to the Tent of Neftor, who f 
ne | ſcarce knew Diomedes again; Grief had fo de- | 
O || preſsd his Spirit, and diforder'd his Senſes. At 
to | firſt they wept with him, and this Interview en- 
m {| creaſed the old Man's Sorrow; bur after a while, 
ut the Preſence of this Friend aſſwag'd his Heart; 
and one might caftly diſcern, that his Affliction 
was, in fome Meaſnre, ſuſpended by the ſecret 
Pleaſure of relating what he himſelf had ſuffer'd, 
and of hearing, on the other Side, what had be- 
fallen Diomedes, | 
Whilſt they were thus converfing, the Kings, 
together with Telemachus , were debating what 
Courſe to take? Telemachus adviſed them to give 
Diomedes the Country of Arps, and to chuſe Pa- 
Hadamar for King of the Daynians, he * 
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their own Nation. This Man was a famous 
Captain, whom Aaraſtu, through Jealouſy, wou'd 
never employ, leſt the World ſhould adicribe to 


that able Commander the Succeſs, of which he 


hoped to reap himſelf all the Glory. Polydamas 
had often, in private, repreſented to him, that 
he too much exp: ſed his own Life and the Wel- 
fare of his Country in this War, againſt ſo many 
Confederate Nations: He wou'd often have ad- 
vis'd him to have obſerv'd a more upright and mo- 
derate Conduct towards his Neighbours ; but tho- 
ſe who hate Truth, do alſo hte ſuch as are fo bold 
as to declare it to them: They make no Manner 
of Account either of their Sincetity, or their Zeal, 
or their Diſintereſtedneſs: A bewitching Proſperity 
| hatden'd Adrafius's Heart againſt the moſt Whole- 
ſome Advice, and yet, notwithſtanding all this, he 
ſtill obtain'd the Victory over his Enemies. Haugh- 
tineſs, Fraud, and Violence, were ſtill the Inſtru- 
ments of Triumph to him. None of the Misfor- 
tunes which Polydamas fo often threaten'd him 
with, befel him: Adraffius laugh'd at that timo- 
rous Prudence which is always foreſecing Inconve- 
niencies. He cou'd no longer endure the Sight of 
Polydamas ; he remov'd him from all Employments 
of Honour and Truſt, and left him to languiſh in 
Solitude and Indigence. 

Polydamas was at firſt deeply affeted with this 
Diſgrace, but it ſoon procur'd him what he wan- 
ted, in opening his Eyes to ſee the Vanity of 
high Fortunes; he became wiſe at his own Coſt; 
he began to rejoyce that he had been unfortunate; 
he by degrees learnt how to ſuffer; to be ſatisfy'd 
with a little; calmly to feed his Soul with Truth 
to cheriſh and entertain within him ſecret Vir- 


tues, which are far more valuable than the noiſy ' 


and glittering ones: In fine, to know how to live 
without 
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without the Society of Men. He dec „ + 
Foot of Mount Gargarw in a Defart, S 
half- arch'd Rock ſerv'd him for a Houſe ( +» ane 
that ran from a Mountain allay'd his Thar, «4 
ſome adjoyning Trees afforded him the Foun 
for Food. He had two Slaves that culrwwed + 
little Spot of Ground for him, in which he wrowghs 
likewiſe with his own Hands; the Ground repay 4 
his Toil with great Increaſe, not ſuffer ng han 
to want any Thing: He had not only Frus «4 
Pulſe in Abundance, but all Sorts of Weges 
Flowers beſides. There he bewail'd the Unhuso 
neſs of thoſe People who are hurried on 16 wow 
Deſtruction by the ſenſeleſs Ambition of a Tyra 
nical Prince; there he every Day expected that 1h 
juſt Gods, though patient for a While, wou'd « 
length cruſh Adraſfun. The more his Protperuy 
gain'd Ground, the more irrecoverable he though 
his Fall wou'd prove; for Imprudence, When 
ſucceſsfull in its Errors; and Power, when ſcrew 'd 
up to the higheſt Pitch of abſolute Authority, are 
the Fore - runners of the Downfal of Kings and 
Kingdoms. When he was inform'd of the Over- 
throw and Death of Adraftu, he ſhew*d no Signs 
of Joy, either for having foreſcen it, or for being 
reſcu'd from his Tyranny : He only figh'd for Fear 
of ſeeing the Daunians in a State of Slavery. 


This is the Man Te/emachus propos'd for their 
King: He had for ſome time known his Courage 
and Valour; for Telemachu, according to Men. 
tor's Advice, was inceſſantly making Enquiry of 
the good and bad Qualities of all who were in 
any eonfiderable Employment , not only among 
the Confederate Nations who ſerv'd in this War, 
but even among the Enemy. He made it his 
principal Care every where to find out and exa- 
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their own Nation, This Man was a famous 
Captain, whom Aaraſtu, through Jealouſy, wou'd 
never employ, leſt the World ſhould adicribe to 
that able Commander the Succeſs, of which he 
hoped to reap himſelf all the Glory. Polydemas 
had often, in private, repreſented to him, that 
he too much exp: ſed his own Life and the Wel- 
fare cf his Country in this War, againſt ſo many 
Confederate Nations: He wou'd often have ad- 
vis'd him to have obſerv'd a more upright and mo- 
derate Conduct towards his Neighbours ; but tho- 
ſe who hate Truth, do alſo hate ſuch as are ſo bold 
as to declare it to them: They make no Manner 
of Account either of their Sincetity, or their Zeal, 
or their Diſintereſtedneſs: A bewitching Proſperity 
| hatden'd Adrafiws's Heart againſt the moſt whole- 
ſome Advice, and yet, notwithſtanding all this, he 
ſtil obtain'd the Victory over his Enemies. Hau 


tineſs, Fraud, and Violence, were ſtill the Inſtru- 


ments of Triumph to him. None of the Misfor- 
tunes which Pol ſo often threaten'd him 
with, befel him: Adraflus laugh'd at that timo- 
rous Prudence which is always foreſecing Inconve- 
niencies. He cou'd no longer endure the Sight of 
Polydamas ; he remov'd him from all Employments 
of Honour and Truſt, and left him to languiſh in 
Solitude and Indigence. 

Polydamas was at firſt deeply aſſected with this 
Diſgrace , but it ſoon procur'd him what he wan- 
ted, in opening his Eyes to ſee the Vanity of 
high Fortunes; he became wiſe at his own Coſt; 
he began to rejoyce that he had been unfortunate; 
he by degrees learnt how to ſuffer; to be ſarisfy'd 
with a little; calmly to feed his Soul with Truth; 
to cheriſh and entertain within him ſecret Vir- 


tues, which are far more valuable than the noiſy 


and glittering ones: In fine, to know how to live 
without 
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without the Society of Men. He dwelt at the 
Foot of Mount Gargam in a Deſart, where a 
half- arch'd Rock ſery'd him for a Houſe; a Brook 
that ran from a Mountain allay'd his Thirſt, and 
ſome adjoyning Trees afforded him their Fruits 
for Food, He had two Slaves that cultivated a 
little Spot of Ground for him, in which he wrought 
likewiſe with his own Hands; the Ground repay'd 
his Toil with great Increaſe, not ſuffering him 
to want any Thing: He had not only Fruit and 
Pulſe in Abundance, but all Sorts of fragrant 
Flowers beſides. There he bewail'd the Unhappi- 
neſs of thoſe People who are hurried on to their 
Deſtruction by the ſenſeleſs Ambition of a Tyran- 
nical Prince; there he every Day expected that the 
juſt Gods, though patient for a while, wou'd at 

ngth cruſh Adrafiws. The more his Proſperity 
gain'd Ground, the more irrecoverable'he thought 
his Fall wou'd prove; for Imprudence, when it is 
ſucceſsfull in its Errors; and Power, when ſcrew*'d 
up to the higheſt Pitch of abſolute Authority, are 
the Fore - runners of the Downfal of Kings and 
Kingdoms. When he was inform'd of the Over. 
throw and Death of Adraſtus, he ſhew'd no Signs 
of Joy, either for having foreſeen it, or for being 
reſcu'd from his Tyranny : He only figh'd for Fear 
of ſeeing the Daunians in a State of Slavery. 


This is the Man Te/emachu propos'd for their 
King: He had for ſome time known his Courage 
and Valour; for Telemachu, according to Men- 
tor's Advice, was inceſſantly making Enquiry of 
the good and bad Qualities of all who were in 
any conſiderable Employment, not only among 
the Confederate Nations who ſerv'd in this War, 
but even among the Enemy. He made it his 
principal Care every where to find out and exa- 
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mine, what Men had any particular Talent or 
Virtue, 


The Confederate Princes made, at firſt, ſome 
Difficulty of placing Polydamas on the Throne. 
We have experienc'd, ſaid they, how much a 
King of the Daunians is to be dreaded by his 
Neighbours, when he is a Lover of War, and 


knows how to manage it. Polydamas is a great 


Captain, and may be very dangerous to us. But 
Telemachus teply'd; Tis true, Polydamas under- 


ſtands War, but then he loves Peace; and theſe 


are the two Things that are moſt to be deſired in 
a Prince: A Man who is acquainted with the 
Calamitics, the Hazards and Difficultics of War, 
is much more capable of avoiding it, than ano- 
ther, who has no Experience of them: Polyda- 
mas has learn'd to reliſh the Pleaſure of a quiet 


Life; he condemn'd the Enterprizes of Ad- fur, 


he foreſaw their diſmal Conſequences. A weak 
and ignorant Prince ought more to be dreaded b. 
you, than a Man who will look into Affai y 
and determine every thing himſelf; a weak a ts, 
ignorant Prince will ſee nothing but by the End 
of a giddy Favourite, or of a flattering, turye- 
lent and ambitious Miniſter ; fo that a Prince 6; $ 


: blinded, will engage himſelf in a War, hin 


though he has no Mind to it; and you can wi er 
be ſure of him, becauſe he cannot be ſure ofewm- 
ſelfz he will falſify his Word to you; he wil'hbon 
reduce you to ſuch Extremities, that you mo ei- 


ther ruin him, or he you. ls it not more advan. 


* more ſafe, and at the ſame time, more 
juſt and generous, to make a faithful Return to the 
Confidence the Dawnians place in you, and to gi- 
ve them a King worthy to command them ? 

This Speech convmc'd the whole Aﬀembly ; 


thereupom a Meſſage was ſent to propoſe Polyde- 
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mas to the Dauni ans, who were impatiently wai- 
ting for an Anſwer. When they heard the Name 
of Polydamas, they reply'd, we are now ſatisfied 
that the Confederate Princes will act bncerely by 
us, and perpetuate the Peace with us, ſince th 
arc willing to grant us a Man fo virtuous, and 
capable of governing us, to be our King. If they 
had propoſed to us a cowardly, effeminate, and 
ignorant Perſon, we ſhould have thought they 
aum J only at depreſſing us, and corrupting the 
Form of our Government: We ſhoud have ſecret- 
ly harbour'd in our Breaſts a deep Reſentment of 
o illnatur'd and fraudulent a Piece of Conduct; 
but their Choice of Polpdamas is a ſure Indication 
of real Candour. The Confederates, without 
doubt, expect nothing from us but what is juſt and 
honourable , ſince they grant us a King, who is 
incapable of doing any thing againſt the Liberty 
and Glory of our Nation; and we in like man- 
ner, do proteſt, in Preſence of the juſt Gods, that 
Rivers ſhall ſooner run back to their Fountain- 
heads, than we will ceaſe to love fo beneficent 
2 — May our lateſt Poſterity remember the 
Benefit we this Day receive, and may they never 
fi to renew, from Generation to Generation, 
= Peace of the Golden Age in all the Borders 
Oo 
Telemachus , after this, propoſed to them to be» 

ſtow on Diomedes the Fields of Arpi, to plant a Co- 
lony there. This new People, ſaid he ro them, 
will be oblig'd ro you for their Settlement in a 
Country which you don't cultivate: Rethember 
that all Men owe each other reciprocal love; that 
the Earth is too large for them; that they can't be 
without Neighbours ; and that 'tis beſt to have 


| ſuch as are indebted to us for their Eſtabliſhment : 


Compaſſionate the Misfortunes of a King who can- 
, | | nor 
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not return into his own Country. Ir and 
he, being united together by the Bands or juſtice 
and Virtue, which are the only durable ones, will 
preſerve you in profound Peace, and render you 
formidable to all the neighbouring Nations that 
might entertain Thoughts of aggrandizing them- 
ſelves. You ſee, O ye Daunians, that we have 
beſtow'd on you a King capable of raiſing your 
Glory to the Skies; do you, therefore, on your 
Part, give up a piece of Ground that is uſeleſs to 
you, ſince we ask it of you for a King who de- 
ſerves all manner of Relief. 

The Dawunians reply'd, that they cou'd deny Te- 
lem ac bus nothing, ſince it was he that procur'd 
them Polydamas for their King. They immedia- 
tely went to fetch him from his Solitude, and to 
place him upon the Throne. But before they par- 
ted, they granted the fertile Plains of Ari to Dio- 
medes, to found a new Kingdom there. The Con- 
federates were over- joy d at this Conceſſion, be- 
cauſe Driomedess Colony of Greeks wou'd add a 
conſiderable Weight to the Confederate Forces, if 
ever the Daunians ſhowd renew the Uſurpations 
of which Adraftus had ſet fo ill an Example. 

All the Princes hai no other Thoughts than to 
ſeparate, Tele na bus, with Tears in his Eyes, 
departs with his Men, after having tenderly 
embrac'd the valiant Diomedes. the wiſe and in- 
conſolable Neſor, and the tam'd Philodetes, the 
worthy Heir of Hercules's Arrows. 
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the Country round i: fo well cultrvared, ind is 
find ſo little Mgnificence in the City. Mentor 
acquaints him with the Reaſons of that Ch 1mpe ; 
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King's Daughter. Mentor joins with bim, m 
commending her good Qualities; aſſures him that 
the Gods deſign her for him; but that, for the 
preſent , he ought to think on nothing but to de. 
part for Ithaca , in ord:r to deliver Penelope 
from the purſuits of ber Lovers. 
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not return into his own Country. Polymadas and 
he, being united together by the Bands or Jultice 
and Virtue, which are the only durable ones, will 
preſerve you in profound Peace, and render you 
formidable to all the neighbouring Nations that 
might entertain Thoughts of aggrandizing them- 
ſelves. You ſte, O ye Daunians, that we have 
beſtow'd on you a King capable of raiſing your 
Glory to the Skies; do you, therefore, on your 
Part, give up a piece of Ground that is uſeleſs to 
you, ſince we ask it of you for a King who de- 
ſerves all manner of Relief. 

The Daunians reply d, that they cou'd deny Te- 
lemac bus nothing, ſince it was he that procur'd 
them Polydamas for their King. They immedia- 
tely went to fetch him from his Solitude, and to 
place him upon the Throne. But before they par- 
ted. they granted the fertile Plains of Arpi to Dio- 
medes, to found a new Kingdom there. The Con- 
federates were over - joy'd at this Conceſſion, be- 
cauſe Driomedess Colony of Greeks wou'd add a 
conſiderable Weight to the Confederate Forces, if 
ever the Dauniaus ſhou'd renew the Uſurpations 
of which Adraftus had ſet fo ill an Example. 

All the Princes hai no other Thoughts than to 
ſeparate, Tele na bus, with Tears in his Eyes, 
departs with his Men, after having tenderly 
embrac'd the valiant Diomedes. the wiſe and in- 
conſolable Veſtor, and the fam'd Pbiloctetes, the 

worthy Heir of Hercules's Arrows. 
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Telemachus arriving at Salentum i ſurpriz'd to fee 


the Country round it ſo well cultivated, and to 
find ſo little Mignificence in the City. Mentor 
acquaints him with the Reaſons of that Ch ange; 


| makes him ſenſible of the Faults which uſu.lly 


binder 4 State from fluuriſhing; and pro ofes to 
bim the Conduct and Government of Id mencus, 
as 4 Pattern for hu Imitation. After this Tele- 
machus opens his Breaff to Mentor, and let 
bim ſee bis Inclination to marry Antiope , that 
King's Daughter. Mentor joins with bim, in 
commending her N Qualities; AM ures him that 
the Gods defign her for him; but that, for the 
preſent , he ought to think on nothing but to de- 
part for Ithaca , in ord:r to deliver Penelope 
from the purſuits of ber Lovers. 
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patience to ſee Mentor again at Sælentum, 

and to take ſhipping with him for Ithaca, 

where he hop'd his Father might ere 
this be arriv'd. As he drew near to Salentum, 
he was fill'd with Amazement to ſee all the 
neighbouring Country, which he had left little 
better than a Deſart, cultivated and improved 
like a fine Garden, and full of diligent Labourers. 
He concluded this muſt be the Work of Mentor : 
Afterwards, entering the City, he obſcerv'd that 
there were fewer Artificers for Luxury and the 
Pleaſures of Life, and a much leſs Appearance of 
Pomp and Magnificence. Telemachus was ſhock'd 
at this, for he was naturally fond of every Thing 
that look'd gay and fine; but his Mind was ſoon 
poſſeſs d with other Thoughts. He at a Diſtance 
ſees Idomeneus making towards him with Mentor : 
This inſtantly fill'd his Heart with Joy and Tender- 


T young Son of Ulyſſes burn'd with Im- 


neſs; yet, notwithſtanding he had been ſucceſsfull 


in the War againſt Adraflus, he was afraid left 
Mentor ſhou'd not be well- pleas'd with him; and 
as he came forward, he conſulted Mentor's Eyes, 
to ſee if they intimated any Thing that might give 
him Occaſion to upbraid himſelf. 


Firſt Idomeneus embraced Telemachus as his own 


Son; afterwards Tel-machus threw himſelf about 
Mentor's Neck, and bedew'd him with his Tears. 
I am well pleagd with you, ſays Mentor to him; 

ou have been guilty of great Overſights ; but they 

ave ſerv'd to make you know your ſelf, and to 
be hereafter diffident of your own Abilities. Men 
often reap more Fruit from their Errors than from 
their nobleſt Atchievements. Great Actions are 
apt to puff up the Heart, and to inſpire a dange- 
rous Preſumption; whereas a Man's Miſcarriages 
and Defects make him recollect himſelf, and reſto- 
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re him the Prudence which he loſt during the Run 
of his good Fortune. What remains for you to do, 
is to praiſe the Gods, and not do court the Prai- 
ſes of Men: Your Performances have been great; 
but pray ſpeak the Truth, you had but little Share 
in the doing of them. Did they not happen like 
ſomething adventitious and foreign, that was i fu- 
ſed into you? And were you not like to have 
ſpoiPd them by your Eagerneſs and Imprudence? 
Did it not ſeem to you as if Minerva had chang'd 
you into another Man beyond your ſelf, in order 
to make you the Inſtrument of her Atchievements ? 
She held all yo:r Infirmities in Suſpence , as Nep- 
tune when he quells Storms, and ſuſpends the an- 
gry Waves. 

Whilſt Idomenews was asking Queſtions of the 
Cretans , who return'd from the War, Telema- 
chus gave attentive Ears to the ſage Counſels of 
Mentor: After which he caſt his Eyes on every 
Side with Wonder; and ſaid , What a Change do 
I ſee? It paſſes my Underſtanding: Has any Cala- 
mity befallen this Place whilſt I was abſent? What 
is become of that Magnificence which reign'd in 
every Part of it at my Departure? I ſee neither 
Gold nor Silver, nor precious Stones: The People 
are meanly habited; the buildings that are cat» 
rying on, are much inferior to the reſt, bath for 
Dimenſions and Ornament; the Arts droop, and 
the City is become a Delart. 

To this Mexror reply'd ſmiling: Did you take 
Notice of the Condition of the Country round the 
City? Yes, anſwer'd Telemachus, | ſaw Hushandry 
thriving every where, an i the Fields cultivated 
and manur d. Which is heſt, added Mentor, a 
City pompous. with Marble, Gold or Silver, 
with a Country neglected and barren, or a ma- 
nured fertile Country, with a City ordinary in 

(P) 2 Shows 
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Shew, and moderate in its Manners? A great 
City overſtock'd wich Artificcrs employ'd in 
emaſculating Men's minds with the Luxuries of 
Life, when it is ſurrounded wirh a Kingdom poor 
and ill- cultivated, is like a Monſter who has a 
Had of exorbitant Bigneſs, but whoſe Body is ex- 
tremely thin and depriv'd of Nouriſhment, ſo as 
to bear no Proportion to the Head. 'Tis the Num- 
ber of People, and the Plenty of Proviſions, which 
makes the true Strength and true Riches of a 
Kingdom. Idomencus has now a People innu- 
merable, and indefatigable in Labour, who fill 
every Corner of his Country; ſo that his whole 
Country is as it were but one entire City, and 
Sailentum but the Center of it. We have ſent into 
the Country the Men that were wanting there, 
and needleſs in the City: and have beſides invited 
reat Numbers of Strangers jnto this Country. 
he more theſe People increaſe and multiply, the 
more do the Fruits of the Earth increaſe and mul- 
tiply by their Labour. And this ſo ſweet and 
peaceable a Multiplication enlarges his Kingdom 
more than a conqueſt wou'd do. We have re- 
jected ſuch ſuperfſuous Arts only, as divert the 
poor from applying themſelves to Things that are 
really wanting, and which corrupt the Rich, 

occaſioning Pride and Effeminacy: But we have 
not. in the leaſt, Wrong'd either the liberal Arts, 
or ſuch Men as have a true Genius to cultivate 
them. Thus [domenrus is much more powerful 
than he was when you adm-rr'd his Magnificence: 
That dazzling Splendor hid under it a Weakneſs 
and a Miſery, which wou'd ſon have under- 
min'd his Empire: Now he has a greater Number 
of Men, and ſubſiſts them more eaſily: Theſe 
Men, who are accuſtom'd to Toil, Pain, and a 


Contempt of Life , through the Love they bear 1 
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good Laws, are always in a Readineſs to fight in 
the Defence of thoſe Lands, which they with their 
own Hands have improv'd, This State, which 
you think decay'd, will ſoon become the Wonder 
of Heſperia. 

Remember, O Telemachw, that there are in the 
Government of a Nation, two pernicious Things, 
which are ſcarce ever remedy'd; the firſt is an un- 
juſt and too violent Authority in Kings; the ſe- 
cond is Luxury, which viciates the Manners of 
the People. When Kings have accuſtom'd them- 
ſelves to know no Laws but their own abſolute 
Will, and to give no Check to their Paſſions, they 
may do any Thing; but by this very Power of 
doing any Thing, they ſap the Foundation of their 
Authority; they go by no certain Rules, nor ha- 
ve they any fix'd Maxims of Government; All try 
who { hall flatter them moſt ; they loſe their Peo- 
ple, and have nothing left them but Slaves. Who 
ſhall tell them the Truth? Who ſhall ſet Bounds 
to this Torrent? Every thing falls before it; the 
Viſeſt fly away, hide themſelves, and groan in 
ſecret : Nothing, but a ſudden and violent Revolu- 
tion can bring back this exorbitant Power into its 


natural Channel; nay, oftentimes the Means ma- 


de Uſe of to regulate it, irrecoverably deſtroy it. 
Nothing ſo much threatens a great Fall, as an Au- 
thority that is carry d too high; it is like a Bow 
too much bent, which at laſt breacks on a ſudden, 
if the String be not ſlacken' d; but wha is he that 
will dare to ſlacken it? Idomeneus wats corrupted 
to the very Bottom of his Heart; it was this be- 
witching Authority that tumbled him from his 
Throne; but even after that, his Eyes continu'd 
hoodwink d. There was a Neceſſity for the Gods 
to ſend us hither to undeceive him, and to open 
his Eyes that he might ſee, that overſtrain'd extra- 
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vagant Power, which does not befit the State of 
Man; nay, they were forc'd to uſe ſupernatural 
Means, and work Miracles to recover him from 
his Deluſion. The other almoſt incrrable Miſchief 
is Luxury, As too great an Authority intoxicates 
and — Kings; ſo Luxury poyſons a whole 
Nation: *Tis commonly urg'd, that Luxury ſerves 
to fecd the Poor at the Expence of the Rich; as if 
the poor could not more profitebly June for 
themſelves. by increaſing the Fruits of the Earth, 
than by unmanning the Rich by the Refinements 
of VoluptuorſncG. Thus a whole Nation habitua- 
tes it {If to Jock upon the moſt ſuperfluous 
Things, as the neceſſaries of life; and thus eve 

Day brings forth ſome new Neceſſity of the ſame 
Kind, and Men can no longer live without things 
which but thirty Years ago were utterly unknown 
to them. This Luxury is call'd, forſooth, the Bon 
Got, the Perfection of Arts, and the Politineſs 
of a Nation. This Vice, which carries in its 
Womb a thouſand more, is commended for its 


Virtue; it ſi reads its Contagion down to the very 


Dregs of the Feople; the ic of the Royal Blood are 
willing to imitate the King's M:gnificence; the 
Men of Quality mimick the King's Relations; and 
the middle Sort ftrive to equal thoſe of Quality; 
for who is it that thinks «miſs of himſelf? The lo- 
weſt Rank of Men would paſs for a middle Sort, 
and every one lives above his Condition, ſme for 
Oſtentatie n, and to make a Shew of their Wealth, 
others thro? a miſtaken Shame, and to cloak their 
Poverty. Even thoſe who are ſo wiſe as to con- 
demn fo great a Diſorder, are not ſo wiſe as to 
dare to be the firſt to ſtem the Tide, or ſet con- 
trary Examples. Thus a whole Nation falls to 
Ruin; all Conditions and Ranks of Men are con- 


founded; an cager Deſire of acquiring 5 
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—＋ an idle Expence, corrupts the pureſt Minds, 
and when Poverty is accounded infamous, no- 
thing is minded but how to grow rich. Let a 
Man be a good Scholar, ſkilful, and virtuous 
let him inſtruct Mankind, win Battles, and fave 
his Country; let him facrifice all his private Inter- 
eſt, and yet he will be deſpiſed, unleſs his Ta- 
Jents be heigten'd by Pomp and Luxury. Even 
thoſe who have no Fortune will appear, and 
ſpend as if they had: And fo they fall to borro- 
wing, cheating, and uſing a thoufand mean Arts 
to get Money: But who ſhall remedy thoſe Evils? 
The Reliſh and Habits of a whole Nation muſt be 
changed, new Laws muſt be given them; and 
who ſhall attempt this, unleſs the King ſhould 
prove to be fo much of a Philoſopher, as to ſet 
an Example of Moderation himſelf, and ſo put 
out of Countenance thoſe who love a pompous 
Expence, and, at the ſame Time, to encourage 
the wiſe, who will be glad to be authoriz'd in a 
decent RO | 

Telemachus, hearing this Diſcourſe, was juſt like 
a Man who comes out of a profound Sleep: He 
felt the Truth of theſe Words, and they were 
deeply engraven in his Heart, juſt as a ſkilful Sta- 
tuary imprints what Lineaments he pleaſes on a 
Piece of Marble, and gives it Tenderneſs, Life, 
and Motion. Trlemachus made no Anſwer, but 
revolving in his Mind all that he had been hea- 
7 he attentively ſurvey*d the ſeveral Changes 
and Alterations that had been made in the City, 
and after a while he thus expreſs'd himſelf to 
Mentor - 

Vou have made Tdomenew the wiſeſt of all 
Kings; both he and his People are become new 
Creatures; and it muſt be granted, that what you 
have done here is infinitely greater than all the 
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Victories we have won: For Chance and Strength 
have a great Share in the Succeſſes of War. We 
muſt ſhare with our Soldiers the Glory of a Victo- 
Ty; but all your Work is the Reſult of a ſingle 
Head; and you alone had to deal againſt a King 
and all his P:ople, in order to correct them. The 
Succeſſes in War are always fatal and odious: 
Whcreas all ſec here, is the Work of a celeſtial 
Wiſdom; all is ſwect, all is pure, all is amiable, 
all beſpeaks an Authority that is more than hu- 
man. When Men arc fondly ambitious of Glory, 
why do they not look for it in thus applying them- 
ſelves to do good? How ignorant are they of the 
true Nature of Glory, who hope to acquire it in 
Tavaging the Earth, and ſpilling human Blood! 
Aentor diſolay'd a ſenſible Joy in his Face, to ſee 
Telemae h have ſuch right Notions about Victo- 
ries and Conqueſts, at an Age when it was ſo na- 
tural for him to be intoxicated with the Glory he 
had gain'd. 

After this, Mentor added: Tis true, all you 
ſee here is good and laudable; but know, that 
it is poſſible to do yet better Things than theſe. 
Jdomenew checks his Paſſions, and applys himſelf 
to the governing of his People; yet for all this, 
he commits a great many Faults, which are the un- 
happy Conſequences of his former Errors: When 
Men ſet about ſhaking of an Evil, this Evil ſeems 
Rill to hang about them for a long Time; there 
ſtill remains within them ſome of their old Lea- 
ven, a weaken'd Diſpoſition, inveterate Errors, 
and almoſt incurable Prejudices. Happy. are they 
who never wander'd out of the right Path! For 
they may be able to do good, in a much greater 
Perfection. The Gods, O Telemac bus, will expect 
more from you than from Idowmenew ; becauſe you 
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Infancy, and have never been abandon'd to the In- 
chantments of too great Proſperity. 

Idomenew, continu'd Mentor, is wiſe and knows 
a great deal; but he applics himſelf roo much ta 
little minute things, and does not enough medita- 
te on the BulkS$of his Affairs, to form Schemes. 
The Excellency. of a King who is ſet over other 
Men, does not conſiſt in doing all himſelf: Ir is a 


groſs Piece of Vanity to think to do any ſuch 


thing, or to go about to perſuade the World that 
one can do it. A King ought to govern by chu- 
ſing and conducting thoſe who govern under him: 
He is not to meddle with Derails or particulars; 
for that is doing the Buſineſs of thoſe who are 
under him : He ought only to call them to an 
Account, and to know enough to be able to en- 
ter into, and diſcern the material Circumſtances 
of ſuck an Account. Supream and perfect Govern- 
ment conſiſts in chuſing, and governing thoſe 
that govern, and in applying them according to 
their ſeveral Talents. You muſt obſerve them, 
try them, check them, encourage them, raiſe 
them, depreſs them, remove them from one pla- 
ce to another, and keep them always in Ure. 
For a Prince to examine every thing himſelf ar- 
gues Difhdence, Narrowneis of Mind; and a 
Jealouſy about mean Matters, which conſumes 
that Time and Freedom of Spir.t which is neceſſary 
for great Things. To form grand Deſigns requires 
a free and ſedate Mind, that can think at its Eaſe, 
in an entire Diſengagement from all Diſ;atches of 
4 Affairs. A Mind exhauſted by Details 
and Particulars, is like the Lees of Wine, which 
have neither Strength nor Flavour: They who go- 
vern by Details are always determined by what 
is before them, without extending their Views 
to a remote Futurity; they are always ſway'd by 
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the Affair of the preſent Day, and that Affair being 
the only one that takes up their Thoughts, they 
are too much affected by it; it contracts their 
Minds; for no Man can paſs a found judgment on 
Things, without comparing them all together, 
and marſhalling them in a certain Order, that the- 
reby they may be reduc'd to a proper Connection 
and Proportion. To fail in this Rule of Govern- 
ment, is to be like a Muſician, who, thinking 
it enough that he has hit upon harmonious Sounds, 
never troubles himſelf to unite and accord them 
together, in order to compoſe a ſweet and ra- 
viſ hing Piece of Muſick; or, like an Architect, 
that thinks his Buſineſs done, provided he heap 
together mighty Columns, and Abundance of 
well- cut Stones, without thinking of the Order 
and Proportion of the ſeveral Ornaments of his 
Building. When the Parlour is building, he 
thinks not of making a ſuitable Stair - caſe; when 
the Body of the Building is in Hand, he dreams 
not either of the Court - yard or the Gate; his 
Work is nothing but a confus'd Medley of pom- 
us Parts, which are not made to fit one another, 
This Work, inſtead of doing him Credit, will ra- 
ther be an eternal Monument of his Shame; for 
it ſhews, that it was done by a Workman who 
had not a ſufficient Compaſs of Thought, to take 
in at once the general Deſign of his whole Work, 
which is the Character of a limited and a ſubal- 
tern Mind: When a Man is born with a Genius 
confin'd to Particulars, he is only fit to act under 
another. Depend upon it, O my dear Telema- 
abus, the Government of a Kingdom requires a 
certain Harmony like Muſick, and juſt Propor- 

tions like Architecture. 
If you will give me Leave to uſe once more the 
Compariſon of theſe Arts, Pl make you — 
what 
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what ordinary Underſtandines thoſe Men have 
who govern by the Detail. He, who in a Con- 
ſort of Muſick ſings only ſome certain Parts, tho? 
he (ings them perfect y well, is no more than a 
Singer; he alone is the Maſter of Muſick wha 
governs the whole Conſcrt, and at once regulates 
all the Pairs of it. In like Manner, he that cuts 
the Columns, or raiſes one Side of a Building, is 
but a Mafon; but he who contrives the whole 
Edifice, and has all the Proportions in his Head, 
is the only Architect. So thoſe who take moſt 
Pains, _ expedite moſt Buſineſs, are ſuch as 
have the leaſt Share in the Governing Part; they 
are no more than Underworkmen. The true Ge- 
nius that conducts a State, is he, who doing 
nothing himſelf, caufes every Thing to be done; 
he contrives, he invents, he foreſees the Future, 
he reffects on what is paſt, he diſtributes and 
proportions Things, he makes early Prepara- 
tions, he inceſſantly arms himfelf to ſtruggle 
againſt Fortune, as a Swimmer againſt a rapid 
Stream of Water; he is attentive Night and Day, 

that he may leave nothing to Chance, 
Do you think, O Telemachw, that a great 
Painter labours from Morning till Night that he 
may diſpatch his Work the ſooner? No; ſuch a 
Conſtraint and Drudgery would damp the Bright- 
neſs of his Fancy; he would no longer Work 
with Spirit; all muſt be done irregularly and by 
Sallies, according as his Guſto moves him, and 
his Genius ſtimulates him. Think you that he 
ſpends his Time in mixing of Colours, and prepa- 
ring of Pencils? No, that's the Bufinefs of his Ap- 
prentices. His Province is Thought and Contrivan- 
ce; he ſtudies nothing but to make bold Strokes, 
that may give a noble Air, Life and Paſſion to his 
Figures; his Head runs upon the Sentiments and 
Thoughts 
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Thoughts of thoſe Heroes he is about to repreſent; 
he tranſports himſelf into the Ages wherein they 
lived, and enters into all the Circumſtances that 
ever attended them: To this kind of Enthuſiaim 
he muſt joyn a Judgment that muſt reſtrain his lu- 
Xuriant Fancy, that the Whole may be true, cor. 
ret, and proportionable in all its Parts. Do you 
think, Telemachus, that leſs Elevation of Mind, 
and Effort of Thought is required to make a great 
King, than a Painter? Conclude then, that 
the Buſineſs of a King is to thint, to form great 
Projects, and to make Choice of Men to execute 
them under him, | 

 Telemachus reply'd; methinks I apprehend eve- 
ry thing you have been ſaying; but at this Rate, a 
King would be often impoſed upon; for not en- 
tering himſelf into Particulars. No, *tis you that 
impoſe upon your ſelf; reply'd Mentor; That 
which hinders a Prince from being impoſed upon, 
is a general Knowledge of Government: Thoſe 
who have no Principles to go by in Buſineſs, 
and have no true Knowledge and Diſcernment of 
Men, are always, as it were, groping in the 
Dark, and 'tis mere Chance if they don't miſtake 
their Way. They don't ſo much as know what 
it is they are looking for, nor which Way they 
' ought to ſteer their Courſe; they only know how 
to be diſtruſtful, and they ſooner diſtruſt honeſt 
Men that contradict them, than Knaves that flat- 
ter them. On the contrary, they that have true 
Maxims of Government, and who are well ſkilPd 
in Men, know what they ought to look for in 
them, and the Means to find it. They perceive, 
at leaſt in groſs, whether the Perſons they make 
Uſe of are loſtruments proper for their Purpoſe, 
and whether they enter ſo far into their Views, as 
to be able to hit the Mark they aim at. Beſides, 
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as they don't concern themſelves with tedious 
Particulars, they have their Minds more at Liber- 
ty to ſurvey at once the Body of the Work, and 
to obſerve whether it advances towards its princi- 
pal End: If they are impoſed upon, it ſcarce ever 
happens to be in eſſential Matters. Beſides, they 
are above thoſe little Jealouſics, that argue a nar- 
row Spirit and a groveling Soul: They very well 
know that there's no avoiding being deceiv'd ſo- 
metimes in great Afſairs, becauſe they muſt make 
Uſe of Men for their Inſtruments, and that Men 
are often deceitful, More may be Joſt by the 
Irreſoluteneſs attending Diffidence, than would be 
loſt by ſuffering one's ſelf to be in ſome Meaſure 
impoſed upon. He is very happy who is de- 
ceiv'd only in inconſiderable Things; great ones 
will not fail to take their own Courſe: And this 
is the only Thing that a great Man ſhould be con- 
cern'd for. A Prince ought ſeverely to puniſh 
Deceit when it is diſcover'd; but a Man that will 
not be really deceiv'd, muſt reckon upon meeting 
with ſome Deceit. An Artificer in his Shop ſees 
all with his own Eyes, and does every Thing 
with his own Hands: But a King in a great State, 
can neither do, nor ſee every Thing. He ought 
to do thoſe Things only which no Body elſe can 
do under him; and ought to ſee nothing hut what 
makes for the Deciſion of important Matters. 

In fine, ſays Mentor to Telemachw, you are 
beloved by the Gods, who are preparing for you 
a Reign that ſhall be repleniſh'd with Wiſdom; 
all that you ſee here is intended, not ſo much for 
Idomenew*'s Glory, as for your Inſtruction. All 
theſe prudent Eſtabliſhments, which you admire 
in Selentum, are but the Shadow of what you 
ſhall do, one Day, in [thaca, if by your Virtues 
you anſwer the Purpoſes of your high Deſtiny, 
| "Tis 
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Tis time we ſhould think of going hence; Idome- 
pews keeps a Ship ready for our Return. 

Hereupon Telem ac hus, though not without ſo. 
me ReluQance and Uneaſineſs, unboſom'd himſelt 
to his Friend, and acquainted him with an Incli. 
nation which made him loth to depart from Sa- 
dentum. You will blame me, perhaps, ſaid he, 
for too ealily entering into Engagements in the 
Places thro* which I paſs: But my Heart would 
continually upbraid me, if I ſhould conceal from 
you that | love Antiope, the Daughter of Idome- 
mew. It is not, O my dear M-ztor, ſuch a blind 
Paſſion as you cur'd me of in the Iſland of Caty- 
pſo: 1 well know the Depth of the Wound Love 
made in my Soul when I was with Eucharu I 
cannot yet pronounce her Name without Concern, 
Time and Abſence have not yet been able to efface 
it from my Heart; This ſad Experience teaches me 
to be diſtruſtful of my ſelf: But as for Antiope, 
what I feel on her Account is nothing like the 
other: It is not an extravagant Paſſion; it is Judg- 
ment, it is Eſteem, it is Perſwaſion: O how happy 
ſhould I be in paſſing my Life with her! If ever 
the Gods reſtore my Father to me, and permit me 
to chuſe a Wife, Antiope ſhall be the Perſon. 
What charms me in her is her Silence, her Mo- 
deſty , her Reſervedneſs, her afliducus Indruſty in 
Tapeſtry - work and Broidery, her Application in 
managing her Father's Houſe fince her Mother's 
Death, her Contempt of gawdy Apparel, her 
Over - looking and even Ignorance of her own 
Beauty. When Idomencus commands her to lead 
up the Dances of the young Cre/4» Maidens to the 
warbling Flutes, one would take her for ſmiling 
Venus, The is attended with ſo many Graces: 
When he carries her to hunting with him in the 
Foreſt, ſhe looks as majeſtick, and is as dextrous 
at 
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at 3 the Bow , as Diana a midſt her 
Nymphs; herſelf alone does not know it, while 
all the World admire it. When ſhe enters into 
the Temple of the Gods, and bears the ſacred Of- 
ferings on her Head in Baskets, one would think 
ſhe were the very Deity that Inhabits the Temple. 
With what Awe, with what Devotion have we 
ſeen her offer Sacrifices and avert the Anger of the 
Gods, when ſome Crime was to be expiated, or 
ſome dreadful Omen to be deprecated ? In fine, 
when one ſces her with a Company of her Maids 
holding in her Hand a golden Needle, one would 
think Minery2's ſelf were deſcended to Earth in a 
human Farm to teach Men the liberal Arts: She 
cheers up others to work; ſhe renders Labour 
pleaſant to them by the Sweetneſs of her Voice, 
when ſhe fings the miraculous Stories of the Gods; 
ſhe ſurpaſſes the moſt exquiſite Painting by her 
delicate Embroideries. Happy the Man whom 
kindly Hymen ſhall unite to her! He will have 
nothing to fear but to loſe and ſurvive her. 

My dear Mentor, I call the Gods to Witneſs, 
that | am ready to be gone: I ſhall love Antiope 
as long as I live; but ſhe ſhall not retard my Re- 
turn to Ithaca one Moment. If another was to 
enjoy her, 1 ſhould paſs the Reſt of my Days in 
Sorrow and Bitterneſs : But in ſhort, 1 am reſol- 
ved to leave her, tho“ I know my Abſence may 
endanger me to loſe her. I am unwilling to dit- 
cover my Paſſion either to her, or to her Father; 
for I think I ought not to make a Declaration of 
it to any but you, *till hes, reinſtated on his 
Throne, gives me his Conſent. You may know 
by all this my dear Mentor, how vaſtly different 
this preſent Inelination of mine is from that blind 
Paſſion 1 had for Erchari. | 

Mentor reply d; O Telemachus, I allow there 
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is a Difference; Antiope is gentle, plain and wiſe; 
her Hands def -iſe not Labour; ſhe foreſees Things 
at a great Diſtance; ſhe provides againſt all Con. 
tingencies; ſhe knows how to be ſilent; ſhe acts 
9 without a Hurry; ſhe is always em- 
ploy'd, but never embarraſs'd, becauſe ſhe does 
every Thing in its due Seaſon; the good Order of 
her Father's Houſe 1s her Glory; it adds a greater 
Luſtre to her than her very Beauty Though the 
Care of all lies upon her, and ſhe is charg'd with 
the Burthen of reproving, refuſing, ſpatiog (Things 
that make all other Women hated ) ſhe has ac- 
quit'd the Love of all the -Houſhold; and this, be- 
cauſe they find not in her either Paſſion, or Con- 
ceitedneſs, or Levity, or Humour, as in other 
Women. With a ſingle Glance. of her Eye they 
know her Meaning , and are afraid to diſpleaſe het: 
The Orders ſhe gives are plain; ſhe commands no- 
thing but what may be perform'd; ſhe reproves 
with Kindneſs, and her Keproofs are Incentives to 
do better: Her Fath:r's Heart repoſes it ſelf upon 
her, as a Traveller. fainting under the Sun's ſultry 
Rays, repoſes himſelf upon the tender Graſs un- 
der a ſhady Tree. You are in the Right, O Tele- 
mac bus; Antiope is a Treaſure worthy to be ſought 
for, even in the molt remote Regions; her Mind, 
any more than her Perſon, is never trim'd with 
vain gawdy Ornaments; her Fancy, tho? fprightlyy 
is yet diſcreet; ſhe never ſpeaks but when there is 
an abſolute Occaſion, and, when ſhe opens her 
Mouth, ſoft Perſwaſion and genuine Graces flow 
from her Lips. The Moment ſhe begins to ſpeak, 
every Body elſe is ſilent, which throws a baſhful 
Confuſion into her Face; ſhe could find in her 

Heart to ſuppreſs what ſhe was about to ſay, when 
ſhe perceives ſhe is ſo attentively liſten'd to; for 


my Part I have ſcarce ever heard her ſpeak. _ 
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Do you remember, O Telemachw, when her 
Father, one 1 £ ſeat for her? She appear'd with 
her Eyes caſt down, cover'd with a large Veil, 
and ſpoke no more than juſt enough to moderate 
the Anger of [domenews,, who was going to inflict 
a rigorous Puniſhment upon one of his Slaves. 
At firſt, ſhe took Part with him in his Trouble, 
then ſhe calm'd him, at laſt ſhe urg'd to him 
what might be alledg'd in Excuſe of the poor 
Wretch, ani without letting the King know that 
he was tranſported beyon i due Bounds, ſhe in- 
ſpir' I into him Sentimens of Juſtice and Compaſſi- 
on. Tbetu, when ſhe ſooths old Nerew, does 
not appeaſe with more Sweetneſs the raging Bil- 
lows. Thus Anti»pe, without aſſum ng any Au- 
thority, ani without taki'g Alvantige of her 
Charms, will one Day manage the Heart of a Hus- 
band, as ſh: now touches her Lyre, when ſhe 
would draw from it the moſt melting Founds. 
Once again I tell you, Telemac hus, your Love for 
her is well gro inded; the Gods dcſign her for 
you; you love her with a rational Affection, but 
you muſt wait till 7'yſſ”s grant her to you. 1 
commend you fr nt having diſcover'd your Sen- 
timents to her; but know, that if you had taken 
any indirect Methods to let her know your De- 
ſigns, ſhe would hive rejected them, and ceaſed 
to hive a Value for you; ſhe will never promiſe 
herſelf ro any one, but will leave herſelf to be 
diſpos'd of by her Father; ſhe will never take for 
her Conſort a Man tht does nat fear the Gods, 
and who does nt acquit himſelf of all the Duties 
that are incumbent upon him. Have you not 
obſerv'd, as well as I, that ſhe appears leſs in 
Sight than ſhe us'd to do, and caſts her Eyes mo- 
re to the Ground fince your Return? She knows 
all the Succeſſes that have attended you in the 
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War; ſhe is not ignorant either of your Birth, or 
of your Adventures, or of any Thing that the Gods 
have beſtow'd upon you; and *tis this that renders 
her ſo ſhy and ſo reſerv'd. Come, let us go, Te- 
lemachus, let us go to Ithaca; there remains now 
nothing more for me to do, but to bring you to 
your Father, and to put you in a Condition to ob- 
tain a Bride worthy of the Golden Age. Were 
ſhe a Shepherdeſs on the froſty Mount Alęidus, as 
ſhe is a Daughter of the King of Salentum, you 


would be the happieſt of Men in the Enjoyment 
of her. 
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The ARGUMENT. 


Idomeneus fearing the Departure of his two Gueſts, 
propoſes to Mentor. ſeveral intricate and puzzling 
Affairs; aſſuring him that he could not ſ ttle them 
without hu Aſſiſt.ince. Mentor tells him how he 
ought to behave himſelf, and perſiſts in hu Reſolu- 
tion to conduct home Telemachus. Idomeneus 
endeavours ſtill to detain them, by influming the 
latter's Paſſion for Anti-'pe, and envag's them in 

4 Hunting match, in which he orders his Daughs 

ter to be, She ts in Danger of bring torn in pie- 

ces by a Wild- Boar, but Telemachus reſcues her. 

He afterwards ſbrws a vreat Reluttance to lee 

ber, and to take bis leav? of the King ber Father: 

But being encourag'd by Mentor; be conquers his 

Paſſion, and embarks to return home. 


— 


(Q) 2 
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WF DOMENEUS, who fear'd the Departure of 
Telemachus and Mentor, had no other Thoughts 
than how to put it of, In the firſt Place he 
repreſented to Mentor that he could not, 

without him, adjuſt a Difference that had ariicn 
between Diophanes, Prieſt of Jupiter Conſ rvaror, 
and Heliodorus , Prieſt of Apollo, about the Preſazes 
and Omens drawn from the flight of Birds, and 
the Entrails of Victims. Why, ſaid Mentor to 
him, will you meddle with holy Things? Leave 
them to the Deciſion of the Erruriant, who have 
the Tradition of the moſt ancient Oracles, and 
are divinely inſpir'd to be the Interpreters of the 
Gods. Do but interpoſe your Authority ro Pifle 
theſe Diſputes in their Birth: Shew neither partilia- 
ty, nor Prepoſſeſſion ; and content your ſelf with 
ſupporting the Determination when made. Re- 
member, that a King ought to be ſubje& to Reli- 

ion, and never to take upon him to ſettle it: 

eligion comes from the Gods, and is above Ki::gs. 
If Kings meddle with W s inſtead of defen- 
ding it, they bring it under Slavery. Kings are 
ſo powerful, and other Men are ſo weak, that 
every thing will be in Danger of being alter'd ac- 
cording to the Fancy of Princes, if they be alluw'd 
to concern themſelves with Queſtions relating to 
holy Matters. Therefore let the Friends of the 
Gods decide thoſe Things in full Liherty , and con- 
| fine your ſelf to the repreſſing of thoſe who ſhall 
be refractory to their judgment, when pro- 
nounc'd. 

In the next Place Idomenew complain'd how 
much he was puzzled about a great many Law- 
ſuits, between divers private Perſons, which he 
wag ſolicited to determine. Determine, anſwer'd 
Mentor, all new Queſtions that tend to eſtabliſh 
general Maxims of Right and Juſtice, and to make 

* Pre- 
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Precedents for expounding the Laws; but do not 
take upon you to judge private Cauſes; which 
would all come crouding upon you; you would 
be the only Judge of your People, and all the other 
Jurgen, who are under you, would become uſe- 
eſs. You would be overwhelm'd and tired out, 
and minute Buſineſs would take you of from great 
Affairs, without allowing you Time to ſettle the 
Detail of the ſmal. Beware therefore of throwing 
your ſelf into ſuch a Perplexity. Refer private 
Cauſes to the ordinary Judges; do nothing but 
what no other can do to caſe you; and ſo you'll 
diſcharge the true Functions of a King. 


am ſvlicited likewiſe, ſaid Idomeneus, to 
make certzin Matches. The Perſons of a di- 
ſtinguiſh'd Birth, who have follow'd me in all 
the Wars, and who have loſt very great Eſtates 
on that Account, would be glad to be, in ſome 
Meaſure, recompens'd for it, by marrying ſome 
great Fortunes; and | need but ſay one Word to 
procure them their Wiſhes, True , anſwer'd 
Mentor, that may coſt you but one Word; but 
even that one Word would coſt you too much, 
would you rob Parents of the Liberty and Com- 
fort of chuſing their Sonſin law, and conſequently 
their Heirs? This were reducing all Families to 
the ſevereſt Servitude; and you would render your 
ſelf accountable for all the domeſtick Misfortunes 
of your People. Marriages are in themſelves full 
enough of Thorns, without this additional Bitter- 
neſs, If you have faithful Servants to reward, gi- 
ve them Lands that are uncultivated ; add to them 

Titles and Honours proportionable to their Con- 
dition and Services; and, if need be, ſmall Sums 
of Money, out of what you may have ſpared from 
the Funds deſtin'd for your ordinary Expences : but 
(Q) 3 never 
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never pay your own Debt< by ſacrificing rich Mai- 
dens, in ſpight of their Parents and Relations. 
Idome neus ſoon paſſed on to another Queſtion. 
The Sibarites, ſaid he, complain of our en- 
croaching upon ſome Lands that belong to them, 
and giving them as Waſtes to begrubbed up, ta 
the Foreigners, whom we have lately invited over. 
Shall I yicld to theſe People? If I do, every body 
will think they may lay Claim to what we have, 
It is not rcaſonable, reply'd Mentor, to let the 
Sibarites be Judges in their own Cauſe, nor is it 
juſt you ſhould be Judge in your's. Who ſhall 
then be Judge, return'd [dowenrus? Neither of the 
two Parties, continu'd /en/or e But you mult chu- 
ſe for an Umpire a neighbouring People, obno- 
xious to neither Side, ſuch as are the Sipentines, 
wh? have no Intereſt oppoſite to yours. But an- 
ſwer'd Idameneus, am I oblig'd to ſtand to the Um- 
pirage of any body? Am I not a King? Muſt a 
Sovereign ſubmit to Strangers about the Extent of 
his Dominions? Mentor reply'd in this Manner: 
Since you reſolve to ſtand it out, you mult needs 
judge that you have Right on your Side! on the 
other Hand, the S:barires will not abate of their 
Pretenſions, but maintain that their Claim is indi- 
ſputable. In this Contrariety of Opinions, either 
an Umpire, choſen by both Parties, muſt make up 
the Controverſy, or the Cauſe muſt he decided by 
the Sword: There's no other Medium. If you 
ſhould come into a Republick, where there were 
neither Magiſtrates nor Judges, and where every 
Family ſhould claim a Right to do it's felf Juſtice 
by Violence in all it's Demands upon its Neigh- 
bours, you would, undoubtedly, deplore the mi- 
ſerable State of ſuch a Nation, and be ſeiz'd with 
Horror at the Sight of fo diſmal a Diſorder, whe- 
rein all Families ſhould be together by the _ 
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and worrying one another. Now do you think 
that the Gods ſhould look with teſs Horror, upon 
the whole World, which is the univerſal Com- 
monwealth, if every Nation, who is no more in 
it than as it were a large Family, ſhould think 
they have a full Right to do themſelves Juſtice by 
force of Arms, in all they Claim from the other 
neighbouring Nations? A private Man who poſ- 
ſeſſes a Field, as an Inheritance from his Ance- 
ſtors, cannot yet maintain himſelf in the Poſſeſſion 
of it, but by the Authority of the Laws, and he 
would be ſeverely puniſh'd as a ſeditious Perſon, 
if he ſhould go about to preſerve by open Force, 
what he has a Right to. Do you think that Kings 
may employ violent Means to maintain their Pre- 
tenſions, without having firſt try'd all poſſible Me- 
thods of Gentleneſs and Humanity? Ought not u- 
ſtice to be far more facred and inviolable to Kings, 
with Regard to whole Countries, than to private 
Families, with Reſpect to ſome plough'd Lands? 
Shall a Man be accounted Unjuſt, and a Plunde- 
rer, for ſeizing a few Acres of Ground, and ano- 
ther Man eſteem'd Juſt, and pafs for a Heroe, for 
uſurping whole Provinces? If Men are apt to he 
prepoſieſs'd , over - weenig, and blind in ſmall 
Cancerns of private Perſons, ought they not to be 
more afraid of flattering themfelves , and being 
blindly partial in great Intereſts of State? Shall a 
Man depend upon his own Judgment in a Matter 
wherein he has ſo much Reaſon to diftruſt himſelf; 
and ſhall. he not be cautious of being deceiv'd in 


2 Caſe, wherein one ſingle Error may be attended 


with dreadful Conſequences? The Error of a King 
who flatters himſelf in his Pretenfions, oftentimes 
occaſions Ravages, Famines, Maſſacres, Depreda- 
tions, and Depravations of Manners, whoſe fatal 
Effects reach to the remoreft Poſterity. Shall a 


(Q) 4 King, 
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King , who gathers ſo many Flatterers about him, 
not be afraid of being fla ter'd on ſuch Occaſions? 
If he agrees upon an Umpire for determining the 
Difference, he ſhews his Equity, upright Dealing, 
and Moderation; he acquaints the Publick with 
the Reafons on which his Cauſe is grounded; the 
Umpire who is choſen, is only an amicable Me- 
diator, and not a ſevere judge; his Deciſions are 
not blindly \.bmited to, but a great Deference is 
paid to him. H. does not pronounce Sentence as 
ſupream Judge; but makes Propoſals to both Par- 
ties, who through his Counſels, ſacrifice ſomething 
for the Sake of Peace. If a War happens, notwith- 
ſtanding all the Care a Prince takes for the Preſer- 
vation of Peace. he has then, at leaſt, for him, the 
Teſtimony of a good Conſcience, the Eſteem of his 
Neighbours, and the juſt Protection of the Gods. 
Idomenew , moved with this Diſcourſe, conſented 
that the Sipentimes ſhould be Mediators between 
him and the S/ Aires. | 

The King, finding that all the Means he had 
uſed to detain the two Strangers had proved in- 
effeual, endeavour'd to ſtay them by a ſtronger 
Tie. He ha taken Notice, that Telema:huw was in 
Love with Autiope, and fo he hoped to hold him 
by his Paſſion. 1:1 Order to that, he cauſed her 
ſeveral times to ſing at Feaſts and Entertainments, 
which ſhe did in Compliance with her Father's 
Commands; but with ſuch a modeſt and melan- 
choly Air, that it was caſy to perceive what Pain 
and Reluctance ſ he ſuffer'd in obeying. Idome- 
neus went fo far as to deſire, that ſhe ſhould ſing 
the 2 gain'd over the Daunians and Adra- 
ftw ; but ſhe could not be prevail'd with to ſing 
the Praiſes of T:{-machu + She modeſtly and re- 
8 excuſed her ſelf, and her Father did not 

ink fit to lay a Conſtraint upon her. Her ſoft 
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and moving Voice penetrated the Heart of the 
young Son of Its, fo that he was all in a Rap- 
ture. Ilomencus, who kept his Eyes fix'd upon 
him, had the Pleaſ.re to obſerve the Diſorder he 
was in; but Telrmachus made as if he did not per- 
ceive the Ki g's Deſien. He could not, on ſuch 
Occaſions, forbear being extreamly moved; but 
Reaſon in him was ſuperior to Scnſe, and he was 
now no longer the ſame Telemachus , who had 
formerly been captivated by a tyrannical Paſſion 
in the Iſland of Calypſo. Whill Autiope was 
linging, he kept a deep Silence; as ſoon as ſhe 
had done ſinging, he inſtantly turn'd the Diſcour- 
ſe to other Matters. : 

The King, not . able to compaſs his De- 
ſign that way, reſolv'd, at laſt, to have a great 
Hunting - match, and to make his Daughter ſha- 
re the Diverſion of it. Ant iope, being unwilling 
to go, fell a weeping; but her Father's Commands 
muſt be obey'd. Hereupon, ſhe mounts a foa- 
ming, fiery Horſe, like one of thoſe which Caffor 
tam'd for Battle; ſhe manages him with Eaſe: A 
ſhining Troop of young Virgins checrfully attend 
her; and ſhe appears among them like Diana with 
her Nymphs in the Foreſt. The King ſaw her, and 
his Eyes could never be ſatiated with the Sight of 
her, which made him forget all his paſt Misfor- 
tunes, Telemachus ſaw her likewiſe, and was mo- 
re affected with Antiopes Modeſty, than with her 
Addreſs, and all her Graces. And now the Dogs 
are upon the Chace of a Wild . Boar of a vaſt Big- 
neſs, and fierce like that of Calydon ; his long Hair 
was hard and briſtling, like pointed Darts; his 
Eyes ſparkled with Blood and Fire; his b!owing 
was heard afar of, like the hollow Sound of re- 
bellious Winds, when, in order to lay the Storm, 
Zoluw calls them back into his deep Cavern; an! 
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his long Tuſhes , crooked like the Reaper's keen 
Sickle, were able to cut of the Trunk of a Tree. 
All the that durſt come near him were wor- 
ry'd. The boldeſt Huntſmen, who purſu'd him, 
were — ſhy of coming up with him: But Antio- 
pe, who rode as ſwiftly as the Winds, was not 
afraid to attack him near, She flings at him a Dart 
Chat picrces him above the Shoulder; the Blood of 
the fierce Beaſt ſtreams out and renders him more 
furious; and ſo he turns towards her who gave the 
Wound. At this Antiopes Steed, in ſpight of his 
Courage and Mettle , ſhudders and ſtarts back; 
the monſtrous Wild - Boar ruſhes towards him, li- 
ke thoſe heavy Machines that ſhake the Walls of 
the ſtrangeſt Towns. The Courſer ſtaggers, and 
is born down, and Antiope finds herſelf on the 
Ground, unable to avoid the fatal Ruſh of the 
Beaſt animated againſt her. But Telemachw, at- 


diſmounted, ſwifter than Lightning; he runs bet- 
ween the Horſe and the Wild- Boar, who turns 
back to Revenge his Blood; he brandiſhes his 
Spear, and plunges it deep into the Flank of the 
tremendous Animal, which tumbles enrag'd to 
the ground. 9 

Tele mac bus inſtantly ſevers his Head which yet 
looks frightful at cloſe view, and aſtoniſhes all 
the Huntſmen. He preſents it to Autiope; ſhe 
bluſhes n it, and, with her Eyes conſults her 
Father, who having recover'd his Fright, is now 
tranſported with Joy to ſee her out of Danger, 
and beckons to her to accept the Preſent. As 


Che receiv'd it, ſhe faid to Telemachw, I thank- 


fully receive from you a greater Gift, ſince I owe 
ou my Life. She had ſcarce utter'd theſe Worlds, 
fn ſhe was afraid of having ſaid too much; ſhe 


caſt her Eyes down; and Trlemachus, who took 
Notice 


tentive to the Danger Antiope was in, had already 
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Notice of her Diſorder, durſt not tell her more 
than this: Happy the Son of Uyſſes in having pre- 
ſerv*d ſo precious a Life; but more happy till, if 
he could paſs with you the Remainder of his; An- 
tiope, without anſwering him, ran to her young 
Companions, where ſhe mounted again. 
Idomeneus would that very Moment have pro- 
miſed his Daughter to Telemachw : But he hop'd 
to inflame his Paſſion yet the more, by leaving 
him in Suſpence; and even thought to detain him 
ſtill at Salenrum by the Deſire of fecuring his Mar- 
riage. Thus Idomencus reaſon'd with himſelf; 
but the Gods mock the Wiſdom of Men: For 
what he thought would ſtay Telemachus, prov'd 
the very Morive that preſs'd him to depart. What 
he began to feel, gave him a juſt Diſtruſt of him- 
ſelf: Mentor, on the other Hand, doubled his Care 
to inſpire him with an impatient Deſire of retur- 
ning to Zibaca, and the Ship being ready, he 
preis'd Idomeneus to let him go. Thus Mentor, 
who over-rul'd all the Steps of Telemacbhus, and 
regulated every Moment of his Life, in Order ta 
raiſe him to the higheſt Pitch of Glory, ſtaid him 
no where but juſt ſo long as was neceſſary to exer- 
ciſe his Virtue, and make him acquire Experience. 
Mentor had taken Care to provide the Veſſel, im» 
mediately after Tekemachw?*s Arrival; but Idome- 
neus, who could not without great Reluctancy ſee 
them prepare for their Voyage, fell into a mortal 
Sorrow, and a moſt deplorable Melancholy, when 
he ſaw his two Gueſts, who had been fo helpful 
to him, ready to forſake him. He ſhut himſelf 
in the moſt retir'd Apartments of his Houſe 3 

re he eas d his Heart in ſighing, and pouring 
out Floods of Tears: He forgot to eat; Sleep no 
longer charm'd his piercing Sorrows; he pin'd 
away, he wither'd in this uneaſy Condition, — 

a Ve 
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a well Tree which covers the Ground with 
the Shade of its thick Boughs, when a Worm be. 
gins to gnaw flock of it in thoſe refin'd Chanels, 
through which the Sap is convey'd to nouriſh it: 
This Tree, which the Winds were never able to 
looſen; which the fruitful Earth took Delight to 
nouriſh in her Boſom; and which the Woodman's 
Axe never durſt to wound, yet now languithes 
and droops, and all the while the Cauſe of its 
Decay lics undiſcover'd; it fades and ſheds its lea- 
ves that where its Glory and Ornament; it has 
nothing to ſhew but it's Trunk, cover'd with a 
Bark that gapes withfrequent Flaws, together with 
dry and ſapleſs Branches. Thus fared it with Ido- 
wenew in his Grief. | 
Telemachus was melted, but durſt not ſpeak 
to him; he dreaded the Day of Departure: he 
ſought Pretexts to retard it, and had continu'd .a 
long Time in this Uncertainty, if Mentor had not 
thus ſpoke to him: I am glad to ſee this Change 
in you; you were naturally rugged and haughty, 
not ſuffering your ſelf to be moved by any Thing 
but your own Conveniencies and Advantage; but 
you are at Length become a Man, and by the Ex- 
perience of your own Misfortunes, you begin to 
compaſſionate thoſe of others. Without this fel- 
low - feeling, a Man has neither Goodneſs, nor 
Virtue , nor Capacity 'to govern others? but you 
muſt not carry it too far, nor fall into a weak un- 
manly Affection. 1 would willingly ſpeak to Ido- 
meneus, to get his Conſent for your Departure, and 
would ſave you the Trouble of fo Melancholy a 
Conſervation; but I would not have either an un- 
becoming Shame or Timidity over rule your Heart. 
You muſt accuſtom your ſelf to blend Courage and 


Firmneſs of Mind with a tender and ſenſible 


Friendſhip : You ſhould fear to afflict Men with- 
out 
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out an unavoidable Neceſſity; you ſhould take 
Part in their Troubles when you cannot avoid 
making them uneaſie, and ſoften as much as you 
can the Severity of the Blow, whith it is impoſli- 
ble for you entirely to with. hold. It is for that 
very Reaſon, anſwers Telemachw, that I would 
rather [domencus knew the Time of our Departure 
from your Mouth than mine. 
To this Mentor immediately reply'd; You are 
deceiv'd, my dear Telemachus, yu are like the 
Chiidren of Kings, who are tenderly brought up 
in Purple; they expect every thing to be done 
tlieir own Way, and would have the whole Sy- 
ſtem of Nature pay Obedience to their Humours z 
and yet have not Reſolution enough to oppoſe 
any one to his Face. Not that they Care ſo much 
for Mankind, or that they are tender of grieving 
them, out of a Principle of Goodneſs ; but they 
do it with an Eye to their own Conveniency ; they 
are not willing to fee any ſorrowful diſſatisfy d 
Faces about them; they are under no Concern fot 
the Troubles and Miſeries of Men, provided they 
are not before their Eyes, or ſounding in their 
Ears; Diſcourſes on ſuch Subjects are offenſive to 
them, and damp their Pleaſure. To pleaſe them, 
they muſt be continually told that all Things go 
well, and, while they are wallowing in Delights, 
they are unwilling to hear or ſee any thing that 
may interrupt their Mirth. If there is Occahon to 
reprehend, correct, or undecerve any one, do 
oppoſe the Pretenſions and Paſſions of an unjuſt 
and troubleſome Man, they always employ ſome 
other to do it, rather than ſpeak themſelves with 
a gentle Firmneſs of Mind. Upon ſuch Occaſions, 
they are ready to ſuffer the moſt unjuſt Favours 
to be extorted from them, and ſpoil the moſt 
important Affairs, for Want of Reſolution to act 
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againſt the Sentiment of thoſe with whom th 
have to do every Day. This Weakneſs, which 
every Body perceives in them, puts each one 
upon caſting about how to make their Advantage 
of itz they teaze them, _ importune them, 
they tire them out, and by thus worrying them 
they gain their Ends, They begin with flattering 
them, and extolling them to the Skies, to inſinua- 
te themſelves the better; but as ſoon as ever they 
have ſcru'd themſelves into their Confidence, and 
ate plac'd near their Perſons in ſome conſiderable 
Authority, they lead them whither they pleaſe; 
they imp: ſe the Yoke upon them, under which 
they groan, and are often inclin'd to ſhake it of, 
but ſtill they wear it as long as they live. They 
cannot endure to be thought to be govern'd by 
others, but yet are continually governed; nor can 
they tell how to do without it; for they are like 
thoſe feeble Vines, which, not being able to 
ſupport themſelves, creep round about the Trunk 
of ſome large Tree, 

I cannot ſuffer you, O Telemathw, to fall into 
this Fault, which renders a Man ſo unapt for Go- 
vernment: You, who are ſo tender as not to dare 
to ſpeak to [domenew, will be no longer touch'd 
with his Sorrows when once you are got out of 
Salentum lt is not ſo much his Trouble that ſof- 
tens — tis his Preſence that embarraſſes you; 

„ ſpeak to Idomeneu, learn on this Occaſion to 

render - hearted and ſteddy at the ſame Time; 
let him know the Concera you feel in parting from 
him, but let him know too, with a reſoly'd Air, 
and a politive Tone, the Neceſlity of your De- 
ure. 

Tele maclus durſt neither oppoſe Mentor, not 
go to Idomeneus, he was aſham'd of his Fear, 
and yet had not the Courage to overcome it. 
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He paus d, then made a ſtep or two, then im- 
mediately return'd to alledge to Mentor ſome new 
Reaſon, of Delay: But Mentors Look alone depriv'd 
him of Speech, and put to flight all his fair Pre- 
tences. Is this, ſaid Mentor ſmiling. the mi 
Conqueror of the Daunians, the Deliverer of the 
great Heſperia, the Son of the whiſe Ulyſſes , who 
is to be, after him, the Oracle of Greece? He 
dares not tell Idomeneus that he can ro longer put 
of his Return into his Country to ſee his Father ! 
O ye People of 1hace, how unhappy will you 
one Day be, if you have a King who is overrul'd 
by an indecent Shame, and who ſacrifices his 
greateſt Intereſt to his Weakneſs, in the moſt in- 
conſiderable Matters? Sce, Telemachw, what a 
Difference there is between Valour in the Field, 
an] Courage in Buſineſs : You did not fear the 
Arms of Adraflus, and yet now you are afraid of 
the Sorrows of Idomenew: It is this that diſho- 
nours Princes who have perform'd the greateſt 
Actions: After they have appear'd to be Heroes 
in War, they ſhew themſelves the meaneſt of 
Men upon common Occaſions, whercin others ſup- 
port themſelves with Vigour. 

Telemachus, convinced of the Truth of theſe 
Words, and ſtimulated with this Reproach, went 
hurrying out, and would no longer give Ear to 
his Aﬀections; but he was ſcarce enter'd into the 
Room where domenens was fitting with down. caſt 
Eyes, languiſhing and overwhelm'd with Sorrow, 
but they were both afraid of each other. They 
durſt not look one upon another; they underſtood 


one another without ſaying any Thing, and each 
dreaded the orther's breaking Silence: They both 


of them fell a weeping, After a while [domeneus 


preſſed with Exceſs of Sorrow, cry'd out, to what 


Purpoſe is Virtue courted, if ſhe ſo ill requites 
thoſe 
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thoſe who love her? After my Weakneſs has been 
remonſtrated to me, I am forlaken: Well; 1 
mult relapſe into all my Misfortunes; ſpeak no 
more to me of governing Well; no, I am not 
able to do it; I am weary of Mankind. Whither 
would you go, Telemachus Your Father is no 
longer among the living; in vain you ſeck for him; 
Ithaca is become a Prey to your Enemies; they 
will deſtroy you if you return thither. One or 
other of them has marry'd your Mother; there. 
fore continue here; you ſhall be my Son jo. law 
and my Heir, and reign after me. Even during 
my Life you ſhall have here an abſolute Power ; 
and my Confidence in you ſhall have no Bounds. 
If you are not moved by all theſ: Advantages, at 
leaſt leave Mentor with me, who is my only Re- 
ſource. Speak, anſwer me; harden not your Heart, 
take Pity on the moſt miſerable Man in the World. 
What! are you fileut? Ah! too plainly I ſee how 
cruel the Gods are to me; I felt it leſs ſeverely, 
even in Crete, where I was ſo unhappy as to ſlay 
my only Son. 

At laſt, Telemarbu reply'd, with a diſorder'd 
and timorous Voice, I am not at my own Diſpo- 
fal; the D-ſtinies recal me into my Country; 
Mentor, who is indu'd with the Wiſdom of the 
Gods, commands me in their Name to be gone. 
What would you have me do? Shull I renounce 
my Father, my Mother, and my Country, which 
ought to be much dearer to me than they? Being 
born to Royalty, I am not deſtin'd to a ſedate 
Life, nor to follow my own Inclinations. Your 
Kingdom is more wealthy and more powerful than 
that of my Father: But I ought to prefer what 
the Gods deſign for me, before what you are ſo 

enerous to offer. | ſhould think my ſelf too 
— in having Antiape for my Conſort; but — 
order 
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order to deſerve her, I muſt go whither my Duty 
calls; and tis my Father who muſt demand her of 
ou for me. Did you not promiſe to ſend me 
to Ithace? Was it not upon this Promiſe 
that I, with the Confederates, fought for you 
againſt Adra? *Tis Time for me to think of te- 
dreſſing my domeſtick Misfortunes : The Gods, 
who have gien me to Mentor, have alſo given 
Mentor to the Son of Ulyſſes, to make him fulfil 
the Decrees of Fate. Would you have me loſe 
Mentor, after having loſt all Things beſides? I ha- 
ve now neither Eſtate, nor Retreat, nor Father, 
nor Mother, nor any certain Country to fly to; 
I have only a wiſe virtuous Man left me, who is 
the moſt precious Gift of Jahiter: Judge you 
whether I can forego ſuch a Treaſure, and conſent 
to be abandon'd by him? No, I would ſooner 
dye; take, take my Life, that's a Trifle, but 
take not Aſen or from me. 

As Telemachus procceded in his Diſcourſe, his 
Voice grew ſtronger, and his Rimorouſneſs went 
of. Idomencut knew not what to anſwer, and 
could not fiad in his Heart to grant what the Son 
of Ulyſſes ask'd of him. When he could no lon- 
ger ſpeak to him, he endeavoured at leaſt by his 
Looks and Geſtures, to move his Compaſſion. Ac 
the ſame Moment he ſaw Mentor appear, who 
gravely addreis'd himſelf to him in theſe Terms, 
Do not afflit your ſelf: We indeed leave you; 
but Wiſdom, which preſides in the Council of the 
Gods, will always continue with yoù: Do but 
believe your ſeif happy that Jupiter has ſent us 
hither to ſave your Kingdom, and to make you 
retrieve your Errors. Philocles, whom whe have 


reſtor'd to you, will ſerve you faithfully. The 
Fear of the Gods, the Reliſh of Virtue, the Love 
of the People, and Compallion for the Unhappy» 

(R) will 
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will always prevail in his Heart: Hearken to him, 
and make uſe of him without Diſtruſt or Jealouſy. 
The greateſt Piece of Service you can er gage him 
to do you, is to cblige him to tell you your 
Faults freely, and without any varniſhing. The 
greateſt Courage of a good King conſiſts in ſ:eking 
true Friends who may ſhew hem his Miſtakes, 
Provided you are indu'd with this Kind of Coura- 
ge, our Abſ:nce cannot hurt you, and you will 
live happy; but if Jealouſy, which inſinuates like 
a Serpent. ſhould again find a Way to your Heart, 
to make you diſtruſt the moſt diſintereſted Coun- 
ſels, you are undone. Don't ſuffer your ſelf to 
be overcome with Sorrow, but reſolutely yield to 
the Guidance of Virtue. I have told Philocles all 
that he ought to do for your Aſſiſtance, and have 
- caution'd him never to make a wrong Uſe of your 
Confidence in him: I can take upon me to anſwer 
for him; the Gods have given him to you, as 
they have given me to Telemacrhw; every one 
ought couragiouſly to follow his Deſtiny ; tis of 
no Uſe to wail and lament. f ever you have 
Occaſion for my Help, after I have reſtor'd Tele. 
mac hus to his Father and his Country, I will co- 
me and viſit you again; and, indeed, what can 
IT do that ean give me a greater Pleaſure? | nei- 
ther ſeek Riches nor Authority upon Earth; I am 
only deſirous to affift th ſe that ſeek Juſtice and 
Virtue. Can | ever forget thoſe Inſtances of Con- 
fidence and Friendſhip you have ſhewn me? 

At theſe Words Idomenew was of a ſu den quite 
alter d: He felt his Mind grow calm like the Sea, 
when Neptune with his Trident quells the tumul- 
tuous Waves, and the moſt lowering Tempeſts. 
There only remain'd in him a quiet and peaceable 
Sort of Regret, which was rather a Sentiment of 
Tenderncſs, than an acute Sorrow. 2 
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Confidence, Virtue, and the Hope of the Aſſiſt 
ce of the Gods began to revive within him. 881 


Well then, faid he, my dear Mentor, I find 
I muſt loſe every Thing, and not be diſcouraged: 
At leaſt, remember [domenew when you are ar- 
riv'd at Ithaca, where your Wiſdom will crown 
you with Proſperity : Forget not that Salentum 
was the Work of your H nds, and that you have 
left there an unfortunate King, who has no Ho 
but in you. Go, O w-rthy Son of Ulyſſes, I will 
retard you no lonzer: Far be it from me to reſiſt 
the Gods, who lent me fo yrcat a Treaſure; and 
fare wel Mentor, the greateſt and wiſeſt of all Men, 
if Humanity is able to do what I have ſcenin yo 
and if you are not ſome Deity under a bene 
Form, to inſtruct we. k and ignorant Men: Goy 
and conduct he Son of Uh, who is more hap- 
py in heving you with him, than in having been 
the Conqueror of Adraftiu + Farewel both of you, 
} dare ſycak no more; forgive my Sighs; go, 
hve, ard be happy: All I have left me is, the 
remembrance that I once poſſeſs'd you. O glo- 
rious Days! roo hapvy Days! Days which l knew 
not how ſufficiently to value! Days that have 
too ſwif ly pait away! You will never more re- 
turn, never will my Eyes again ſee what they 
now behold! 


Mentor took this Moment for their parting; 
he embrac'd #h:lvcles. who bath'd him with his 
Tears, without being able to ſpeak a Word. Te- 
lemachus would have taken Mentor by the Hand, 
in order to get away from Idomeneus; but Ido- 
mencus, making towards the Haven, plac'd him- 
ſelf between Mentor and Telemarkus + He gaz'd 
upon them; ferch'd deep Sighs; he began to 
ſpeak, but his Words were cut of by frequent 
a n Sob. 
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Sobbings , ſo that he could not pronounce one 
Word diſtinctly. | 

In the mean Time, confuſed Murmurs are heard 
upon the Shore, which is cover'd with Mari- 
ners; the Ropes are pull'd, the Sails are hoiſted, 
and a favourable Wind begins to blow: Tel ma- 
chus and Mentor take their Leaves of the Kin 2, 
who hugs them a lony while in his Arms, and 
ſtill follows them with his Eyes as far as 
he can. | 
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Fhile they are at Sea, Telemachus engages Men- 
tor /0 explain to bim ſeveral Difficulties about G- 
vernment particulirly bow to know and diſcrime- 
nate Min, in order to employ none but the Good, 
and avoid being impoſed upon by the Wicked. To- 
wards the End of ther Diſtourſe, being becalmed 

they are obiig'd to put into an If land where Ulyſ- 
ſes was juſt landed. Telemachus ſees and peaks 
with him there, without knowing bim. But after 
he had ſcen him embarked again, be feels within 
bimſelf 4 ſecret Uneafineſs , of which be cannot 
appre the Cauſe. Mentor acquaints him 
with it, comforts bim, aſſures him, that he will 
ſoon rejoyn bis Father, and tries bis Picty and Pa- 
tience 1 7 ret arding bis Departure to make 4 Ka- 
criſice to Minerva. At laft the Goddeſs Miner- 
va, conceald under the Figure of Mentor, re- 
fumes ber natural Form, and makes ber belf 
known. She gives Telemachus ber I, Inſtructi- 


ont, and diſappears: After which, Telemachus 
arrives at Ithaca, and meets again with Ulyſſes 
his Father, at the faithful Eumeus's Houſe, 


(R)3 By 
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Y this Time the Winds fill the 

ſeems to fly fr. m them; already the expe- 

rienced Pilot ſecs at a Diſtance the Luca. 
tian Mountains, whoſe Head buries itſelf in a 
whirling Cloud of freezing Sleet; he likewiſe be- 
holds the Acroceraunian Hills, which ſtill rear up 
their haughty Brow to Heaven, tho? they have 
been fa —— ſhatter'd by Thunder. 
; As they ſail'd, Telem a: hus ſai to Mentor , Me- 
thinks I now conceive the Maxims of Govern- 
ment which you have explain'd to me. At firſt 
they had Appearance of a Dream; but by Degrees 
they unravel themſelves in my Mind, and preſ.nt 
themſel ves clearly o me; as all Object ſeem dark 
at the firſt Gliymmerings or Aurora, and afterwards 
Jook as if they were coming out of a Chaos, when 
the Day, inſenſibly gaining Strength, diſtinguiſhes 
them. and reſtores them, as it were, to their na- 
tural Figures and Colouts 1 am fully perſuaded 
that the eſſential Point of Government is to diſ- 
cern well the different Characters and Inclinati- 
ons of Men, in order to make a prudent Choice, 
and to apply them according to their ſeveral Ta- 
Jents; but I want to know how to acquire this 
Skill in Men. 

To this Mentor anſwer'd: You muſt ſtudy Men, 
if you would know them; And for that Purpoſe, 
ou muſt converſe, and have dealing with them. 

ings ought to have frequent Commerce with 
their Subjects, to make them talk, to conſult them, 
to make Tryal of them by ſmall Employments, 
that they may thereby know whether they are ca- 
pable of higher Functions. How, my dear Tele- 


mache, did you come by your 1 of 
Horſes in Ithaca? It was by often ſeeing them, 


and obſerving their Faults and their Perſections, in 
Com- 


Sails, they weigh anchor, and the Lad 
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Company with Men that had Experience in them. 
Juſt t ſhould be often talking of the good 
and Qualities of Men, and make this the Sub- 
jeR of your Diſcourſe, with other wiſe and virtu- 
ous Perſons who have long ſtudy'd their Chara- 
ers; you will inſenſibly learn what they are fit 
for, and what you may expect from them. Who 
is it that taught you how to know good and bad 
Poets? It was frequent Reading and Reflection 
with ſuch Perſons as had a true Taſte of Poetry. 
Who is it that procur'd you that Judgment in 
Muſick? It was the ſame Application f Mind in 
obſerving good Muſicians. How can any one Ho- 
to govern Men well, if he does not know 
them? And how ſhould he know them, if he does 
not converſe with them? To ſec them in publick, 
is not converſing with them; for on ſuch Occaſi- 
ons there is nothing ſaid on either Side, but 
Things indifferent and prepar'd with Art. The 
Buſineſs is to converſe with them in private, to 
draw from the Bottom of their Soul all the ſecret 
Reſources that lie lurking there, to ſound them on 
every Side, and to cauſe them to diſcover their 
Maxims. But in Order to judge well of Men, 
you muſt firſt apply your ſelf to know what they 
ought to be: You ſhould know whit true and 
ſolid Merit is, that you may diſtinguiſh ſuch as have 
it from ſuch as have it not. People are ever talking 
of Virtue and Merit, without knowing preciſely 
what Merit and Virtue are, Theſe are only fair 
Names, and Looſe, infignificant Terms, in the 
Mouths of ſome Men, whpride themſelves in 
talking of them, ever and anon. A Man muſt be 
furniſh'd with certain Principles of Juſtice, Reaſon 
and Virtue, whereby to know them who are rea- 
ſonable and virtuous: He muſt be acquainted with 


the Maxims of a good and wiſe Government, that 
(K) 4 | he 


486 The Adventures Book XXIV. 


he may diſcern the Men who act by the Maxims, 
and thoſe who depart from them through a falſe 
Subrilty: In a Word, to take the Dimenſions of 
many Bodies, one ought to have a ſtanding Mea- 
ſure, and in like manner, to form a right Judg- 
ment, a Man ought to have certain Principles, to 
which all be reducible. He ought to know exactly 
what is the Deſign of humane Life, and what End 
ought to be in View in governing Men. This ſo- 
le and eſſential Aim is for a Man never to deſire 
Authority and Grandeur for his own ſake ( which 
ambitious Deſires only tend to gratify a tyranni- 
cal Pride) but to ſacrifice himſ. If to the infinite 
Cares of Government , in order to render Men 
good and happy; other - wife he walks and gro- 

in the Dark all the whole Courſe of his Life : 
g2es like a Ship adrift in the 


fy 


a Pilat, without conſuking the Stars, and without 


open Sea without 


knowing auy of the neighbouring Coaſts, and the- 
refore cannot avoid being wreck'd. 
Oftentimes Princes, for Want of knowing 
wherein true Virtue conſiſts, are ignorant of what 
they ought to look for in Men: True Virtue, they 
think, has ſomething in it that is rough, auſtere, 
and independent, which both affrights and foures 
them. and ſo they turn themſelves towards Flatte- 
and from that Time they can no longer find ei- 
ther S:ncerity or Virtue. From that Time they run 
after a vain Phantom of falſe which ren- 
ders them unworthy of the True. ' faon get 
a Cuſtom of believing, that there is no true Vir- 
tue upon Earth ; for tho* good Men very well 
know ill Men, yet ill Men cannot diſcern the 
good, nor bring themſelves to believe there are 
any ſuch in the World. Princes of this Character 
can but diſtruſt every Body alike; they hide them- 
ſelves, lock themſelves up, are jealous upon 2 
a 
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leaſt Trifle, they are afraid of Mankind, and ma- 
ke Mankind afraid of them. They fly the Light, 
and dare not appear in their natural Condition ; 
they deſire not to be known, they can't 
help being ſo, for the malicious Curioſity of their 
Subjects dives into every thing; but they themſel- 
ves know no Body. The ſelfiſh Crew that beſie - 
ges them, are overjoy'd to ſee them inacceſhble to 
others: For a King inacceſſible to Men, is likewi- 
ſe inacceſſible to Virtue. They blacken by infa- 
mous Slanders, and ſhufle from the Court all ſuch 
as are capable of opening the Prince's Eyes. Such 
"_ paſs their Lives in a Savage unhuman Kind 
of Grandeur; and being inceſſantly afraid of Im- 
poſture, they are always fure to be inevitably im- 
poſed upon, and deſerve to be fo. When a Man 
ſpeaks only to a ſmall Number of People, he en- 
ages to receive all their Prejudices and their Paſ- 
— Even good Men are not without Defects 
and Prepoſſeſſions. Beſides, a Prince is at the 
Mercy of Tale · bears, a vile and malignant Tribe 
of Men, whoſe Food is Venom, who poyſon the 
moſt innocent Things; whe make Mountains of 
Mole hills; they will invent Miſchief, if none is 
ready made to their Hands; and who, for their 
own lutereſt, play with the Diffidence and unbeco- 

—_ of a weak and jealous Prince. 
Therefore, O my dear Telemachw, ſtudy Men; 
examine them, make them talk one of another, 
ery them gradually; be not blindly govern'd by 
any; be wiſe by your own Experience, when you 
happen to be deceiv'd in your Judgments; fur de- 
ceiv'd you will be ſometimes. Let that be a Leſ- 
fon to you, not to judge too haſtily of any one, 
either well or ill: The Wicked are too ſubtile 
and deep, not to ſurpriſe the Good by their ſpeci. 
ous Pretences: But your paſt Errors will afſorꝗ 
(KR) Ss You 
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you very uſcfull inſtructions. When you find 
any Man has a peculiar Talent and is withal virtu- 
ous, make Uſe of him wi hout Reſerve; for Men 
of Honour lot e to have their Integrity taken Noti- 
ce of; they are fonder of Eſteem and Confidence 
than Riches; but take Care you do not ſpoil them 
by giving them an unbounded Power. Mony a 
one has loft his Virtue, becauſe his Maſter heap'd 
on him too much Authority and Wealth. He who 
is fo much belov'd of the Gods, as to find in a 
whole Kingdom two or three true Friends, Men of 
ſolid Wiſdom, and ſtanch Virtue, will Hon, by 
their Meaos, find other Perſons that reſemble them, 
to fill up inferior Places. Thus a Prince may, by 
a few good Men in whom he confides, learn what 
he cannot of himſelf diſcern in other Men. 

But it is adviſeable, ſaid Telemachw, to employ 
ill Men that have Abilities, as I have often heard 
ſay it is? There is, ſaid Mentor, oftentimes a Neceſ- 

ſity to make Uſe of them. When a Nation is in a 
Ferment and Diſorder, there are often found crafty 
Knaves in Authority: They are poſſeſs'd of conſi- 
derable Poſts, which they cannot eaſily be put out 
of; they have gain'd the Confidence of certain po- 
werful Perſons , who muſt be humour'd: Nay, 
theſe _ Men themſelves muſt be ho- 
mour'd; uſe they are to be fear'd, and may 


turn every Thing topſy - + It is proper there- 
fore to employ them for a fame, but ſtill with a 
Deſign to render them uſeleſs by Degrees. As for 
real and intimate Confidence, beware of ever re- 
poling it in them, for they may abuſe it, and huld 
you faſt by the Secrets you have committed to them, 
in Spice of all you can do; a Chain more hard to 
be broken than any made of lron ! Make uſe of 
them in trivial Negotiations; treat them well; en- 


gage them by their own Paſſions to be faithful to 
| vou; 
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for you will never hold them by any other 
Handle; but do not admit them into your moſt ſe- 
cret Conſultations. Have ſome Engine always rea- 
dy to move them at your Pleaſure. hut never com 
mit to them the Key either of your Heart or of your 
Affairs. When your Kingdom comes to be ſettled, 
and is under the Conduct of wiſe and good Men 
whom you may depend upon, thoſe ill Men that 
you were forced to employ, will, by Degrees, be- 
come uſeleſs, When that happens, you muſt not 
diſcontinue to treat them well; for ingratitude is 
never allowable, even with Reſpect to ill Men; 
but at the ſame Time that you ſhew them Civili- 
ties, you ſhould, however, endeavour to make 
them _ It is neceſſary to connive at ſome of 
their Faults, as human Frailties; but nevertheleſs 
you ought by Deꝑrees to exert your Authority, and 
repreſs the Evils they would openly commit. if they 
were let alone. Afﬀecr all, there is an Evil in the 
very good that is done by ill Men, and though 


this Evil often becomes inevitable, you ſhould, 


however; endeavour to put a Stop to it. A wiſe 
Prince, who aim at good Order and Juſtice in all 


his Views, will in Time be able to lay aſide cor- 


rupt and kneviſh Men, and do his Buſineſs with- 
out them: He will find a ſufficient Number of 
good Men able to ſerve him. | 

But it is not enough for him to find good Sub- 
J in a Nation, he ſhould form ſuch himſelf; 

is, anſwer'd Telemachw , muſt be attended 
with great Difficulties. Far other wiſe, reply'd 
Mentor : Your Application and Negligence in look- 
ing out for Men of Abilities and Virtue, in order 
to prefer them, excites and animates all ſuch as 
have a Talent and a Spirit; ſo that they will All 
ſtrive to recommend themſelves to your Notice. 


How many Men are there that languiſh in an ob. 
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cure and _ Life, who would become great 
Men, were they excited by Emulation and Hope 
of Succeſs, to exert themſelves in Buſineſs? How 
many Men are there whoſe Miſery and an Incapa- 
city to raiſe themſelves by their Virtue , tempt 
them to do it by criminal Mcthods? If therefore 

ou annex Rewards and Honcurs to Indultry and 

irtue, how many Men will exert their Abili- 
tics, and produce to publick View their ſeveral 
Merits? But how many will you form, in making 
them aſcend Step by Step from the loweſt to the 
higheſt Employments? You will hereby exerciſe 
their Genius, you will fathom the of their 
Underſtanding, and diſcover the Sincerity of their 
Virtue: Thoſe that ſhall riſe ro the higheſt Places, 
will be ſuch as have been brought up under your 
own Eye. And as you have obſecry'd them all your 
Life-Time in their ſeveral Employments, you will 
be able to judge of them, not by their Words, 
but by the whole Courſe of their Actions. 

© While Mentor was reaſoning thus with Telema- 
chu, they perceiv'd a Pbeacian Ship that had put 
in at a ſmall Iſland, that was deſolate and wild 
and ſurrounded with frightful Rocks. And now 
the Winds were huſh'd; even the gentle Zephyrs 
ſeem'd to hold their Breath; the e Sea beca- 


me ſmooth like a Looking - glaſs; the flagging 


ng in this Iſland, which 
prodigious Rock than a habi- 
table Place. In other Weather, lefs calm, there 
would be no approaching it without the 
Danger. Thoſe Pheacians, who waited for the 
Wind, appear'd no lefs impatient than the Saen 
tines to proſecute their Voyage. Telemachus ad - 

vances 
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wiſhing that his Troubles were at an End. Men. 
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vances towards them upon this craggy Shore; he 
asks the firſt he meets, whether he had not ſeen 


Ulyſſes 3 _ of 1thaca, in the Palace of King 
12 


cinous 
The Perſon he thus accidentally, accoſted, was 
not a Pheactan, but an unkno nger, who 
had a majeſtick Air, but withal diſconſo- 
late: He ſeem'd to be full of „and ſcarce 
heard Telemachws Queſtion at firſt; but at Length 
he made this Reply: You are not miſtaken, III/ 
by King Alcinous, as bein 
in a Place where Jupiter is fear'd, and Hoſpitali- 
ty exercis'd; but he is not there now, and there- 
fore it would be in vain for you to look for him; 
he is gone to ſeek Ithaca again, if the appeard 
Deities will at laſt ſuffer him once again to ſalute 
his domeſtick Gods. Scarce had the Stranger 
ronounced thefe Words, but he ran into a little 
Fhicker that was on the Top of the Rock, from 
whence, with a fad Aſpect, he view'd the watry 
Deep, flying from all the Men he faw, and 
ſeeming troubled that he could not get away. 
Telemachus look'd, wiſtfully on him, and the mo- 
re he look'd the more he was mov'd and aſto- 
niſh'd. This unknown Perſon, ſaid he to Mentor, 
anſwer d me like one that is full of Pain and An- 
xiety, and hears with Uneaſineſs every Thing that 


is ſaid to him. 1 o the Unfortunate, fince i am 


ſo my ſelf; and l in my Heart a deep Con- 
cern for this Man, though Il know not why. He 
treated me bur indifferently ; and ſcarce vouchſa- 
fed to hear and anſwer me, and yet I can't help 


for with a Smile reply'd, You ſee what the Misfor · 
tunes of Life are good for; they take down the 
Pride of Princes, and render them ſenſible of other 
Men's Affliction. When they have taſted nothing 
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but the ſweet Poiſon of Proſperity, they fa 
themſelves to be Gods: 2 42. 
Plains to gratify cheir Humour; they look upon 
Men as nothing: They arc ſporting with the who- 
le Frame of Nature. When they hcar any one 

ak of Suff they know not what it Means, 
tis all a Dr them; they never ſaw the Di- 
ſtance be 8 and Evil. Nothing but Mis- 
fortune can give them Humanity, and change their 
Hearts of Flint into Hearts of Fleſh. Then they 
find they are but Men themſelves, and are taught 
to be tender of other Men, who ate like themſelves, 
If your Heart is mov'd with Pity for a Stranger, be- 
cauſe you find him wandering on the Shore like 
your ſelf, how much Compallion o:-ght you to ha- 
ve for the People of Ithaca. if you ſ hall hereafter 
ſee them ſuffer! That People, whom the Gods will 
commit to you as a Flock toa Shepherd, will per- 
haps become miſerable through your A:abition, or 
Pride or Imprudence: For a Nation never tuffers, 
but through the Errors and Miſcarriages of their 
Kings, who ought to waich over them, to ſecure 
them from Miſery. 

While Mentor was thus ſpeaking, Telemachut 
was over - whelm'd with Trouble and Grief, but 
after a while he anſwer'd with a little Emotion ; 
If all this be true, the Condition of a King is very 
miſerable: He is a Slave to all thoſe he ſeems to 
command ; he is not ſo much made to command 
them, as he is to ſerve them; he owes himſelf en- 
tirely to them; he is burthen'd with all their Ca- 
res; he is every Man's Man; he muſt comply 
with their Weakneſſes, corre them like a Father, 
render them wiſe and happy: The Authority he 
ſeems to have is not his own: He can do noth- 
ing, either for his own Glory or Pleaſure; his Au- 
thority is that of the Laws, 9 

N — 
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himſelf, to ſet an Example to his Subjects; proper- 
ly ſpeaking he is only the Defender of the Laws to 
make them reign: He muſt watch and labour to 
maintain thoſe Laws; he has the leaſt Liberry and 
Repoſe of any Man in his Kingdom. He is a Sla- 
ve who ſacrifices his Repoſe and Liberty for the 
Publick Liberty and Felicity. | 

It is very true, reply'd Mentor; a King is ma- 
de a King only to take Care of his People; as a 
Shepherd does of his Flock; or a Father of his 
Family. But, my dear Telen.achus, do you think 
him unhappy for having ſo much good to do to 

ſo many People? He reſtrains ill Men by Puniſh- 

ments, encourages the good by Rewards; he 

repreſents the Gods in thus conducting all Man- 

kind to Virtue. Has he not Glory enough in cau- 
ſing the Laws to be obicrv'd? That of ſetting him. 
ſelf above the Laws is but a falſe Glory, and breeds 

nothing but Horror and 8 If he is a vi- 

cious Man, he cannot but he miſerable; for he can 
find no Tranquility amidſt his Paſſions, and in his 
Vanity: If he be a good Man, he taſtes the pureſt 
and moſt ſubſtantial of all Pleaſures, in labouring 
for Virtue, and expecting from the Gods an ever- 
laſting Recompence, : 

Telemachw , diſtracted within himſelf by a ſe- 
cret Pain, ſeem'd never to have underſtood theſe 
Maxims, although he was full of them, and had 
himſelf taught them to others. A melancholy 
Humour gave him, even againſt his own Senti- 
ments, a Spirit of Contradiction and Subtilty, and 
cw rejet the Truths which Mentor ex- 
pounded. 

* Telemachw oppos'd to theſe Reaſons the Ingra- 
titude of Men. What! ſaid he, ſhall we r-ke fo 
much Pains to endear our ſelves to thoſe Men, 
who perhaps will never love us, and ſhew _ 
. nels. 
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neſs to ſuch worthleſs Wretches as will make uſe 
of the very Favours they have receiv'd, to do us 
a Miſchief! Mentor aniwer'd calmly; You muſt 
reckon upon meeting with Ingratitude from Men, 
and yet you mult do them good; you ought to 
ſerve them, not ſo much for their own Sake, as- 
out of Love to the Gods who command it: The 
Good that is done is never loſt; if Men forget it, 


the Bulk of Mankind is unzrateful. there are al- 
ways ſome virtuous Men, upon whom your Vir- 
tue will make an Impreſſion; nay, the very Mul. 
titude, as fickle as they are, never fail at one Ti- 
me or other to do ſome Kind of Juſtice to Men of 
real Virtue. But would you hinder Men from 
being ungrateful? Do not ſolely apply your ſelf to 
render them powerful, rich, formidable in Arms, 
happy in Pleaſures : Such Glory , ſuch Plenty, 
ſuch Pleaſures corrupt them; they make them hut 
the more wicked, and conſequently the more un- 
grateful. Tis making them a fatal Preſent, and 
giving them a delicious Poyſon. But apply your 
ſelf to reform their Manners, to inſtil into them 
Juſtice, Sincerity, the Fear of the Gods, Huma- 
nity , Fidelity, Moderation, Difintereſtedaefs ; by 
making them good you will prevent their being 
ungrateful ; you will give them the true Good, na- 
mely Virtue, which, if it be ſolid, will always 
engage them to hi a who ſhall have infpir'd them 
with it. Thus by giving them the true Good, 
you will do good to your ſelf, and ſhall not fear 
their Ingraticude, Is it M:trer of Wonder, that 
Men ſhould prove ungrateful to ſuch Princes, as 
never led them to any Thing but Injuſtice, bound- 
le Ambition, and Jealouſy againſt their Neigh= 
bours, Hard heartedneſs, Pride, and Inſinceri- 


ty? A Prince ouglu to expect nothing from them, 


but 


the Gods remember and reward it. Beſides, if 
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but what he has taught them to do. But if, on 
the contrary , he labours by his own Example, 
as well as Authority, to render them good; 
he will find the Fruit of his Labour in their Vir- 
tues, or at leaſt he will find in his own, and in 
the Friendſhip of Gods, ſufficicat Matter of Com- 
fort for all his Miſreckonings. 

This Diſcourſe wis ſcarce ended, but Trlema. 
chus advanc'd towards the Pheacians, whoſe Ship 
was ſtopt on the Shore. He addreſs'd himſelf to 
an old Man amongſt them, and ask'd him from 
whence they came, whither bound, and wheter 
they had ſcen Aer? The old Man anſwerd; 
We came from our Iſland, which is that of the 
Phercians; we are going to fetch Goods from 
Epirns ; Ulyſſes, as you have already been told, has 

aſs'd through our Iſland, but is gone from thence, 
is, added immediately Telemachw, that me- 
lancholy Man, who ſeeks the moſt defart Places, 
expecting the going of your Ship? He is, anſ- 
wer'd the old Man, a Stranger to us unknowns 
but his Name is faid to be Cl-omenes; that he was 
born in Phyrygra; that an Oracle foretold to his 
Mother, that be would be a King, provided he did 
not ſtay in his own Country; and that if he ſtaid 
there, the Phrygians would feel the Anger of the 
Gods in a dreadful Peſtilence. As ſoon as he was 
born, his Parents gave him to ſome Mariners who 
carried him into the Iſland of Lesbos, where he was 
privately nurſed at the Charge of his Country, 
which was ſo highly concern'd in keeping him out 
of it. He ſoon grew tall, robuſt, lovely, and dex- 
trous in all bodily Exerciſes. He alſo applied him- 
ſelf with a great Deal of Reliſh and Genius to the 
Sciences and liberal Arts; but he could not be ſuf- 
fer'd to AA, any 7 1 Mi Boa wo 
concerning him grew fo famous, Was 
P. II. (8) known 
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known Whereever he came. In all places Kings 
were afraid he ſhould deſpoil them of their Dia- 
dems, ſo that he wanders ever ſince his Youth, and 
cannot find any Place in the World where he is al- 
low'd to ſettle. He has gone to Countries far re- 
mote from his own; but he is hardly arriv'd in 
any City, but his Birth, and the Oracle concerning 
him are diſcover'd. 'Tis in vain for him to hide 
himſelf; and to chuſe in every Place ſome kind or 
other of obſcure Life : His Abilities and Parts, with 
Reſpect to War, Letters, and the moſt important 
Affairs, ever break forth, they ſay, in Spite of him- 
ſelf, There ever happens, in all Countries, ſome 
unforeſeen Occaſion or other, which ſets him on, 
and makes him diſcover himſelf to the Publick. His 
Merit is his Misfortune, for it makes him fear'd, 
and excludes him from all the Places he would in- 
habit. *Tis his Fare to be every where eſteem'd, 
helov'd and admir'd, but thrown out of known 
Countries: He is not young, and he has not yet 
been able to find any Coaſt, either on Aa or Gree- 
ce, where he might he permitted to live quietly. 
He appears to be void of Ambition, and to aim at 
no Fortune; ſo that he would be too happy, if the 
Oracle had neyer promiſed him a Crown. He has 
no Hope left of ſeeing his Country again, becauſe 
he knows that if he did, he would carry Gricf and 
Mourning into all Families. The Royal State, for 
which he ſuffers, does not appear deſirable to him; 
he runs after it, in Spite of himſelf, and by a fad 
Fatality. from Kingdom to Kingdom, and it ſeems 
to fly from him, in order to mock that Wretch till 
his old Age. A fatal Prefent of the Gods which diſ- 
quiets all his faireſt Days, and brings him but Trou- 


* ble and Vexation, at the Time when infirm Man 


wants nothing but Reſt! He ſays he is going to- 
wards Thrace, in queſt of ſome ſavage Nation or 
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other that has no Laws, and whom he may aſſem- 
ble, give Laws to, and govern for ſome Years, af- 
ter which, the Oracle being fulfill'd, no fear of 
him can be entercain'd in the moſt flouriſhing King. 
doms. In ſuch a caſe, he reckons to retire to a 
Village of Caria, where he will addict himſelf to 
Agriculture, which he loves paſſionately. He is a 
wiſe, ſober Man, who fears the Gods, is well ac- 
quainted with Men, and knows how to live peacea- 
bly with them, even though he has no Eſteem for 
them. This is the account People give of this 
Stranger, whom you enquire about. 

While they were thus converſing ; Telemachus 
often turn'd his Eyes towards the Sea, which be- 
gan to ſtir; the Winds heav'd up the Waves, which 
came daſhing againſt the Rock, whitening them 
with their Soam. At that very Moment, the old 
Man ſaid to Telemachus I mult be gone, my Com- 
panions will not ſtay for me. With this, he runs 
to the Shore; they imbark; 'nothing is heard on 
the Shore but a confuſed Noſe, occaſion'd by the 
Mariners Eagerneſs to put to Sea. 

That unknown Perſon (to whom Telemacbus 
had ſpoken) had been wandering ſome Time up 
and down the Iſland, climbing to the Top of eve- 
ry Rock, and from thence ſurveying the immenſe 
Space of the Seas, with a profound Dejection of 
Mind. Telemechtu had not loſt Sight of him, but 
watch'd every Step he took. His Heart compaſ- 
fionated a virtuous, wandering, unhappy Man, de- 
ſtin'd for the greateſt Atchievements, and who was 
the Sport of adverſe Fortune, far from his Country 
At leaſt, ſaid he to himſelf, I may perhaps ſee Ita. 
ca again; but this Cleomenes can never return to 
- Phrygia. Thus the Example of a Man, more un- 
fortunate than himfelf, alleviated Tel-machw's Sor- 
row. 3 9 
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ſet Sail, deſcended from thoſe ſharp-pointed Rocks, 
with as much Speed and Agality as Apollo i the 
Foreſts of Lycia, when having ty'd up his flaxen 
Locks, he ſcours over the precipices in Chace of the 
Stags and wild Boars. And now this unknown 
Perſon is embark'd, his Ship cuts its Way thro? the 
brackiſh Waves, and flies from the leſſening Shore. 

And now a ſecret Impreſſion of Grief ſeizes Te» 
lemachius 's Heart; he is uneaſy without knowing 
why ; Tears trickle down his Face, and nothing is 
ſo pleaſant to him as weeping. At the ſame Time 
he ſees all the Salentine Mariners faſt aſleep on 
the Graſs; they were weary and depreſs?d; a ſoft 
Repoſe had gently crept into all their Limbs, and 
all the humid Poppies of the Night were, by Mi- 
nerves Power, ſtrew'd upon them in the middle 
of the Day. Telemachus is aſtoniſh'd to ſee this uni- 
verſal Drowſineſs of the Salent iner, while the Phea- 
ciant were fo diligent to improve the favourable 
Wind; but he is yer more mindful to view the 
Phe acian Ship at a Diſtance, than to go to wake 
the Salenrines., Some unaccountable attractive, 
and ſecret Uneafinefs faſten'd his Eyes to that Ship, 
of which he can now ſee nothing but the Sails, 
which caſt a glimmering Whiteneſs from the azure 
Deep; nay, he is ſo intent, that he does not hear 
Mentor ſpeak; he is in an Extaſy, like that of the 
Menades, when they hold the Thyrſus in their 
Hands, make their frantick Shouts reſound from 
the Banks of the Hebrus, and the Mountains of 
Rhodope at Iſimarus. 

At laſt, he began a little to recover from this 
Sort of Inchantment; tears trickled down again 
from his Eyes; upon which Mentor fays to him; 
I do not wonder, = dear Telemachw, to ſee you 
weep; tho' the Cauſe of your Sorrow is unknown 
to you, it is not ſo to unter; tis Nature that 
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ſpeaks, and acts in you; tis ſhe that melts your 
Heart. The Stanger who gave you fo lively an 
Emotion, is the great Ulyſſes, what an old Pheacian 
has related to you concerning him, under the Na- 
me of Cleomenes, is but a Fiction, the better to 
conceal your Father's Return to his Kingdom. He 
is going disectly to Ithaca, and is already very near 
the Harbour, and at laſt ſees again that long defir'd 
Place. Your Eyes have ſeen him, as formerly was 
foretold you ſhould, but without knowing him: 
You ſhail ſoon ſee him and know him; and he 
hall know you; but the Gods did not allow that 
it ſhould be done out of Zbace: His Heart felt no 
leſs Perturbation than your's, but he is too wiſe 
to diſcover himſclf to any Mortal in a Place where 
he might be expos'd to Treachery, and the Inſults 
of Penclope's cruel Lovers. Wyſſes, your Father, is 
the wiſeſt of all Men; his Heart is like a 
Well; his Secrets are not to be drawn out of him. 
He loves truth, and never ſpeaks any Thing that 
wounds it; but he never ſpeaks it unleſs there be 
Occaſion. Wiſdom, like a Scal, always keeps his 
Lips ſhut from all unnec Words. How often 
was he diſorder'd in ſpeaking to you! How often 
did he lay a Reſtraint upon himſelf, that he might 
not diſcover himſelf to you! What anguiſh did 
he not feel in ſecing you! And this was the Cauſe 
of his Melancholy and Sadneſs. 

During this Diſcourſe, Telemachus melting and 
diſorder d, diſſolv'd into Tears. Deep Sobs hinder'd 
dum for a while from anſwering; but, at laſt, he 
cry d, alas! my dear Mentor, I found ſomething in 
that that ſtrongly engag d me to him, and 
made a Yearning in all my Bowels. But why did 
you not tell me before he went away, that it was 
Ulyſſes, ſeeing you knew him? Why did you let 
him go wi ſpeaking to him, and without inti- 
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mating that you knew him? What is the Myſtery 
of this? Am | always to be unhappy! Will the in- 
cenſed Gods for ever hold me like thirſty Tana 
tu, whoſe greedy Lips are ſtill amus'd by the fugi- 
tive deceitful Water? O HDH, Mhyſfer, have you 
d me for ever? Perhaps I ſhall never ſee him 
more! He may perhaps fall into the Sftares which 
Penelope*s Lovers prepar'd for me: Oh! had 1 fol- 
low'd him, then at leaſt I had dy'd with him. O 
Ir wy Lyſſes, even though you eſcape the Fury of 
reſh Storm ( for I have every thing to fear from 
adverſe Fortune) I tremble, leſt when arrive av 
HKhacs, you ſhould meet with the ſame Fate 4p 4- 
wemnon did at Mycene. But why, dear Mentor, did 
you envy my Happineſs? I ſhould by this Time 
embrace him, and be with him in the Port of Ita. 
ca, and we ſhould fight together, and conquer all 


our Enemies. 


| Mentor reply d ſmiling; ſee, my dear Telemac bus, 
how ſtrange Men are! You are under the deepeſt 
Affliction, becauſe you have ſeen Father with- 
out knowing him: What would you have given 
rday only to be aſſured that he was not dead? 

ow, to Day you are aſſur'd of it by your own 
Eyes; and yet this Aſſurance , which ought to fill 
you with Joy, leaves you in Bitterneſs. Thus the 
diſtemper'd Mind of Mortals always reckons for 
nothing what they have moſt paſſionately deſired, 
as ſoon as poſſefs'd; and they are induſtrious in tor- 
menting themſelves about what they do not pof- 
ſeſs! It is to encreaſe your Patience that the Gods 
hold you thus in Suſpence. You look upon this Ti- 
me as loſt, bur know that it is the moſt uſeful Part 
of your Life; for it exerciſes you in the moſt neceſ- 
fary of all Virtues, for thoſe that are to command 
others. You muſt be patient, if you would acquire 


the Maſtery of your ſelf and others. Impatience, 
which 
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which ſeems to be the Vivacity and Strength of the 
Soul, is only its Weakneſs, and an Impotence to bear 
Pain. He that cannot wait and ſuffer, is like one 
that cannot keep a Secretz both of them want Firm. 
neſs of Mind to contain themſelves, as a Man that 
runs aRace ina Chariot, and has not a Hand ſtrong 
enough to ſtop, at proper Times, his fiery Cour» 
ſers: They ceaſe to obey the Bridle, they gallo 

headlong down a Precipice, and the weak Man. wa 


whom they run away, is daſh'd in Pieces by the 


Fall. Thus an impatient Man, by his wild ungo- 
vernable 22 is flung into an Abyſs of Mis. 
fortunes; the more abſolute his Authority is, the 
more fatal to himſelf is his Impatience: He will 
not wait; he will not give himſelf Time to mea- 
ſure any Thing; he forces all Things to gratify his 
Wiſhes; he tears of the Boughs to gather the Fruit 
before it is ripe; he breaks down the Gates rather 
than ſtay. till they are open'd; he will needs be 
reaping when the wiſe Husbandman is but ſowing ? 
all he does in Haſte, and prepoſterouſly, is ill do- 
ne, and can have no longer Duration than his fick- 
le Fancy. Such are the mad Projects of a Man 
who thinks he is able to do every thing, and wha 
gives the Reins to his Deſires, in the Abuſe of his 
Power. *Tis to teach you to be patient, my dear 
Telemachus, that the Gods make you undergo theſe 
ſevere Trials; and ſeem to ſport with you, by kee- 
— ſtill in Suſpence in a wandering Life, The 
leſſings you hope for, juſt ſhew themſelves to 
you, and then fly away like an airy Dream, which 
vaniſhes as ſoon as a Man awakes: And this is do- 
ne to inſtruct you that the very Things you Fancy 
you hold faſt in your Hands, may eſcape from you 
in an Inſtant. The wiſeſt Leſſons you can have from 
the Mouth ab; a ſo uſcful to you 
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as his long Abſence, and the Sufferings you have 
undergone in ſeeking him. : 

Aſter this, Mentor reſolved to put Telemachw's 
Patience to the laſt, and ſevereſt Trial. At the very 
Moment that the young Man, full of Ardour, went 
to preſs the Mariners to haſten to put to Sea, Men- 
tor ſtop'd him Short, ard engaged him to make 
upon the Shore a great Sacrifice to Minerva. Tele- 
mache obeys with Docility Menror's Commands: 
Two Altars of Turf are raiſed; the Incenſe ſmokes, 
and the Blood of the Victims runs. Telemachus 
ſends forth tender Sighs up to Heaven, and ack- 
nowledges the powerful Protection of the Goddeſs. 
The Sacrifice was ſcarce ended, but he follows Men- 
tar into the gloomy Paths of a neighbouring Gro- 
ve: where he perceives that, on a ſudden, his 
Friends Face aſſumes a new Form: The wrinkles 
of his Forchead diſappear d. as the Shades of Night 
vaniſh when the roſy - finger'd Morn unbars the 
Gates of the Eaſt, and inlightens the whole Hori- 
z0n; his hollow and ſevere Eyes were turn'd to a 
celeſtial Blue, and fil'd with divine Tire; his griſly 
and uncouth Beard was no longer ſeen: Noble 
and majeſtick Lineaments, mix'd with Sweetneſs 
and Grace, pr. ſented themſelves to the Eyes of the 
dazzled Telemachu + He ſaw a Woman's Counte- 
nance with a Complexion finer than that of a ten- 
der Flower juſt opening to the Sun. Thereon he 
faw the white of Lilies mix d with the red of bloo- 
ming Rofes, and an eternal Youth, with a fimple 
and unaffected Majeſty; an ambroſial Odour dif- 
fus'd itſelf from her flowing Treſſes; her Garment 
gliſter'd like thoſe lively Colours with which the 
Sun, when he riſes, paints the dusky Arches of Hea- 
ven, and the Clouds that he has juſt been gilding. 
This Deity did not touch the Ground with her 
Foot, but ſhot fleeting through the Air, os 0 
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cleaves it with his Wings. In her H 
ſhe held a glittering Spear, capable of ſtriking T 
ror into the moſt warlike Citics and Nations. Mars 
himſelf would have trembled at it: Her Voice was 
ſweet and mild, but ſtrong and inſinuating; all her 
Words were like Darts of Fire that pierced Tele- 
mac hun s Soul, and made him feel an unaccountable 
Kind of delicious Pain: Upon her Head appear d 
the ſolitary Bird of Arhews, and upon het Breaſt 
there glitter*d the formidable gis. By theſe Bad- 
ges Telemachus knew it was Minerva. 

O Goddeſs, ſaid he, tis you, *tis you your ſelf 
who have vouchſafed to conduct the Son of Lyſſes, 
for his Father's Sake! He would have m_- 
on, but his Voice fail'd him; his Lips made frui 
Jeſs Offers to utter the Thoughts that came crou- 
ding from the Bottom of his Heart. The Preſence 
of the Deity overcame him, ſo that he was like a 
Man who in a Dream is fo oppreſs'd, as to loſe his 
Reſpiration, and cannot form a Word, for all the 
violent Agitation of his Lips. a 

At length Minerva pronounced the Words: O 
Son of es, hearken to me for this laſt Time: 
I never inſtructed any Mortal with ſo much Care 
as I have done you: I have led you by the Hand 
through Shipwreks, unknown Countries, bloody 
Wars, and all the Evils that can try the Heart of 
Man: I have ſhewn you, by plain Examples, the 
true and falſe Maxims of Government: Your Er- 
rors have been no leſs uſeful to you than your Mis- 
fortunes ; for what Man can govern wiſcly, if he 
has never ſuffer'd any Hardſhip, or has never ma- 
de any Advantage of the Sufferings into which his 
Faults have precipitated him? You, as well as your 
Father, have fl'd Sea and Land with your diſ- 
aftrous Adventures: Go, you are now worthy ta 
tread in his Steps3 all that remains for you, is a 
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ſhort and eaſy Paſſage to 1tbace, where your Fa- 
ther is this very Moment landing. Go, fight un- 
der him, and pay him the ſame Obedience as the 
meaneſt of his Subjects, to whom be you your ſelf 
an Example. He will procure Antiope to be your 
Bride, and you ſhall be happy with her, becauſe 
vou ſought her for her Prudence and her Virtuc, 
more than her Beauty. When you come to reign, 
place your whole Glory in renewing the Golden 
Age: Hear every Body, truſt but a few, have a Ca- 
re of truſting your own ſelf too much: Fear to de- 
ceive your ſeif, but never fear to let others ſec that 
you have been Miſtaken, Love your People, and 
omit nothing to gain their Love. Fear is neceſſa- 
ry. where Love is wanting; but it ſhould always 
be made Uſe of with Unwillingneſs, juſt as violent 
and moſt dangerous Remedies are. Ever conſider 
at a Diſtance all the Conſequences of what you are 
about to undertake; endeavour to foreſee the moſt 
tetrible Inconveniences, and know that true Cou- 
rage conſiſts in looking all Dangers in the Face, 
and in deſpiſing them when once they become ne- 
ceſſary. He that is unwilling to ſee them, has not 
Courage enough to bear the Sight of them uncon- 
cern' d: He that ſees them all, and avoids ſuch o 
them as are avoidable, and makes Head againſt the 
Reſt, without any Perturbation of Mind, is th 
only wiſe and magnanimous Man. Avoid Luxr 
ry, Pride, and Profuſion, place your Glory in Sin 
plicity; let your Virtue and good Deeds be the 
- Ornament of your Perſon and Palace; let them be 
our Life - Guards, and let all the World learn 
you wherein true Happineſs conſiſts: Never 
forget that Kings are not Kings for their own Glc 
„but for the Benefit of their People: The goc 
they ds deſcends to the moſt diſtant Ages, and the 
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Evil they do multiplies from Generation to Gene · 
ration, even to the remoteſt Poſterity. 


An ill Reign often proves the Calamity of ſe- 
yeral Ages. Above all, be upon your Guard 
againſt your own Humour, an Enemy whom you 
ſhall ever carry along with you as long as you li- 
ve, who will intrude into your Councils, and who 
will betray you, if you hearken to him. Hu- 
mour makes a Man loſe the moſt important Op- 
portunities ; it gives him childiſh Likings and 
Averſions to the Prejudice of the greateſt Con- 
cerns; it makes him determine the moſt weighty 
Affairs by the moſt trifling Conſideration; it ob- 
ſcures and drowns all Talents; debaſes Courage, 
renders a Man-unequal ,: fickle, weak, abject and 
unſupportabke. - Ever diftruſt fuch an Enemy. 

Fear the Gods, O Telemachw ! This Fear is 
the moſt valuable Treaſure of the Heart of Man; 
you will find it accompany'd with Wiſdom ; Ju. 
ſtice, Peace, Joy, refin'd Pleafure, true Liberty, 
delicious Plenty, and unblemiſd Glory, 


I leave you, O Son of Miyſſes But my Wiſdom 
ſhall never leave you, provided you always re- 
main ſenſihle that you can do nothing without it. 
'Tis Time now you learn to go alone. I parted 
from you in Sept and at Sz „only to uſe 
you to be without my Company, as they wean 
Children, when it is Time to give them ſolid 
Food, in Exchange for Milk. 


Scarce had the Goddefs made an End of her 
baxkſhe fprung into the Air, and mant- 
a Cloud of Gold and Azure, 
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in which ſhe diſappeat d. Telemechu , ſighing, 
aſtoniſh'd and tranſported, proſtrated himſelf on 
the Ground, lifting up his Hands to Heaven: Af. 
terwards he went and wack'd his Companions, 
haſten'd away, and arriv'd at Ithaca. where he 
found again and knew his Father, at the Houſe 
of the faithful Eames. 
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you can read nothing more ſoft and paſſio- 
nate than thoſe of Ariſtonous. It ſeems 
as if Nature herſe'f bad diftated both theſe 
charming Pieces: And whereas the ſame Spirit, 
and the ſame Simplicity prevails alike through the 
whole, you will not be difplear'd to find them 
both joyn'd together Thoug they are not 
the ſume Hand, as ſeveral Judges of 4 good Taſte 
have aſſur'd me, They generally give the Prefe- 
rence to Telemachus, and it muſt be own'd to be 


an incomparable Piece. The Author of Ariſtonous 


N EA T to the Adventures of Telemachus, 


The Bookſtller to the Reader. 


hes borrow'd the Idea, the Stile, and the Moral 
the former. So that if be bas not the 

of the firſt Invention : Tet be has at leaſt thu much 
ro ſey in bis own behalf, that be has found out the 
Secret of imitating 4 Man who ſeem d to be ini- 
mit able. | 


THE 


IL 


to true Glory, viz that of Wiſdom, 


THE 


ADVENTURES 


A RISTO NOUS. 


Oe oth paces being depriv'd of the 


Eſtate of his Anceſtors, by Shipwrecks, and 
other Misfortunes, comforted himſelf, as 
well as he could by his Virtue in the Iſland 
of Delos. There, upon a golden Harp, he war- 
bled forth the Wonders of the God that was 
worſhipp'd in that Place: He cultivated the Mu- 
ſes, by whom he was beloved; he was curious 
in the Scarches he made into all the Secrets of 
Nature; ſtudy d the Motions of the Stars and the 
Heavens: the Order of the Elements; the Structu- 
re of the Univerſe, which he meaſur'd by his 

$3 the Virtue of Plants, and the Forma» 
tion of Animals; above all, he ſtudy'd himſelf, 
and endeavour'd to adorn his Soul with Virtue, 
Thus Fortune, by abaſing him, had adyanc'd him 
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happily, without an 
Eſtate, in this ſilent Retreat, he one eſpy d 
— Sea 2 a 7 — * 
Stranger to him, who was 
on that Iſland. This old Man loch with Ad- 
miration on the Banks of the Sea; wherein he 
knew that this Iſland formerly float He caſt 
his Eyes upon that Side, where theictle Hills 
N cover'd with a green and flouriſhi 
urf) had rais'd their Heads above the Sands an 
Rocks. He thought he could never take a ſufh- 
cient View of the cryſtal Fountains, and rapid 
Streams that warter'd this delicious Country: He 
made towards the ſacred Grove, which ſurround- 
ed the Temple of the God; he wonder'd to ſee 
its Verdure not ſo much as tarniſh'd with the 
cold and boiſterous Winds, and bcheld afar of 
the Temple of Parian Marble, more white than 
Snow, round which were lofty Pillars all of la- 
. Sopbronymus was intent upon viewing this 
old Man; his Silver-Beard way'd gently over his 
Breaſt, his wrinkled Face had nothing in it of 
Deformity; he was ſtill exempt from the Inju- 
ries of decrepid old Age; a ſweet Sort of Brisk. 
neſs ſparkled in his Eyes; he was tall, and of a 
majeſtick Mien, but ſomewhat ſtooping, and an 
Ivory Stick ſupported him as he walk'd. O Sir 
(fays Sophronymus to him) what ſeek you in this 
Iſland, to which you ſeem to be a Stranger? If it 
be the Temple of the God, you fee it at a Di- 
ſtance, and I am ready to Conduct you thither; for 
I reverence the Gods, and have learn'd what tis 
that Jupiter requires we ſhould do for Stran- 


I accept | reply'd the old Man of the Offer 
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which you have ſo frankly and kindly made me. 
May the Gods reward your Love to Strangers. 
Come, let us go towards the Temple. In the 
Way thither , he related to Sophronymus the Occa- 
fion of his Voyage. 


My Name, ſays he, is Ariffonoue, a Native of 
Claſomene, a Town of Ionia, ſituated on that plea- 
ſant Coaſt, which runs out into the Sea, and ſeems 
to joyn with the Iſle of Sc io, the fortunate Coun- 

of Homer, I was deſcended of no wealthy 
though noble Parentage; my Father, named Po- 


4 


byſtratus, who was already over - burthen'd by a 
numerous Family, was not willing to bring me 
up, but caus'd me to be expos'd by one of his 
Friends of Teos, An ancient Woman of Ery- 
threa , who liv'd hard by the Place where I was 
expos'd, took me up, and fed me with Goat's 
milk in her Cottage. But her Circumſtances being 
low, as ſoon as I was capable of doing any Ser- 
vice, ſhe fold me to a Merchant that dealt in Sla- 
ves, who carried me to Iycia. This Merchant re- 
fold me at Patara, to a wealthy and virtuous 
Man, nam'd Alcinu; and Alcinus took Care of 
me in my Youth. He found me to be tractable, 
good - natur'd, ſincere, hearty, and addicted to 
whatever uſeful Thing they were willing to have 
me inſtructed in. He devoted me to thoſe Scien- 
ces which Apollo favours, and made me be taught 
Muſick, bodily Exerciſes, and eſpecially the Art 
of Chirurgery. | ſoon attain'd to a great Per- 
fection in that Art, which is ſo neceſſary to hu« 
man Life; and Apollo, who inſpir'd me, diſco- 
ver'd to me a great many wonderful Sccrets in 
that Way. | | 


P. II. (T) Alcinus 
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Alcinus, who lov'd me more than ever, and 
was raviſh'd to ſee how ſucceſsful his Cares to- 
wards me had prov'd, enfranchis'd me, and ſent 
me to Polycrates, the Tyrant of Samos, who, 
amidſt that boundleſs Proſperity which he enjoy'd, 
never fear'd that Fortune, which had flatter'd him 
ſo long, would ever be ſo cruel as to betray him. 
He lov'd a Life that could yield him the moſt De- 
lights; he was afraid of loſing it, and was for pre- 
venting the very leaſt Appearances of Evil; and 
hence it was, that he had always attending upon 
him the moſt eminent Phyſicians that could be 
got. 


Polycrates was very glad that I would live with 
him; and to engage me the cloſer to his Service, 
he beſtow'd great Riches and Preferments upon 
me. I reſided a long time at Samos, where I 
could not but wonder to ſee how Fortune ſeem'd 
to take a Kind of Pleaſure in granting him whate- 
ver he defir'd. He needed only to begin a Var, 
and Victory would be ſure to follow him: It was 
enough for him to will the moſt difficult Things, 
and they would immediately be effected with all 
"the Eaſe imaginable: His Heaps of Wealth increas'd 
every Day; all his Enemies were laid down as it 
were at his feet; his Health was ſo far from being 
impaired, that it grew ſtronger and ſounder. For 
forty Years paſt had this peaceful and happy Prince 
held his Fortune as it were in Chains, nor had ſhe 
made him the leaſt Trip, or cauſed him the leaſt 
Diſgrace in any of his Deſigns. Such an uninter- 
upted Proſperity, ſo ſeldom heard of among Mor- 
tals, made me concern'd for him ; I lov'd him hear- 
tily, and could not forbear opening to him my 
Jealouſies: I mads ſome Impreſſion upon * 3 
| r 
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for though he was ſoftened by Pleaſures, and puf- 
fed up by his Grandeur; yet he had ſtill remaining 
ſome Sentiments of Humanity, whenever he was 
put in Mind of the Gods, and of the Inconſtancy 
of human Affairs: He permitted me to tell him the 
Truth, and was ſo moved by the Fear I had for 
him, that at laſt he reſolved to interrupt the Courſe 


of his Proſperity, by a Loſs that he would volun- 
tarily undergo. 


I am ſenſible, ſays he to me, that there is no 
Man but what ought once, in his Life, to \..ter 
ſome Disgrace in his Fortune; the more he is fa- 
vour'd by it, the more ought he to fear ſome Re- 
volution. As for me, on whom it has heap'd fo 
many good Things for ſo many Years together, I 
muſt expect the extreameſt Hardſhips from her, 
if 1 do not divert the Storm that ſeems to thr-aten 
me. I will therefore forthwith prevent the Trea- 
cheries of this flattering Fortune. 


No ſooner had he ſaid this, but he pluck'd a 
Ring of his Finger, of a very great Value, for 
which he had a vaſt Eſteem; he threw it, in my 
Preſence, aloft into the Sca, hoping by this Loſs, 
to have anſwer'd the Neceſſity of ſuffering, at 
leaſt once m his Life, the Frowns of Fortune: But 
this was a Miſtake into which he was blindly led 
by his Proſperity : The Misfortunes which one ma- 
kes a Matter of Choice, and ſubmits voluntarily 
to, are not real Evils; we are only afflicted by the 
forced and unſeen Hardſhips which the in 
Puniſhmenc infli& upon us. 


Polycrates was not ſenſible, that the true Way 
of preventing the Caprices of Fortune, was, by 
* (T) 2 Pru- 
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Prudence and Moderation, to fit looſe to all her 
tranſitory Enjoyments. Fortune, to which he 
ſacrific'd his Ring, did not accept of that trifling 
Victim, and Polycrates in Spight of all ſeem'd to 
be more fortunate than ever. A Fiſh had ſwal- 
low'd the Ring, and the Fiſh was taken, brought 
to the Palace of Poly:razes, dreſs'd up for his 
Table, and the Ring, found in the Beliy of the 
Fiſh by a Cook, was reſtored to the Tyrant, who 
turn'd pale when he perceiv'd that Fortune was 
fo bent upon favouring him: But alas! the Time 
drew near» when all his Proſperity was at one 
ſtroke to be chang'd into the moſt diſmal Ad- 
verſity. 


The great King of Perſa, Darim the Son of Hy- 
flaſpes, enterd into a War againſt the Greeks, 
ſoon ſubdued all the Greeks Colonies on the Coaſt 
of Afia, and the neighbouring Iſlands, which lye 
in the Agean Sea: Samos was taken, the Tyrant 
conquer'd, and Orantes, who was Commander in 
Chief under that great King, having caus'd high 
Gibbet to be rais'd, ordered the Tyrant to be 
hang'd thereon: Thus the Man, who had enjoy'd 
ſuch an affluent Proſperity, and who could not ha- 
ve imagin'd ever to have met with ſo hard a Fate, 
feil from his Glory all of a ſudden, and ſuffer'd 
the moſt cruel and moſt ignominious of Deaths, 
No Men therefore are more in Danger of the 
Frowns of an adverſe State, than thoſe who are 
too proud under the Smiles of a proſperous Condi- 
tion : That ſame capricious Forrune which ſo cruel- 
42 it ſelf over Men of the higheſt Station, 
as often raiſe the moſt miſerable Creatures 
out of the Duſt: It had thrown down Polycrares 
from the Top of its Wheel, and brought me, w_ 
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the meaneſt of Conditions, to the Enjoyment of 
a very plentiful Eitate. 


The Perſians were ſo far from taking any Thing 
away from me, that on the contrary they made 
great Uſe of my Skiil in curing their wounded, and 
highly eſteem'd the Moderation I was Maſter of, 
during my heing in Favour with the Tyrant. 
Thoſe Perſons who had abus'd his Authority, and 
the Truſt he had repos'd in them; were puniſh'd 
after ſeveral Manners. Whereas for my Part, I 
never did any Man an lnjury. but on the Con- 
triry all the good I could. I was the oniy Per- 
ſon whom the Conquerors ſpar'd and treated ho- 
nourably. Every one 1 at my Fortune, 
for I was belov'd, and hai enjoy'd Proſperity 
without Envy, becauſe I never ſhew'd the leaſt To- 
kens of Cruelty, Pride, Avarice, or Injuſtice. 


1 liv'd quietly at Samos for ſome Years longer; 
but at laſt I perceiv'd in my ſelfa longing Deſire of 
reviſiting Lycia, where I ſpent my Youth ſo plea- 
fantly. I was in Hopes of meeting there with A 
cirus , who had brought me up, and was the firſt 
Founder of all my Fortune. Upon my Arrival in 
that Country, I underſtood that Al:inus was dead, 
after he had loſt his Eſtate, and ſuffer'd the Miſeries 
of old Age with the utmoſt Conſtancy. 


1 went and ſtrew'd ſome Flowers, and ſhed fo- 
me Tears over his Aſhes: I plac'd an honourable 
Inſcription on his Tomb, and ask'd what was be- 
come of his Children. They told me. the only Son 
who ſurviv'd, nam'd Orchilochus, could not tell how 
to continue Wichout an Eſtate in his own Country, 
and where his Father had liv'd with ſo great Splen- 

; (T) 3 | dor, 


516 The Adventures 
dor, and therefore went on Board a ftrange Veſ- 


ſel, intending to lead an obſcure Life in ſome re- 
mote Iſland of the Sea. They acquainted me far 
ther, that Orchilochus within a ſhort Time after 
ſuffer'd Shipwreck about the Iſland of Carparhu, 
ſo that there was not one remaining of the Family 
of ny Benefactor Alcinu. Immediately I thought 
of buying the Houſe where he had formerly dwelt, 
and the fertile Fields round about that were in his 
Poſſeſſion. I was very glad to ſee again thoſe Pla- 
ces, which recalled to Mind the ſweet Remem- 
brance of ſo pleaſant an Age, and of fo kind a Ma- 
ſter. Methought I was fill in the Bloom of my 
tender Years, wherein I ſery'd Alcinus. 


I h:d ſcarce purchas'd his Inheritance of his 
Creditors, but I was called away to Claſomene. 
My Father Polyſtratus, and my Mother Phydilis 
were dead, and I had ſeveral Brothers, who could 
not very well agree with one another. As ſoon 
as I arrived at Claſomene, I preſented my ſelr be- 
fore them in a mean Dreſs, as a Man ſtripp'd of all 
he had, and ſhew'd them the Marks with which 
you know they generally take Care to exp-ſe 
Children. They were ſtartled to ſee the Number 
of Polyflratu's Heirs to increaſe, who were to be 
Sharers in his ſmall Inheritance; they were conte- 
Ring the Legitimacy of my Birth, and refuſed to 
on me as their Brother before the Judges. To 
puniſh their lnhumanity, I declared, that I was 
willing to be a Stranger to them, and demanded 
that they ſhould be excluded for ever from being 
my Heirs. The Judges decreed it ſhould be ſo; 
and then I ſhewed the Treaſures which I had 
brought along with me in my Ship. I diſcovered 
to them that I was that fr:fonows, who had 2 
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quired ſo much Wealth under Polycrates of Samos, 
and that I was yet unmarried. 


My Brethren ſoon repented of their unjuſt Uſage 
of me, and, in Hopes of becoming one Day my 
Heirs, uſed their utmoſt Endeavours, but to no 
Purpoſe, to inſinuate themſelves again into my Fa- 
vour. Their Quarrelling occaſion'd them to ſell 
our Father's Eſtate, I bought it, and they had the 
Mortification to ſee the whole Patrimony fall into 
the Hands of one, whom they would not admit 
into the leaft Share. By this Means they fell into 
extreme Poverty; but after they had ſufficiently 
ſmarted for their Folly, I was minded to extend 
my good Nature to them: I pardon'd them, ad- 
mitted them into my own Houſe, and gave cach 
of them wherewithal to traffick by Sea; J reuni- 
red them, they and their Children live peaccably 

ether with me, and I am become a common Fa- 
ther to all theſe different Families. By their Union 
and Induſtry, they ſoon got together conſiderable 
Wealth. In the mean Time, old Age, as you ſee, 
comes upon me apace, it has ſilver'd my Hairs, 
and furrow'd my Face; and admoniſhes me, that 


1 have not long to enjoy ſo perfect a Proſperity. 


I was willing therefore, before I die, to ſee once 
more that Country which is ſo dear to me, and 
which affects me more than my native Soil; Lyci4 
I mean, where I had learn'd to be Good and Wile, 
under the Conduct of the virtuous Alcinus. As 1 
was upon my Voyage thither, I met with a Mer- 
chant belonging to one of the Cyclades Iſland, who 
aſſured me, that there was ſtill living at Delos, a 
Son of Orchilochus, who imitated the Prudence and 
Virtue of his Grandfather Alcinus : Immediately I 
quitted my Deſign of ſailing to Lycta, and haſten'd, 
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by Favour of Apollo, to ſearch in this Ifland after 
the precious Remains of a Family, to whom I owe 
my All. I have but a ſhort Time to live; the De- 
ſtinies, Enemies to that ſweet Repoſe, which the 
Gods ſometimes, tho” rarely, grant to Mortals, will 
ſoon cut of my Tread of Life; but I ſhall be con- 
tent to die, provided my Eyes, before they are 
robb'd of this Light, can but behold my Maſter's 
Grandſon. Speak then, Sir, who live with him in 
this Iſland? Do you know him? Can you tell me 
where I may find him? If you can ſhew him to 
me, may the Gods in Recompenſe grant you to ſee 

ur Children's Children to the fifth Generation: 
May the Gods preſerve all your Family in Peace 
and Pleuty, as the Effect of your Virtue, 


Whilſt Ariſtonous ſpake thus, Sophronymus ſhed 
Tears that flowed from a Mixture of joy and Sor- 
row. In ſhort, without being able to utter one 
Word, he threw his Arms about the Neck of the 
old Man, he embrac'd him, he graſp'd him cloſe, 
and with much ado ford out theſe Words, that 
were oſten interrupted by Sihs. 


I am, oh! my Father, the Perſon whom you ſeek: 
You fee Soph/o mus the Grandſon of your Friend 
Alcints ; 'Tis I my elf, and I cannot queſtion in 
hearing your Relation, but that the Gods have ſent 
you hither to alleviate my Misfortunes. Gratitude, 
which ſeems to be no more on Earth, is lodg'd in 
we ſingle Breaſt. I heard indeed, in my Child- 

d, that a certain famous and wealthy Man re- 
fiding at Samos. had been brought up by my Grand- 
father: But whereas my Father Orchilochus died 
bas and left me in the Cradiæ, ve Knowledge I 

d of theſe Matters has been gut confus d. I 


would 
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would not venture to Samos upon an Uncertain» 
ty, and choſe rather to ſtay in this Iſland ; comfor- 
ting my ſelf under my Misfortunes by the Con- 
tempt of vain Riches, and by employing my ſelf 
in cultivating the Muſes in the ſacred Houſe of 
Apollo. That Prudence which accuſtoms Men to 
be content with a little, and to be quiet, has ſery'd 
me hitherto inſtead of all other Treaſures. 


Upon finiſhing theſe Words, Sophronymu per- | 


ceiving they were arriv'd at the Temple, pro- 
pos d to Ariſtonous there to offer up his Prayers 
and Oblations. They ſacrificed to the God two 
Sheep as white as Snow, and a Bull which had a 
Creſcent on his Forchead between the two Horns. 
Afterwards they ſang in Verſe the Praiſes of the 
God, who inlightens the Univerſe, who regula- 
tes the Seaſons, who preſides over the Sciences, 
and who inſpires the Choir of the nine Muſes. 
Having left the Temple, Sophronymus and Ariſto- 
you ſpent the Reſt of the Day in recounting to 
each other their Adventures. Sophronymu receivd 
the old Man into his Habitation with the ſame 
Tenderneſs and Reſpect, as he would have teſti- 
fied to Alcirus himſelf, had he been alive. The 
next Day they parted both together, and ſet Sail 
for . Ariſtonous led Sophronymus into a fruit- 
ful Champain Country upon the Banks of another 
River, in whoſe Waves Apollo returning from Hun- 
ting, cover'd with Duſt, has often bath'd his Body, 
and waſ h'd his flaxen Hair. Along this River they 
met with Poplars and Willows, whoſe green and 
tender Boughs conceal'd the Neſts of a great many 
Birds, who warblgd forth their melodious Notes 
both Night anc y! The River falling from a 
Rock with great Noiſe and Froth, daſh'd its Va- 
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yes into a Current that was full of ſmall Pebbles. 
All the Vale was cover'd with a gilde I Harveſt, the 
Hills that appear'd like an Amphitheatre, were ſet 
with Vines and Fruit- Trees. All Nature ſeem'd 
to be gay and ſmiling, the Air was calm and ſere- 
ne, and the Earth always ready to yield out of its 
Boſom new Crops to reward the Labours of the 
Husbandman. In going farther up the River, So- 
phronymu perceived a plain and homely Seat, but 
whoſe Architecture was comely , juſt and propor- 
tionable; it had neither Marble, nor Gold, nor Sil- 
ver, nor Ivory, nor was it furniſh'd Purple: but 
all was neat, agreeable and convenient, without 
Magnificence and Pomp: A Fountain ſpouted up 
in the midſt of the Court, and made a ſmall Canal, 
with a green Border round about it: The Gardens 
were not large, but fuli of uſeful Fruits and Plants, 
proper for the Nouriſhment of Man. On two Si- 
des of the Garden were two Groves, whoſe Trees 
were almolt as ancient as the Earth that bare them, 
and whoſe thick Branches caſt ſuch a Shade as could 
not be pierc'd by the Sun - Beams. They enter'd 
into a great Hall, where they made a ſweet Repaſt 
of ſuch Proviſions as Nature furniſh'd them with, 
out of the Gardens, whercin there was nothing 
to be ſeen, which Luxury inclines Men to ſend for 
ſo far and at ſo dear a Rate out of the Cities. There 
was Milk as ſweet as that which Apollo milch'd 
whilſt he was Shepherd to King Admeru ; and Ho- 
ney more rich than that of the Bees of Hybla in S:- 
cily, or of Mount Hymetta in Attica: There were 
Garden Pulſe, and Fruits freſh- gather'd; with Vi- 
ne more delicious than Nectar, running out of lat - 
ge Veſſels into carv'd Goblets. During this frugal, 
but pleaſant and quiet Repaſt, Ariſfonous would not 
fir down at Table: At firſt he made all the Preten- 

ces 
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ces he could imagine to conceal his Modeſty; but 
at laſt, when Sophronymu preſs d him to it, he de- 
clared, that he could not find in his Heart to fit 
down and eat with the Grandſon of Alcinus, on 
whom he had waited ſo many Years at the ſame 
Table: Here it was, ſaid he, where that wiſe old 
Gentleman was wont to eat; there he entertain'd 
himſelf with his Friend; there he diverted himſelf 
at ſeveral Sorts of Games; there he walk'd out and 
pleas'd himſelf with reading Homer and Hefiod ; and 
there he laid himſelf down to reſt. In reciting 
theſe Circumſtances, his Heart melted with Tender- 
neſs, and the Tears trickled from his Eyes. After 
the Repaſt was over, he led forth Sophronymw to 
take a View of the pleaſant Meadows, where the 
large Herds of Cattle wander'd on the Banks, of 
the River; then they ſaw the Flocks of Sheep re- 
turning from their fat Paſtures, the Ewes bleating 
and full of Milk, were follow'd by their little 
skipping Lambs. Every where you might perceive 
the Workmen carneſt at their Buſineſs, as if they 
were in Love with their Labour, whilſt they pro- 
moted the Intereſt of their kind and gentle Maſter, 
who made himſelf to be belov'd by them, and al- 
leviated the Miſery of their Slavery. 


After Ariflonous had ſhewed to Sophronymuw this 
Houſe, theſe Slaves, theſe Flocks, and theſe Lands, 
which were become fo fertile by careful cultiva- 
ting, he addreſs'd himſelf to him in theſe Words: 
I am very gad to ſee you in Poſſeſſion of the anci- 
ent Patrimony of your Anceſtors; the Poſſeſſion: of 
a Place where I ferv'd Alcinus ſo long. Do you 
peaceably enjoy what was his, live happily, but 
prepare your ſelf by your Care for a late but cal- 
mer End than his. At the ſame Time, he made over 
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to him hy Deed of Gift that Eſtate, according to all 
the neceſſary Forms of Law; and declared. that he 
would diſinherit his natural Heirs of his own Elta- 
te, if ever they ſhould prove ſo ungrateful as to call 
in Quettion that De:d which he had made to the 
Grandſ n of Al: inn, his Benefactor. But this was not 
all; before Ariſtonous gave away his Houſe, he fur- 
niſh'd it throughout with new Furniture, plain and 
modeſt indeed, but withal neat and ſuitable: He 
Kl1'd the Barns with the rich Preſents of Ceres, and 
the Cellar with-choice Wine of Scio, fit to be ſerv'd 
up by Ganymed at the Table of great Jupiter; he 
Jaid up likewiſe ſome Parmenian Wine, with a great 
Quantity of Honey of Hymetta and Hybla, and Arrick 
Oyl almoſt as ſweet as Honey uſelf. Laſtly, to all 
theſe Things he added a vaſt many Fleeces of fine 
Wooll, as white as the driven Snow, being therich 
Spoils of the tender Sheep that wander on the Moun- 
tains of Arcadia, and in the fat Paſtures of Sicily. In 
this State and Condition he beſtow'd the Houſe on 
Sopbronymus : He gave him over and above fifty 
Talents, and reicrved to his own Relations the Eſta. 
te which he poſſeſs'd in the Peninſula of Cla ſomene, 
and in the Parts that lay about S-yrne, Lebedos and 
Colophon, which were of a very great Value. 


When this Deed of Gift was made, Ariſtonou re- 
embark d on Board his Ship, for to return to Ionia. 
Sophronynus ſurpriz'd and mov'd at the Greatneſs 
ot thoſe Favours, attended him to the Ship with Te- 
ats in his Eyes, calling him his Father all along as 
he went, and holding him within his Arms. Ariſta- 
nous ſoon arriv'd at his own home, having had a 
happy Voyage. None of his Relations durit com- 
plain of his Liberality to Sophronymw : I have or- 

dered, ſaid he to them, by my latt Will and Teſta- 
: ment 
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ment, that all my Eſtate ſhall be ſold, and given to 
the Poor of Ionia, if ever any one of you ſhould 
oppoſe the Gift I hive made to the Grandſon of Al- 
cinus. The wiſe and aged Ariftonou liv'd in Peace, 
and enjoy'd thoſe good Things which the Gods had 
22 to his Virtue. Every Year, notwithſtanding 

is old Age, he took a Voy-ge into Hei, to viſit 
Sopbronymus, and to offer a Sacrifice on the Tomb 
of Alcina, which he had bedeck'd with ſeveral cu- 
rious Ornament of Architecture and Sculpture. He 
had order'd, that his own Aſhes after his Death, 
ſhould be laid up in the ſame Tomb, where they 
might reſt with thoſe of his dear Maſtcr. Each Year 
in the Spring, Sophronymus waited with Impatience 
for his Return: he had always his Eyes looking to- 
wards the Sea ſhore, to ſee whether he could diſco. 
ver the Ship of Arioncus which —_— arrived at 
that Seaſon. Each Year he had the Pleaſure of ſecing 
at a Diſtance the Ship which was ſo grateful to 
him, croſſing the ſalt and briny Waves, and its Ar- 
rival was more pleaſant to him by far, than all the 
Graces which reviving Nature in Spring brings back 
to adora the Earth, afterthe Sharpneſs of a rigid 
and ſevere Winter. 


One Year it happen d, that this longd · ſor Ship 
did not arrive as uſual; Sophrommus ſigh'd bitter- 
ly, Sorrow and Fear were painted on his Face, ſoft 
Sleep departed from his Eyes; the moſt exquiſite 
Dainties had no reliſh with him; he was uncaſie, 
diſturb'd even at the leaſt Noiſe, was always loo- 
king towards the Port, and every Moment deman- 
ding whether there were no Ship arrived from Jo- 
nia. Ar laſt one came to Anchor: but, alas! Ari 
flonous was no more, it only brought his Aſhes in 
a Silver Urn. Ampbicles, an ancient Friend 4 
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the deceaſed, and almoſt of the ſame Age with him, 
the truſty Executor of his laſt Will and Commands, 
was the ſad Hearer of this Urn. When he drew 
near to Sophronymus, they could neither of them 
utter a Word, but expreſſed their Sentiments in 
dumb Sighs and Moans. *Sopbronymu, kiſſing the 
Urn, and bedewing it with Tears, at length gave 
Vent to his Grief in theſe Words: It is to you, (O 
— old Man!) that I am indebted for all the 
ap 


pineſs of my Life, and now you are the Oc- 
caſion of my moſt pungent Sorrow; I. ſhall ne- 
yer, ſee you more; Death would be welcome to 
me, could I but be with you, and ſerve you in 
the Elyſian Ficlds , where your Shade enjoys the 
happy Peace which the juſt Gods reſerve as the Re- 
ward of Virtue. You have in our Days brought 
back upon Earth, Juſtice, Piety, and Gratitude; 
you have in this Iron Age ſhewn the Goodneſs 
and Innocence of the Golden Days. The Gods, 
before they bleſs'd you with the Manſions of the 
Juſt, granted you here below a long, happy and 
pleaſant Life; but, alas! that which ought to laſt 
for ever, is not always gf the longeſt Continuance. 
I have now no Pleaſure to enjoy, being robb'd 
of your Preſence. O dear Shade! When 1s it that 
I ſhall follow you? O precious Aſhes! Were you 
but. ſenſible of any Thing, you would needs be 
pleas d to lye with thoſe of Alcinus, and mine ſhall 
one Day mixt with both! In the mean Time, all 
my Comfort will be to preſerve thoſe Remains of 
— * I fo paſſionately lov d. O Ariffonows! No, 
* 


ou ſhall never dic! you ſhall always live within 
my Breaſt; may I ſooner forget my felf, than ever 
forget ſo amiable a Man, who lov'd me fo much, 
. was ſo great a lover of Virtue, and to whom I 


Aſter 


owe my All! 
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After theſe Words, often interrupted with 
deep Sighs, Sopbronymus put the Urn into the 
Tomb of Alcinus, he oſſer'd ſeveral Victims, 
whoſe Blood moiſten'd the Altars of Turf which 
ſurrounded the Tomb; he pour'd out large Liba- 
tions of Wine and Milk; he burnt rich Perfumes 
that came frem the fartheſt Part of the Eaſt, 
which caus'd an odoriferous Clopd to mount up 
into the Air. Sophronymus appointed, that for 
the future every Year at the ſame Seaſon, funeral 
Sports ſhould be celebrated in Honour of Alcinus 
and Ariflonow. Thither they flock'd from Carta, 
a happy and fertile Country; from the charming I 
Banks of Meander, which ſports its ſelf in ſo ma- 
ny Windings and Turnings, and ſcems ſo loth to 
patt with the Country which it waters; from 
the ever - green Banks of Cayfter; from the Sho- 
res of Pactolus, which rowls along the golden 
Sand beneath its Waves; from Pamphylia, where 
Ceres, Pamona, and Flora ſtrive who ſhall in 
greateſt Affluence beſtow their Golden Preſents : 
Laſtly , from the vaſt Plains of Cilicia, water'd 
Co as a Garden, by the Streams which fall from 
d Mount Taurus, always cover'd with Snow. 
at During this Feſtival , the young Men and Mai- 
u dens, clothed with long Robes of Linnen whiter 
Ce than the Lillies, ſang Hymns in Honour of Alci. 
il nus and Arifftonow , for they could not praiſe One 
without commending the Other, nor ſeperate two 
— 8 were ſo cloſely united, even after th: . 
Achs. | 
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What was moſt wonderful was, that on the 
firſt Day, whilſt Sophronymu made the Libati- - * 
ons of Wine and Milk, a green Myrtle - Tree of - 
an exquiſite Fragrancy ſprang out of the midft 2 
the 
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the Tomb, and all of a ſudden rear'd its buſhy 
Head, to cover the two Urns with its over- 
ſpre-ding Boughs. Every one cry'd out, that 
Ariflonous, as a Reward of his Virtue was chang'd 
by the Gods into ſo pleafaut a Tree. Sophrony- 
mw took Care to water it himſelf, and to reve- 
rence it as a Deity. This Tree is ſo far from 
growing old, that it is renewed every Ten Years: 
And the Gods by this Miracle took Pleaſure in te- 
ſtifying, that Virtue, which caſts fo ſweet a Per- 
fume on the Memory of Man, is never ſubject 
to Mortality. 
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